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L N D Nt 
POINTED FOR T, LOWNDES, IN f UEt-STREfiti 



1^ The Reader it defired to Merr9, that the Paflliges omitted 
in the RcpreiiEntation tt the Theatrea ace here prefenred, and 
marked with inverted Commaa i u at Line xx in Page 1$^ 



C 2i 1' 
Ta bis Royal Highness tbe 

P R I N C E. 

SIR, 

TJt/'RIT£RS, who mean nx> int^reft^ but their mru | 

Oi undipending VKixA^i zndJied/aJihe2Lrts, 
Difclaimuig lofet, will em^iy forms neglefl 5 
Nor need permission-* to addrefs nfpe^. 

Prank, as the manly faith of anciint time^ 
Let truth, for once> approach the great, in rhime f 
Nor public beneUt, mifguided, ^r^« 
Becaufe sl private nvtfier points its way. 

If wond'riog, ffen, your Greatnefs condefcendt 
To aflc, H^hat^j HE, ^bo, thus, uncalVd^ attends f 
SmiU, •at a fuitw, who, in courts, untrac'd, 
Pleas'd» i£o'0rlo9k*d, thus> oav)^/ his humble /^r^l.-— 

Vow'd an unenvier, of the bufy Gnat ; 
Tod^ plain ^r flattery ; and, too calm for bate : 
Hid to be happy ; who furvcys, unkntnvn. 
The pow'rjefs cottage, and the peacelcfs throm ; 
A Ment /uhjedt to His own controli; 
O£si&xvepajfotts, but, unyielding y^ii/ ; 
Eugrofs'd by NO purfuits, amused, by J///; 
But, deaf, as adders, to amhition*% call : , "^ 

^00 free, for pow^r, {or prejudice, J to wiN^ 
And^ fafefy, lodging Liberty within. 

Pardon, Great Prince f th* u ft falh ion able (train. 
That fhuns to dedicate; nor feeks to gain: 
That (felf-refigning) knows no narrow view ; 
And, but hx public bleffings, courts, ev'n YOU! * 
A a i[^tf/## 



iv To hh Royal Htghnefa /Ir/ P r i n c s « 

Latey a bold tracer of your meafur^d mind, 
(While, by the mournful sceme, to grief indin'd,) 
I faw y(roLr sloqueuce of eyes confefs 
^oh/enfe ofBELviDERA's deep diftrefs. 
Prophetic, thence, fore-deemed the rifing years; 
Ana Jbaii*d SL jiappy nation, in your tears/ 

Oh \^-^nohJy touch'd !— th* infpinng flea/ure chufe^ 
Snatch, from they2z^/^ ijua've, the finking Muse ! 
Charming, be charm'd ! iYieftage^s anguiih heal : . 
And teach a languid people ho<w xx^feeL 

Then her full />«/ (hall tragic po^^r impart. 
And lesLchjhree kingdoms in their Princess heart! 
hightnefsy difclaim'd, (hall ^/w/^itfelf ^fw^; 
And reasoning sense re/ume forgotten fway. 
Love, courage, loyalty, tafle, honour, truth, 
Flafh'd from the/cene, re-charm our lift'ning youth; 
And, 'uirtues, (by YOURinfluenc^/ir»iV>> fuflain 
The future glories of th«iryb««^i?r's, reign- 

Nor, let due care of 2,proteSed ftage', 
Mn]\i6.g^d amu/ement, but ^^r^ hours engaee, : 
Strong, ferious truths, the manly mu/e dilpjays ; 
^nd leads charm'd rea/on through thole floiv'ty ways. 
V/hile History's cold care \i\3itfa3s enrolls. 
The Muse (perfuafive) faves the piftur^yo»/j / 
Beyond all Egypt* ^ gums, embalms mankind : 
And flamps tiie living features of the mind. 

Time can ejefl the fons ef pow'r, from fame ; 
And He, who gains a ivorld msLj lose his name. 
But cherijh^ d arts infur* immortal breath : 
And bid their. prop*d defenders tread on death ! 

Look back, lov'd Frince / on agee, funk in Jhade ! 
And feeli what darkness, abfen t genius made ! 
Tbuik on the dead fore-filers of your place ! 
Think on the item frft -founders of your race ! 
And, where hfi ftory ileeps, in filent night; 
Charge to their want of tafie^ their wru of light. 

When, 



To his Royal Highne/s /j&e Prince. v 

When, in your rifing grove, (no cowverfe nigh) 
Black Edward's awful buft demands your eye. 
Think f from ^hat a^ufe, blind chronicles dekamb 
Th^ grofi-told tow'rings, of that dreadful name ! 
SearcbVwA^ thro* fancy: and suppobs him, fhown 
By the long glories, /^ //&« Muses kno^vn : 
Shining, di/elos^di — o'eftrampling death'' % controul ! 
And, epeningy hackivard. All his depth of /oull 

f 

Then — breathe a confcionsj^;^, to mourn his fate. 
Who formed no fwriters, like his fpirit, great ! 
To limn his living thought s-^^z&. fame rxneixi ; 
And build Him honours y they refervc for You ! 

/ amy twith profound refpeQ, 
S I R, \ 

'- fPMrKoY/th HlGHNSS'3's • ■ 

M9fl huptilf, and^mo^ obedient Servant^ 
A. HILL. 
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A COMIC CHORUS; * 

OR, 

1 N T E R L U D E S : 

Defigncd to be fung between the Afts of Zara. 

PROLOGUE, 

By Mr. Bbard> and Mn. Clivb» frm cffoft^ 

She. ^0 Sit'^du^n m man of your ^word. ^ 

He. Who <u;0K V brtak it, wben/ummon^d ly you ^— 
She. Viry fine tbat'^but prey f have you beard, 

Wbat it it you are/ummon*d to do T 
He. IJot a 'word'^but txpeSed to fee 

Sometbing new« in tbe muiical ^voay. 
She. Why, tbii Aathor bos caft you, and mo. 

As a Prologue, // Jeems, to bis play. 
He. Wbat tbtn is its tuneful name, 

Robin Hood, of tbe Greonfwood tree f 
Or, nvbat good old ballad of fame 

Has be built into Tra-ge^dy f 
She. no^ be rails againft fongs, be tbougbt fit, 

Moft gravely to urge, and in^lore us, , 

In aid of bis tragical ivit. 

To er$& ourfehes into a chorus ! \Laugbing. 

He* 
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PROLOGUE. vH 

He. A chcrus ! nvbat^s tbat'^m compofing 

Q/*groai», u the rants efbu m^nefs ? 
She. N9-^he hinders the boxes /ram dosdng^ 

By mixing /erne fpirit tmth fendn^s. 
He. ^Oy then-^Uis our tafi, l/ntpofi. 

To ^Tig fober ftnfe inH relifli, 
Strike up, at each tragical clofi. 

And unheedfid xnoral embtllijb. 
She. ^Tfwas the cuftom^. j^ou ino^, onet in Greece. 

Andy if here, V/V not witty, */// new. 
He, tFell then^ <wben youjind an a« cet^e, {^Turning /# 

Tremltte (.adies Ube hoxes^ 

She. And, Gciitlemen, /*?«— ^ \Wothtmen» 

Iflgi'vi not the beaux ^ood advici, [^Merrily. 
. Lft me i^tindle to recitative t 
He. Ner wiU I. to the belle$ be mere nice^ 

Wbeni eatcb V«t» but here, te receivi* * 
She. jy there's tmgkt to be Uzxnt from tbt pligf^ 

Ifbalijit in a nook, here^ behind^ 
Popping out^ in the geod ancient *way, 

No^ ajui then 9 'wffb a piece of^^ min4* 
He. Btufuppofe, that no moral ^^ivVnfe, 

Worth the c»r3 ^the brave, or the fair ! 
She. Wktt we'll then give the ifjord^and adtfije-"^"^ 

Face aboatj andftand all, as ye were. 
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viu A JCOMIC CHORUS, ..{Jfc. 

• After the Firft A C T. 

Song in duet* 
He. ^TpHE Sultan's a bridegroom— tk£ Jldves are 
1 ' fet free; - 

And none mitfl prefume to ^tzx fetters , but he I 
Before honey-moon. 
Love's ^W^/^'s in tune ; 
So we think, (filly fouls !) *tis always to be : 
For the man, that is blind — how fhouMhe foresee ! 
She. I hate thefe boi blades^ who {6 fiercely begin } 
To baulk a rais'd hope^ is a cowardly fin ! 
The maid that is 'wife, let her always procure. 

Rather 2i grave, than z /firited woer : 
What fhe lofes at breakfaft, at fuppcr (he'll w/«. 
But your amorous violence never endures : 

For, to dance without doors 
Is the way to be aweary, before we get im. 
He. Pray how does it happen, that paffion^ fo gay^ 
Bloomis, fades, ana falls away. 
Like the rofe, of this morn, that at night muft decay I 
Woman, I fear, 
, Does one thing appear. 
But is found quite another, when looked on, too near. 
She* ' • Ah — no— 

Not— fo 
*Tis the fault of you men, who, v/\xk flames of defir$. 

Set your palates on fire. 
And dream not, that eating^w^ appetite tire\ 
So, refolve in your heat. 
To do nothing, but eat. 
Till, alas ! on a fudden, — you fieep o'er your meat ! 
Therefore, learn, O ye^ii/r/— - 
He, And, you Iwers, take care 
^he. That you trull not, before-hand— 
He. That you trufl not, at alL 
Ske. Man was born to deceive. 
He\ Woman ferm'd to fielifeve^ 
Both. Trufl not one of us all \ 
for to ftand on fure ground, is the way not to fall. 

After 



A COMIC CHaRUS, {jTc/ 



After the Second ACT. 

Mrs, Clive (fola) to a fiuu. 
, ' ' ■% 

I. 

OH Jeoloufy ! thou.iinr/ of bleeding love ! 
Ah ! how unhappy, we ! 
DoomM by the partial powers, ffbove. 

Eternal ilaves, to thee ! * 
Not more unftaid, than lovers* hearts, the 'wind! 
This moment, ^i/r^rraind |he next, unkind: 
Ah ! wavering, weak deiires ci irsiX mankind ! 
With pleading paflion ever to purfue. 
Yet triumph, only to undo, 

2, 
Go to the deeps, ielow, thou j6ylt{s\fiend / 

And never ri/e again, to fow dejpair.\ 
Nor you, ye heedlefs/<i/r, occaiions lend. 

To hlaft your blooming hopes^ and bring on care. 
Never conclude your innocence fecure. 

Prudence^ alone, makes lo'ue endure. 

\^As Jhe is going off, he meets her, and pulls her 
Back, detaining her, 'while hejings ^what folUyws* 
He, Ever, ever, doubt the fc^r — in forrtmi. 

Mourning, as if they felt compajjton ; - 
Yet, what they lueeffor to-day — to-morrow, 

They'Ilbe the firllto laugh inio fajhion. 
None are betray'd if they trufl not the charmer ; 

Jealoufy guards the weak, from falling ; 
Wou*d you, never c^/Ci& — you muft, oft, alarm her. 
Hearts to deceive is a woman's calling, 
l^Jfter the/ong he lets her go, and they join in duet. 
She. Come, — let us ha friends, and no longer «^»/^, 
^ condemn, and accufe, 

each othier. 
-fi>. WodM you hav6 us agree, you muft, fairly, confefs, 
the love, we carefs, 
'#.-.-' we fmotheh 

A 5 She. 



A C O M I C CHORUS, ^c. 

She. I am lodi to think that ■ ^ - 

^^* ' Yet, you know, it is true i 

She, Welli—whatifl^^, 

no matter, 
fi'ip. Could yo«i teach «8away,to/M/ftfff,\vithoutllrife? 
A^'- Suit the /fy? part of life, 

to tht fatter. 
He. "Its xvk}a>tL^ud<vice, for, v^hcn /<?v^i8 newblown, 
gay colours arc ihown, 
too glaring. 
She. Then alas I for fc^r ^ves /^-^comes zhluft^ring 
and blows 'em away, [day, 
moft fearing ! 



After the Third ACT; 
By Mr. Beard aione, 

MARK, O, ye beauties !— gay, and young, 
Mark the plainfuT ijuoes, and sweeping. 
That, from forcM concealment (J)rung, 

Puniih the lin of fecret keeping. 
Sr<//then — nor o'/Z/a willing heart. 

When the lo^&, To^\d, alarms it ; 
But— to^(7//& the pleaiin|;/«^ir/, , 

Whifper the glowing ^ijh, that warms iu 
She that wou'd bide the gentle flame. 

Does but teach her hope, to languifh ; 
She, that boldly tells her aim , 

Flies from xYitpatb that leads to angidfi. 
Not that toofar, your truft ihou'd go ; 

All that youyJry— to ALL difcover; 
All, that you do ^hxit t<wo fliould know. 

One of 'cm you, and one your lover. 

[She meets him, going ojf,. 
She. Ah ! man, thou wcrt always a traitor. 
Thou giv'ft thy advice, to Betray y 
Ah ! form'd for a rover^ by nature, ' 

Thou leader of love the wrong way. 

Wou'd 



A COMIC CHORUS, (fc. ai 

Wott'd nvonuH let *wemeH adviie 'em. 

They ceit'd not b ^zSdy ftrag^ 
rTis truflin^ to lovers, /applies *cm 

Withw/i/, and «arnK/^ to betray. 
%W^fafrt who, in jfic^r^of her paffipn. 

Far, far, mm conf effing her pain, 
Y^WfsJtknce, in fpite of the /ajhicn. 

Nor faffer her #^, to bxplaii^. 

After the Fourth ACT. 

^ir. ¥T7PLL, what do you /i!/«i— of thtfc for- 

VV rows, andjo^rs, 
Thefe cajmsj, and thefe whirlwinds-r-this iilence, and 
noife? 

^n^ich hnf^t in the bofom of man, employs f 
Hi. For my part, wou'd lowers be governed by me, 
Not one of you nvomm (b nfnijh^d for, ihou'd be. 

Since, htrtf we 9i proof of your mifchief fee* 
She. Why, what wquld you do to efcape the diftrefs f 
He. I wou'd de^'l wou'd^fl— by my foul, I can't gucfs— 
She. Poor wretch ! by my foul ! I imagin'd Ao left. 
Come, come — let me tell you, thefe tempefts of love. 
Do but blow up defire, its bri&nefs to prove. 
Which elfe wou'd — you know— /^o too lazily move. 
Were women like /d?^j— of a make to lie ftill. 
Men wou'd fleep, and grow dvM-^hwt our ah/oluti nvill 
Sets life all a whirling — like wheels in a mill. 

He. Ambition, in tvoman, like valour in man. 
Tempts danger— from which, they'd be fafe, if they raw; 
And once get 'cm />— get 'em w/ how you can. 

She. Pray, what will yon give me to teach you the/r/Vi, 
To keep your wife. pleased, either healthy, or fick ? 
^f.Theman who>t/V/that, fure! mu^ touch to the quid/ 
She. Learn this->^and depend on a life, without pain. 
Say nothing to *vexhtT, yet let her complain ; 
Submit to yonr fate, — and diilnrb not her reign : 
Be ma/Vwhen mc's^ir^/— and be//fAfV when (he's gay. 
Believe her, and truft her— and give her — her nvay ; 

For want of this r»/?— there's t/fe devil to pay. 

' JBoth* For want of this r«/<?— there's the devil to pay. 

A 6 F^O- 



. C ^ii 1 
PR O L O G U E 

Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Efq. 

^J'HE FrifKch, himiie\er mercurial they may/eem, 
Eoctinguijh half their fire y hy critic fhleghm : 
While Englijh, ^writers nature* s freedom claim. 
And nuarm their fcenes ivith an ung$vern''d flame * 
^Tisflrange that Nature ne'ver Jhould infp^ire • 
A Racine^ s judgment ivith a Shakejpeare*s fire f 

However, to-night — Cto fromife much 'we^re loth) 
But — you*'ve a chance to ha'ue a tafte of both. 
From Englijh plays, Zara's French author fir* d, 
Confe/s^d his Mufe, beyond herfelf infpifd\ 
From racked Othello* s rage, he raised his fly le^ 
And fnatch'^d the brand that lights this tragic pili : 
Zara^sfuccefs his utmoft hopes outfienv. 
And a^fwice twentieth <weeping audience dreiju* 

As for our Englijh friend, he leagues to you 
Whatever may feem to his performance due ;. . . 
No 'views of gain his Isopes or fears engage, 
He gives a child ofleifure to the ft age : 
Willing to try, if yet, forfaken Nature, 
Can charm nvith any one remembered feature, 

I'hmfar, the author fpeaks'-^but now, the player. 
With trembling heart, prefers his humble prayer, 
^o-night, the great eft ^venture of my life. 
Is loft, orfa'v^d as You recei^ve-^a ivife : 
If time, you think, may ripen her, to merit. 
With' gentle fmiles, fupport her 'wcev*ringfpirit» 
Zaraj in France, at once, an a3refs raised. 
Warmed into ftiill, hy being kindly prais'd : 
O / cou^dfucb ^wonders here from fa'vour flo^w , 
How would 9ur Zar(Cs heart with tranfport glow f 

Bui 



P R O L O G U E. xiii 

But fie, alas I hy^jufter fears efpref^d. 
Begs hut your hare endurance^ at the heft. 
Her unftiilVd tongue iff>\i\d fimfle Mature /peak-. 
Nor dares her hounds, ferfalfe afflau/es, hreakj 
Anddft a thou/and faults^ her heft pretence . 
STtf pleafe is unpre/umin^ innocence. 

When a chafte heart's diftrefs your grief demands, 
Onefilent tear outnueigbs a thou/mnd hands. 
If fie conveys the pleafeng ^2SSiQXi%y right. 
Guard and fupport her, this decifive night ; • 
Ifjhe MISTAKES — ^^ or, finds her ftrcngtli/w finally. 
Let interpofing pity — *-~— break herfalU 
In you it refts, to fa<ve her, or deftroy^ 
If fie draws tears from you, I weep-^for JoY^v. 
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A C T I. Zara and Selima. 

ZeL TT moves my wonder, yoaog and beauteous 
1 Zara, 

Whence thefe new fendments infpire yonr heart \ 
Year peace of mind iacreafes with year charms ; 
Tears now no longer (hade your ty^% foft Inftre : 
Yoa maditate no more thofe happy climes 
To which Nereftan will return to |pude you. 
Yott talk no more of that gay nation now. 
Where men adore their wives, and woman's power 
Draws rev'rence from a poliih'd people's foftnefs : 
Their hafl)and8' equals and their lovers' qneens ! 
Free without fcandal ; wife Without reftraint ; 
* Their virtue due to nature, not to fear.* 
Why have you ceas'd to wifh this happy change ? 
A barr'd feraglio l^fad^ unfocial lire \ 
Scorn VI, and a Have ! All this has loft its terror j 
And Syria rivals^ now, the banks of Seine ! 

Zar. Joys which we do not know, we do not wifli* 
My fate's bound in by Sion's facred wall : 
Clos'd from my infancy within this palace, 
Cuflom has learnt, from time, the power to pleafe. 
I claim no fhare in the remoter world. 
The ful tan's property, his will my law ) 
Unknowing all but him, his power, his fame ; 
To live his fubjed is my only hope. 
All elfe, an empty dream.— 

Sel. Have you forgot 
Abfent Nereftan then ? whode gen'rous friendfliip 
So nobly vow'd redemption from yonr chains \ 
How oft have you admir'd his dauntlefs foul ! 
Ofman, his conqa'ror, by his courage charm'd, 

9 ^ . * Trufied 



46 Z A R^ A. 

TruHed his faith, and, on\is word, released him : 

Tho* not rieturn'd in time Wc yet exped him. 

Nor had his noble journey other motives. 
Than to procure our ranfom. — And is this. 
This dear, warm hope, become an idle dream ? 

Zar, Since after two long years he not returns, 
*Ti8 plain his promife ftretch^d beyond his power. 
A ftranger and a flave, unknown like him, 
Propofitig niuch, means little ;— talks and vows. 

Delighted with a profped of efcape : 

He promised to redeem. ten ChrilBans more. 
And free us all from flavery ! — I own ^ ; 

I once adihir'd th' unprofitable zeal, > 
But now it charms no longer. . ■ » ■ ■ 

Sel. What if yet. 
He, faithful, ihould return, and hold his vow ! 
Wou'd you. not, then ■ ■ f ^ • ^- " 

Zar, No matter — Time is paft. 
And every thing is chang'd- 



SeL But whence comes thisi 

Zar. Go— —.'twere too much to tell th^e Zara's 
fete: 
The fultan's fecrets, all, are facred here : 
But my fond heart delights to mix with thine. 
Some three months pail, when thou, and other flaves. 
Were forc'd to quit fair Jordan's flow'ry bank, 
Heav'n, to cut fhort the anguiin x>f my days, 
jlais^dme to comfort by a powerful hand : 
This mighty Ofman 1 

5^/.. What of him? 

Zar. This ful tan. 
This conqu'ror of the Chriftians, loves**—— 

Sel. Whom ? 

Zar. Zzn. I 
Thou bluiheft, and I gueis, thy thoughts accufe me : 
But know me better — 'twas unjuft fu4)icion. 
All emperor as he is, I cannot Hoop 
To honours that bring fhame and bafenefs with 'em : 
Reaibn and pride, thofc props of modefty, 
Suftain toy guarded heart, and ftrengthen virtue ; 
' Rather than fink to infamy, Ux chains 

* Embrace 
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' Embrace me with a joy fach loye denies z* 

No— I (hall now ailoniih thee ;— 'His greatnefs 

Submits to own a pure and honeil flame. 

Among the fhinin^ crowds^ which live to pleafe him^ 

His whole regard is £x'd on me alone v 

He offers marriage | and its rites now wait 

To crown me emprefs of this eaflern world* 

SeL Your virtue and your charms deferve it all i 
My heart is not furpriz'd, but Uruck to hear it* 
If toI)e emprefs can complete your happinefs, 
I rank myfelf, ^ith joy, among your flaves. 

Zar, Be Mil my equal— and enjoy my ble£ngs % 
For, thou partaking, they will blefs me more. 

Sd. Alas ! but Heav'n I will it permit this mai* 
riage f ^* 

Will not this grandeur, falfely call'd a blifs. 
Plant bitternefs,. and root it in your heart ? 
Have you forgot you are of Chriilian blood f 

Zar. Ah m^I What hall thou faid. ? Why would?ft 
thou thus 
Recall my wav'ring thoughts ?— cIJow (^tiow I> what*. 
Or whence I am f — Heaven kept it hid in da^knefs^'. 
Conceal'd me from myielf, and froxfi my blooii. 

SeL {Nereftan, who was born ^ Chiiftiao here^. 
Afferts, that you, like him, had Chriftian pareati ^ 
Beiides— >that crofs, which from your. infant year* . > 
Has been pi^eferv'd, was found upon your bofom^' ' 
As if deiign'd by Heaven, a pledge of, faitl\« » 

Due to the God you purpofe to forfake ! / ' 

. Zar. Can my fond heart, on fuch a feeble proofs f 
Embrace a faith, abhorr'd by him I love ) , 
I fee too plainly, cuftoih forms us all ; ; 
Our thoughts, our morals, our moft fix'd belief,^ ; 
Are confequences of our place of birth : - * 

Born beyond Ganges, I had been a Pagan, 
In France, a Chriitian; I am here a Saracen ;.. ^ 
'Tis but inftrudiion all ! Our parents* hand^ 
Writes on our heart, the firil taint chai:a6lers». * 
Which time, re-tracing, deepens, into Hrength^ 
That nothing can efiace, but death or. Heaven !— — • 
^ Thau. 
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Thou wen not siad^ a piis'aer in Ms place, 
*Till after reafbn, borrowing force from.yeats^ 
Had lent its Ittftre, to enlighten faith :— -«• 
For me, who in my cradle was their (hxe. 
Thy Chriftian doctrines were too ktely taught me j 
* Yet, far from having loft the rev'rencc due. 
This crofs, as often as it meets my eye, 
Stiikes tkro^ my heart a kind of awful fear ! 
I honour, from my foul, the Chriftian laws, 
Thofe laws, which, fofiening nature by humanity. 
Melt nadons into brotherhood j — no doubt 
Chrklians are happy, and *tis juft to love 'em. 

SeL Whyha^e you, then, dedar'd yourfclf their 
foe? 
Why w^l^ you join your hand with this proud Of* 

maa's. 
Who owes his triumph to the Chriftians* ruin ^ 

Zar. Ah I— who could flight the ofier of his heart { 
Nay«— for i mean to tell thee all my weakness ; 
Perhaps I l\ad, ere now, profefs'd thy faith, ' 
But Ofmanlov'd me— and I^re loft it all r i ■ ■>* 
I tliink on none but Ofinan— my pleas'd hearty 
Fill'd with the bleffing, to be lov'd by him. 
Wants room for other happinefs. * Place thoa 
'.'Before thy eyes, his merit and his fame ; 

* Hk youdi, yet blooming bat in manhood's dawn $ 

* Hew many conquer'd kings have fvelPd his pow'r ! 

* Think, too, kdW lovely I how his brow becomes 
« This wreath of early ^orks !'— Oh, my friend ! 
I talk not of a foeptre, \^ich he gives me : 
No«-to be eham'd with that, were thanks too ham* 

blei 
OfFenfive tribute, and too poor for love ! 
•Twas Ofmai> won ray heart, not Ofman's crown i' 
' I love not in him, aught befides himfolf. 
Thoa think'ft, perhaps, that thefe are ftarts of paf* 

fton : 
But, had the will of Hear'n lefs bent to blefs hm» 
Dbom'd Ofman to my chains^ and me to fill 
The thfene that Oftian fits on— rain and is^tched<* 

Catch 
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Citcli and confume tny wiihes^ but I wouM— ^ 
To raife me to myfelf, defcend to him. 
« SeL Hark ! the wifli'd nruiic foturds— *Tis he- 
he comes [Exit Selima. 
' Zar, M7 heart prevented hlm^ and found him 
near : 

♦ Abfent two whole long days, the flow-pacM liotir 

* At USl is come^ and gives him to my wi(hes !^ 

ji grand March ^ 

Entir Ofman> {reading a paper, nxthicb he delivers /# 
Orafmin) ; nuith amndanu\ 

0/m. Wait my return— or, fhou'd there be a caafc 
That may require my prefence, do not fear 
To enter ; ever mindful^ ^at my own 

[Exit Orafmin, lie* 
Follows my people's happinefs.— At length " 
Cares have released my neart — to love and Zara. 

Zeur. 'Twa$ not in cruel abfence, to deprive mfii 
Of your imperial image — every where 
You reign triumphant: memory fupplies 
Reflexion with your power ; and you, like Heav*o»^ 
Are always preJen£— and are always gracious. 

O/m* The fultans, my great anceftors, bequeath^ 
Their empire to me, but their taHe they gave not ; 
Their laws, thdr Uves, their loves, deli|;ht not me : 
I know our Profit fmlles on am'rons wiihes^ 
And opens a wide field to vail defire } 
I know, that at my will I mj^ht poiTefs, 
That waHing tendernefs in w^ profufion $ 
I might looK down to my f^rrounded feet. 
And blefs contending beauties. I might fpeal^ 
Serenely flothful, from within my palace. 
And bid my pleafure be my people's law. 
But, fweet as foftnefs is, its end is cruel ; 
I can look round, and count a hundred kings* 
Unconquer'd by themfelves, and fl^ves to othera; 
Hence was Jerufalem to Chriftians loft; 

* But Heaven, to blaft that unbelieving race, 

* Taught me to be a king, by thinking like one.' 

lience 
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Hence. from the diftant Enxine to the Nile,: " - > 
The trumpet'^ voice has wak'd the world to* war ;. . 
Ypt, amidH^arms aiid death, tLy power has reach.'^ ' 

me ; 
For thou difdaia'ft, lik<J. rte, a languid love ;; • ♦ 
Glory and Zara join and charm together. 

Ztfr. I hear at once^ with hlufhes and with joy. 
This pa£ion, fo unlike your country's cufloms. 

Ofm, PaiHon; like 4nine, difdams my country'^, 
cnlloms ; . . . 

The jealoufy, the faiAtnels, the diftrufF,. 
The proud,, iuperipr coldnefs of the eaft. » ^, • 
I know to love you,. Zara, with efleem ;• 
To truft your virtue, and to court your foul. 
NoWj confiding, I unveil ipy h^art. 
And dare inform you, that 'tis all your own r 
My joys mull all he yours % only my carei ' 

Shall lie conceal'd within— r— and reach not Zara.^ , 

Zar. Oblig'd by this -excels of tenderneis^ r - 

How low, how wretched, was the lot of. Zara.!' , ' 
Too poor with o^gKt, but thanks; .to piy fiich 'bfef-r 
fings-!/ '"'"■." ■ " ■ ' ' ■ ■' • * * 

0/Sfz. Not fc^— I lovfe— and wou*d be lovfd again ^. 
LeMhe confefs it, f poffefs ^ foul> *' ' -*•♦ ' ' ""• 
That what it wifhes, wifhes ardently. 
I lhou*d believe you hated, had you power 
To love with moderation : 'tis my aim. 
In every thing, to reach fupreme petfeftion; 
If with »& equal flame, f touch your heart, ' * 

Marriage attends your fmile — But know, *twill mafee' 
Me wretched, if it makes not Zara happy. 

Zar, Ah,iSir \ if fuch a heart as gen'rous Ofman*s, 
Can, from my will, fubmit to take its blifs. 
What mortal ever was decreed fo happy ! 
Pardon the pride with which I own my joy ; 
Thus wholly to pofTefs the man I love ! 
To know and to confefs his will my fate ! 
To be the- happy work of his dear hands ! 

To be ~ 

Enter Orafmin. 

Ofm. AlrcTady interrupted! ^hat ^ 

Who? Whence? . 

6, Qraf^- 
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Ora/, This moment, fir, there is arrived 
That chriftian flave, who, licensed on his faith, " . 
Went hence to France— and, now returnM, prays au- 
dience. 
Zar. [Jfide.] Oh, Heaven !. 
*0/3w. , Admit him — What ? — Why comes he not ? 
Ora/. He waits without. No chriftian dares approach 
This plate, long facred to the ful tan's privacies. 
OJm. Go — bring him with thee — Monarchs, like 
the Ain, 
Shine but in vain, un warming, if unfeen ; 
With forms and rev'rence, let the great approach us. 
Not the unhappy ;— every place alike, 
■ dillrefs'd 



•Gives the dillre6'd a privilege to enter. — " ■ 

* [Exit Ofafmin* 

I think with horror on thefc dfeadfoF maxiiiis, * 
Which harden kings, infenfibly, t** tyrants. 
. i^^-«»/^r Orafmin wi/^ Ncreftan. 
Ner, Imperial fultah ! honour'd, e'en by foes ! 
^ee me rcturn'd, regard fur of my vow,* 
And pundual to difcharge a chriftian's duty. 
I bring the tanfom of the captive Zara, 
Fair S'elima, the partner of her fortune. 
And of ten chriftian captives, prisoners here^ - 
Yon promised, fultan, if I fhould return. 
To grant their rated liberty : — Behold,* 
I am returned, arid thfey are yOurs no more. 
I wou'd have ftretch'd my purpofe to mjfelii 
But fortune has deny 'd it ;— my poor all 
Suffic'd no further, and a noble poverty- • • ■ 
Is now my whole pofleflion. — I redeem 
The promis'd chriftians ; for I taught 'em hope : 
But, for myfelf, I come agairi your flave. 
To wait the fuller hand of future charity. 

OfifL, Chriftian ! I muft confefs thy courage charms 
But let thy pride be taught, it treads too high, [me ; 
When* it prefumes to climb above my mercy.. 
Go raafomlels thyfelf, and carry back 
Their unaccepted rahibms, join'd wich gifts. 
Fit to reward thv purpofe ; inftcad of ten. 
Demand a handred chriftians; they are thine : 

>« Take 
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Take *em, and bid *em teach their haoghQr cottntiy^ 

They left fome virtue among Saracens.*^ 

Be Lufignan silone excepted-^He , 

Who bpafts the blood of kings« and dares lay claim 

To mv Jeruialexn^^that claim his ffttUt ! 

' Sacn is the law of ftates ; had I Dee» vanquiih'cU 

* Thus had he faid of me.* I mourn his lot. 

Who muft in fetters, loft to day-Iiffht, pine» 

And iigh away old age in grief and pain. 

For Zara — but to^ name her as a captive. 

Were to difhonour language ; — £be's a prize 

Above thy purchafe :^ all the chriftian realms. 

With all their kinss to guide *em, wpuld unite 

In vain, to force her from me — Go, retire— 

JVirr. For Zara's ranfom, with her own conient, 
I had your royal word. For Lufignan ■ 
Unhappy, poor, old ma n 

0/m. Was I not heard ? 
Have I not told thee, chriilian, all my will i 
What if I prais'd thee !■— -This prefumptuous virtue. 
Compelling my efteem, provokes my pride : 
Be gone — and when to-morrow's fun mall rife 
On my dominions, be not found— top near me. 

[Exit Nereftan* 

Zar. yifidi.l Affift him. Heaven I 

Ofm. Zara, retire a moment— 
AfTume, throughout my palace, fovereign empire. 
While I give orders, to prepare the pomp 
That waits to crown thee miftrefs of my throne. 

[Liods her out and returns* 
Orafmin ! didft thou mark th' imperious Have ? 
What cou'd he mean ?-r-he figh'd— and, as he went, 
Tum'd and look'd back at Zara !— didft thou mark it ? 

Ora/, Alas ! my fovereign mafter ! let not jealoufy 
Strike hieh enough to reach your noble heart. 

0/m. Jealoufy, faid'ft thou ? I difdain it:— No! 
Difb-uft is poor y and a mifplacM fufpicion 
Invites ancl juftifies the falfehood fear'd. — 
Yet, as I love with warmth — fo, I cou'd hate ! 
3ut Zara is above difguife and art :— 
' My love is fironger^ nobler, than my power.* 

Jealous ! 



« / 2 A R A. ti 

Jeabos !-*I was not jcalooa I— if I wa«, 
I am not-r'AO-^my heart"— bttt» kt us drown 
RemenibraiiGe of the word, and of the image : 
JMy heart is fiU'd with a diviner flame.— 
Go, and prepare for the approaching; nuptials ; 
' Zara to careful em^re joins delight i* 
i muft allot one honr to thoughts ef ftate^ 
Then» all the imiling day is lo?e and Zara's. 

[£iutf Orafmla# 
Monarchs, by foxms of pompons mifery, psefs'd* 
In proud« nnfocial mifer;^, nnbleis'd^ 
Wou'd, but for love's (oft inflitencej enrfe their throne* 
And, among crowded mtlUons* live alone. [Exit* 



ACT IL 

Neref^n* Chatlllon. 

CJ^at^Jk/jF AtMtts Nereilan ! generous and great ! 
iVX Yon, who have broke tJie chains of hope- 
Itfs ilaves ! 
« Yodj chriftian fiiviopr ! by a 8aTiOur fent !' 
Appear, be known, enjo^ yonr due delight; 
T^B gfAiefiil wieepers wait to clafp yonr knees. 
They throng to ki6 the happy hand that fav*d 'em : 
J^iilJige the Icind impatience of their eyes. 
And, at their head^ command their hearts for even 

Nen Illuflrioos Chatillon I this praife overwhelms 
What have I done beyond a chriftian's duty ? [me $ 
B^ycH^d w^ yon would, in my place, have done? 

CJ^at. True-- It is every honeft chrHlian's duty ; 
Nay, 'tis the Uefiing of fuch minds as onrs. 
For others' good to (acrifice our own. — 
Yet, happy they, to whom Heav'n grants the power 
To execute, like you, that duty's call ! 
For us — the relicks of abandon'd war. 
Forgot in France, and, in Jerufaiem, 
Left \Q gnpw old in fetters.-— Ofinan's father 
Confign'fl na tt> the gloom of a damp dungeoii., 

Wheie, 
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Where, but for you, we muft have groan'd out life. 
And native France have blefs'd our eyes no more. 

Ner* The will of gracious Heav'n^ that foftenM Of- 
Infpir'd me for your fakce :— But, with our joy, [man. 
Flow?; mix'd, a bitter fadnefs-^I had hop'd 
To fave from their perveriion, a young beauty. 
Who, in her infant innocence, with me. 
Was made a flave by cruel Noradin ; 
When, fpiinkling Syria with the blood of chriftiaas, 
Csefarea's walls faw Lufignan furpnz'd. 
And the proud crefccnt rife 'in bloody triumph. 
Prom this^esTaglio having young efcap'd. 
Fate, three -years fince, reftor'd me to mychains-; 
Then, fent to Paris on my plighted faith, 
I Hatter'd my fond hope with vain refolves. 
To guide the lovely Zara to that court 
Where Lewis has eftabliflv'<d virtue's throne : 
^Bm Ofman will detain her — yet, not Ofman; 
Zara herfelf forgets -fhe is a chrifUan, 
And loves the tyrant fultan T — Let that pafs : 
I mourn a diiappmntment ftiil more cruel ; ^ 

The 4>rop of all t>ur chriftian hope is loft ! 

CW. Difpofe me at your will— I am your own. 

Ner, Ok, fir, great Lufignan; fo lon|; their captive. 
That lail. of an heroic race of kings ! 
That warrior, whofe paft fame has filPd the world ! 
Ofinan refufes to my fighs for ever ! 

C/?at. Nay, then we have been all redeemed in vain ! 
Periih that foldier who would quit his chains. 
And kave his noble chief behind in fetters. 
Alas ! you know him not as I have known him ; 
Thank Heav*n,.that plac'd your birth fo far removed 
From thofe deteiled days of blood and woe : 
But I, lefs happy, was condemned to fee 
Thy walls, Jerufalem, beat down, and all 
Our pious fathers' labours loft in ruin^. 
Heav'n ! had you feen the very temple rifled 1 
The facred fepulchre itfelf profan'd ! - 
Fathers with children mingled, flame together ! 
And our laft king, oppreis'd with age and arms, 
Murder'd, and bleeding, o'ef his murdef'd foiis ! 

Then 
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Then liufignan, (ble remnant of his racc« 

Rallyiofi; our fated few amidfl the flames, 

Fearlefi, beneath the cruih of falling towers^ 

The conqtt'rors and the conquer'd^ groans and death ! 

Dreadful' and, waving in his hand his fword^ 

Red v^th the blood of infidels^ cry'd out. 

This way, ye faithful chriftians ! follow me.— 

Uer. How full of glory was that brave retreat ! 

Cbat, 'Twas Heav'n^ no doubt, that fav'd and led 
him on ; 
Pointed his path, and march'd our guardian guide : 
We reached Csefarea— -there the general voice 
Chofe Lufignan, thenceforth to give us laws ; 
Alas ! *twas vain— Csfarea could not ftand 
When Sion's felf was fallen ! — ^we were betray'd ; 
And Lufignan condemn'd, to length of life. 
In chains, in damps, and darknels, and defpair : 
^ Yet great, amidH his miferies, he look'd, 
' As if he could not feel his fate himfelf, 
< But as it reach'd his followers. And fliall we, 
* • For whom our gen'rous leader fuffcrM this, 
* Be vilely fafe, and dare be blefs'd without him ?' 

Ner. Oh ! I ihould hate the liberty he fliar'd not. 
I knew too well the miferies you defcribe. 
For I was born amidft them. Chains and death, 
Caefarea loft, and Saracens triumphant. 
Were the firft obje6U which my eyes e'er look'd on* 
Harried, an infant, among other infants. 
Snatched from the bofoms of their bleeding mothers, 
A temple fav'd us, till the ilaughter ceas'd ; 
Then were we fcnt to this ill-fated city. 
Here, in the palace of our former kings. 
To learn, from Sai^cens, their hated faith. 
And be completely wretched.— Zara^ too, 
Shar'd this captivity ; we both grew up 
So near each other» that a tender friendfhip 
Endear'd her to my wiflies : My fond heart- 
Pardon its weaknefs ! bleeds to fee her loft. 
And,' for a barb'rous tyrant, quit her God ! 

chat. Such is the Saracens' too fatal policy ! 
Watchful feducers fiill of infant weaknefs : 

B * Happy 
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* Happy that you fo young cfcap'd their hands !* 
But let us think — May not this Zara's int'reft. 
Loving the fultan, and by him bclov'd. 

For Luiignan procure fome foftcr fen ten ce? - 

* The wife and juft, with innocence, may draw 

« Their own advantage from the guilt of others.* 

Ner. How fhall I gain admiffion to her prefence f 
Ofman has banilh'd me — but that's a trifle ; 
Will the feraglio's portals opei^ to me f 
Or, cou'd I find that eafy to my hopes. 
What profpeft of fuccefs from an apoftate ? 
On whom I cannot look without difdain ; 

* And who will read her Ihame upon myl)row.* 
Th^ hardeft trial of a generous mind ^ 
Is, to court favours from a hand it fcoms. 

Chat. Think it is Lufignan we feek to ferve. 

Ner, Well— it fhall be attempted ifiark! who's 

Are my eyes falfe ; or is it really ihe ? f this ? 

Enter Zara. 

Zar, Start not, my worthy friend ! I come to feek 
The fultan has permitted it ; fear nothing :— [you ; 
But to confirm my heart which trembles near y6u. 
Soften that angry air, nor look reproach ; 
Why fhould we fear each other, both miftaking > 
AfTociates from our birth, one prifon held us. 
One friendfhip taught afHidlion to be calm, 
TiirHeav'n thought fit to favour your efcape. 
And call you to the fields of happier France ; 
Thence, once again, it was my lot to find you 
A prisoner here; where, hid amongfl a crowd 
Of undiflinguifh'd flaves, with lefs refbaint, 
I fhar'd your fre<][uent converfe ; —7— 
It pleas'd your pity, fhall I fay your friendfhip ? 
Or, rather, fhall I call it generous charity i 
To form that noble purpole, to redeem 
Diftrefsful Zara— you procured my ranfom. 
And, with a greatnefs that out-foar'd a crown, 
Recom'd, yourfelf a flave, to give me freedom ; 
But Heav'n has caft our fkte for different climes : 
Here, in Jerufalem, I fix for ever ; 
Yet^ vnong all the ihine that marks my fortune, 

IflaU. 
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I fliall with frequent tears remember years % 
Your goodnefs will for ever footh my heart. 
And keep your image Hill a dweller there : 
Warmed by your great example to protect 
That faiths tfasit lifts humanity fo high, 
I'll be a mother to diffa-efsful chriitians. 

Ner. Kow !^You protect the chriftians I you, whlf 
Abjure their faving truth, and coldly iee [cai| 

Great Ludgnan, their chiefs die flow in chains ! 

Zar, To bring him freedom you behold me here ^ 
You will this moment meet his eyes in, joy. 

that. Shall I then live to bleis that happy hour ? 

N^. Can chriflians owe Co dear a gift to Zara ? 

Zar. Hopelefs I ^ather'd courage to intreat 
The fultan for his liberty— amaz'd 
So foon to gain the happinefs I wifh'd I 
See where they bring the good old chief, grown dim 
With age, by pain and forrows hailen'd on ! 

CJhat. How is my heart diflblv'd with fudden joy ! 

' Zar* I long to view his venerable face, 

* But tears, I know not why, eclipfe my fight. 
' I feel, methinks, redoubled pity for him ; 

« But I, alas! myfelf have been a flave ; 
'And when we pity woes which we have felt, 

* *Tis but a partial virtue ' 

* Ner. Amazement !— Whence this greatnefs in aa 
infidel I' 
Enter Lufignan, UdtM hy ttxjo guards, 
Luf. Where am I ? Frpm the dungeon's depth, what 
voice 
Has caird me to revi£t long-loft day ? 
Am I with chriflians ?-^I am weak — forgive me. 
And guide my trembling fteps. I'm full of years ; 
My miferies have worn me more than age. 
Am I in truth at liberty ? [Seating him/elf* 

Cbat. You are ; 
And every chrifliah's grief takes end with yours. 
Lu/. Oh, li^ht!— Oh, dearer far than light ! that 
voice I 
Chatillon, is it you ? iny fellow-martyr ! 
And (hall our wretchednefs, indeed, have end ? 

B a In 
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In what pUcc are we now ?— my feeble eyes, - 
Difas'd to day-light^ long m vain to find you. 

Chat. This was the palace of your royal fathers : 
'Tis now the fon of Noradin's feraglio. 

Zar. The mailer of this place — 3ie mighty Ofman, 
JDiitinguiiheSy and loves to cherifli virtue. 
^This gen'rous Frenchman, yet a ftranger to you, 
'Prawn from his native foil, from peace and reft, 
Brought the vow'd ranfoms of ten chriftian (laves, 
Himlelf contented to remain a captive ; 
But Ofman, charm'd by greatnefs like his own. 
To equal what he lov*d, has giv'n him you. 

Zu/, So gen'rous France infpires her focial fons ! 
They have oeen ever dear and ufeful to me— — 
Wou'd I were nearer to him— Noble fir, 

[Nereftan aff roaches. 
How have I merited, that you for me 
Should pafs fudi diilant feas, to bring me bleifings. 
And hazard your own fafety for my fake f \ 

Ner, My name, fir, is Nqreftan ; born in Syria, 
I wore the cliaiAs of flavery from my birth ; 
Till quitting the proud crefcent for the court 
Where warlike Lewis reigns, beneath bis eye 
I leamt th^ trade of arms*.— the rank I held 
Was but the kind diftindtion which he gave me, 
To tempt my courage, to defShre regard. 
Your fight, unhappy prince, wou'd charm his eye ; 
That beft and greateft monarch will behold 
With grief and joy thofe venerable wounds. 
And print embraces where your fetters bound you. 
All Paris will revere the crofs's martyr ; 
* Paris, the refuge ftill of ruin'd kings !' 

Lu/. Alas ! in times long paft, I've fcen its glory : 
When Philip the vidtorious liv'd, I fought 
A-br^aft with Montmorency, and Melun, 
D'Eftaing, DeNeile, and the far-famous Courcy; — 
Names which were then the praife and dread of war ! 
But what have I do at Paris now ? 
I Hand upon the brink of the cold grave ; 
That way my journey lies — to find, I hope. 
The king of kings, and a(k the rccompence 

For 
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For all my woes^ long-iuffer'd for his fake.*— ■ 

You genVoiJs witneiTes of my lafl ho4ir. 

While I yet live affift my humble prayers^ 

And join the refignation of my foul. 

Nereftan ! ChatiUon !^ — and you, fair mourner I 

Whofe tears do honour to an old man's forrows ! 

Pity ft father, the unhappieil fare 

That ever Celt the hand of angry Heav'n I 

My cyt&, though dying, ftill can furniih tears ; 

Half myiong Hfe they flow'd, and (till will flow f 

A daughter and three fons, my heart's proud hopes; 

Were all torn from me in their tcnd'reil year's-^ — 

My ^end ChatxllonknowSr &n<^ can remember—^ 

Chat, Wou*d I were able to forget your woe. 

Luf, Thou wert a prisoner with me in Caefarea^ 
And there beheld'il ray wife and two dcjax Tons 
Perifh in fiames. 

Chat. A captive and in fetters, 
I could not help 'em. 

t.u/» I know thou could*ft not— 
Oh, 'twas a dreadful fcene ; thefe tyts beheld it ! -^ 
Htt/band and father> hejplei«.l beheld it !— «~ 
Deny'd the mournful privilege to die ! 
Oh> my poor children I whom I now deplore ; 
If ye are faints in heaven, as fure ye are. 
Look with an eye of pity on that brother,^ 
That fitter whom you left ! — If I have yet. 
Or foil, or daughter :-7-for in early chains. 
Far from their Toil and unailiiling father, 
I heard that they were fent, with numbers more> 
To this feraglio ; hence to be difpers'd. 
In namelefs remnants, o'er the eafl^ and fpread 
Our chriitian miferies round a ^ithlefs world. 

Chat, 'Twas true— for, in the horrors of that day, 
I fnatch'd your infant daughter froni her cradle; 

• But finding ev'ry hope of flight was vain, 

' Searcy had I fprinkled, from a public fountain, 

* Thofe facred drops which wafti the foul from fin ;' 
Wlien from my bleeding arms, fierce Saracens 
Forc'd the loft innocent, who fmiling lay. 

And pointed,; playful, at the fvvarthy fpoilers I 

B 3 With 



py Z A R -A. 

With her, your youngcft, then your only (on, 
Whofe little life had reach'd the fourth, fad year. 
And juft giv'n fenfe to feel his own misfortunes^ 
Was order'd to this city, 

Ner. I, too, hither, > 

Juft at that fatal age, from loil Caefarea, 
Came, in that crowd of undiftinguiihed chriiUans**- 
Lu/, You (-*came you thence ?— Alas^ who knows 
but you 
Might heretofore have feen my two poor children ; 
[Lwking up."] Hah ! Madam ! that fmnU ornament yoa 

wear. 
Its form a ftranger to this country^s faflkion^ 
How long has it been yours ? 

Zar. From my firft birth, fir— - 
Ah, what! you feem furpriz'dl-— -why ihould this 
move you I 
Luf. Wou'd you confide it to my trembling hands ? 
Zar. To what new wonders am I now referv'd } 
Oh, fir, what mean you ? 

Luf. Providence! and heaven! 
Oh, failing eyes, deceive ye not my hope ? 
Can this be poffible ?—- Yes, yes^'tis (he ! 
This little crofs v . I know it by fure m%rks } 
Oh ! take me, Heav*ii ! while I can die with joy-^- 

Zar. Oh, do not, fir, diftrad me l-^rifing thoughts. 
And hopes, and fears, o'erwhelm me! 

Luf. Tell me yet. 
Has it remained for ever in your hands ? 
What-*-both brought captives, from Cacfarea hither ? 

Zar. Both, both 

, * Ner. Oh, Heav'n 1 have I then found a father V 

Luf, Their voice ! their looks ! 
The living images of their dear mother ! 
O God ! who fee'ft my tears, and know'ft my thought?. 
Do not forfake me at this dawn of hope- 
Strengthen my heart, too feeble for this joy. 
Madam i Nereftan ! — ^Help me, Chatillon ! \t^fing. 
Nereftan, haft thou on thy bread a fear. 
Which, ere Cacfarea fell, from a fierce hand. 
Surprizing us by night, my child received ? 
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Nir. Blefs'd hand !-^I bear itj---Sirj the nark is 
. Lit/. Mercifal Heaven ! [there ! 

Ner. {Kuitling.'] Oh, fir !*»Oh« Zara, kneel.— 

Zar. {Kneeling.] My father ?— Oh !— 

Ln/, Oh» my loft children 1 

Both. Oh I 

Luf. My fon ! my daughter ! loft in embracing yoa^ 
I wou'd now die, left this fhoa'd prove a dream. 

CJbat. Hour tonch'd is my glad heart to fee their joy ! 

Lu/. They ihall not tear yon from my arm&^my 
children ! 
Again, I find you — dear in wretchednefs : 
On, m^ birave foa->*and thou^ my namelefs daughter I 
Now diffipate all doabt, femovt all dread ; 
Has Heaven, that gives me back my children— giv'n 

'cmj 
Such as I loft 'em !— Come they chriftians to me ? 
One weep8*->and one declines a confcious eye ! 
Your filence fpeaks— "too well I underftand it, 

Zar. I cannot, fir, deceive you— Ofman's laws 
Were mine«*and Of man is not chriftian. 

Lt^f. Her words are thunder burftihg on my head ; 
Wer't not for thee, my fon, I now ftiou'd die ; 
Full ftxty years, I fought the chriftians caufe. 
Saw their doomed temple fall, their power deftroy'd ; 
Twenty, & captive, in a dungeon's depth. 
Yet never for myfelf my tears fought Heaven; 
All for mj children rofe my fruitlefs prayers : 
Yet, what avails a father's wretched joy ? ' 
I have a daughter gain'd, and Heav'n an enemy. 
Oh, my mifguidcd daughter — lofe not thy faith. 
Reclaim thy birthright— think upon the blood 
Of twenty ciiriftian kings,, that fills thy veins ; 
'Tis heroes' blood — the blood of faints, and martyrs I 
What wonid thy mother feel tO'fee thee thus ! 
She, and thy murder'd brothers i— think, they call 

thee ? 
Think that thou fee'ft 'em fti-etch their bloody arms. 
And weep to win thee from their murd'rers' bofbm. 
Ev'n in the place where thou betray'ft thy God, 
He dy'd, my child, to fave thee.—* Tujcn thy eyes, 
64 « And 
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« And Tee, for thoQ art near his facred fepulchre ; 

• Thou can'ft not move a ftep, but where he trod I* 
Thoa tremblcft— Oh ! admit me to thy foul. 

Kill not thy aged, thy afflifted father; 

• Take not, thus fbon again, the life thou gav'ft him;* 
Shame not thy mother — nor renounce thy God — • 
*Tis paft — Repentance dawns in thy fweet eyes ; 

I fee bright Truth defcending to thy heart. 
And now, my long-loft child is found for cv/w. 
* Ner, Oh, doubly bleft ! a fitter, and a foul, 

• To be redeemed together !* 
Z/ir, Oh, my father I 

Dear author of my .life ! inform me, teach me. 
What fhou'd my duty do ? • 

Ltd/, Byonelhort word, 
Td dry up all my tears, and make life welcome^ 
Say thou art Chriftian 

Zar. Sir— 'I am a Chriftian, 

Lu/, Receive her, gracious Heaven I and blefs her 
for it. ^ 

Sfrttr Orafmin. 

Om/, Madam, the fultan order'd me to tell you* 
That he experts you inftant quit this place. 
And bid your laft farewel to thefe vile Chriftiant. 
Your, captive Frenchman, follow me; for you 
It is my t»{k to anfwer^ 

dfot. Still new miferies ! 
Hi>w cautious man (hou'd be, to fay, I'm happy f 

L^/, Thefe are ^the times, my mends, to try oixr 
iirmnefs, 
Oul* Chriftian firmnefs ■ 

Zar* Alas, fir t oh 1^ 

Lu/, O, you ! --1 dare not name you : 
Farewel — but, come what may, be furc Tcmembcr* 
Vou keep the fat^l fecret ! for the reft. 
Leave all to Heaven — Be iaithful, and be bleft. 
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ACT III. Ofman ami Oraftnin. 

0/m. /^RASMIN^ this alarm was falfe and 

V-/ groundlefe I 
Lewis no longer turns his arms on me : 
The French, grown weary by a. length of woes, 
Wi(h not at once to quit their fruitful plains. 
And famiili on Arabia's defart fands. 
Their (hips, 'tis true, have fpread the Syrian fhore 
And Lewis, hovering o'er the coaft of Cyprus, 
Alarms the fears of Afia — But I've learnt, . 
That fteerins; wide from our unmenac'd ports. 
He points his thunder at th' Egyptian fhore. 
There let him war, and wafte my enemies ; 

Their mutual conflift will but fix my throne * 

Releafe thofe Chrillians— I reftore their freedom ;. 
*Twill pleafe their mafter, nor can weaken me ; 
Tranfport 'cm, at my coft, to find their king ;. 
I wilh to have him know me : carry thither 
This Lufignan, whom, tell him I reftiwe,, 
Becaufe I cannot fear his fame in arms ; 
But love him, for his virtue and his blood. 
Tell him, my father having conquer'd twice, 
Condemn'd him to perpetual chains ; but I 
Have fet him free, that I might triumph more, 
Oraf, The Chriftians gain an army, in his name. 
Ofm.. I canuot fear a lound— — — • 

Oraf, But, fir fhou'd Lewis— —^ 

0/m. Tell Lewis, and the world it Ihall be fo : 

Zara propos'd it, and ftiy heart approves : 
Thy ftateiman's reafon^is too dull for love ! 

* Why wilt thou force me tdconfefs it all ? 
' Tho' I to Lewis fend back Lafignan, 

' I give him but to Zara^ — ^I have griev'd her, 

* And oWd her the atonement of this joy. 

* Thy falfe advices,, which but now mifled 

* My anger, to confine thofe helplefs Chriftianji 

* Gave her a pain ; 1 feel for her and me :' 
But I talk on, and waile the fmiling moments. 
ffor one long hour I yet defer my nuptials. 

B s . 'But 
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• But^ ^tis not loft, that hour ! 'twill be all hers I* 
She wou'd employ it in a conference / 

With that Nereftan, whom thou know'ft— that 
Chriftian ! 
Ora/. And h^e you, fir, indiilg'd that ftrange de- 
fire ? 
C[/S»; What mean 'ft thou ? They were infant flaves 
together ; 
Friends fliou'd part kind, who arc to meet no' more ; 
When Zara aiks, I will refufe her nothing: 
Reftraint was never made for thofc we love, 
Down, with thefe rigours of the proud feraglio j 
I hate its laws— where blind aufterity . 

♦ Sinks virtue to neceffity. My blood 

Difclaims your Afian jealoufy ; —I hold 
The fierce free plainnefs of my Scythian anteftors. 
Their open confidence, their honeft hate. 
Their love unfearing, and their aneer told. 
Go— the good ChiiSaa^ waits-7-condu& him to her ; 
Zara expedts tliee — What fiie willsj obey. 

[Exit Ofinto, 
Ora/. Ho ! Chrifiian ! enter-— —wait a moment 
here. 

£nter Ncreftan. 
Zara will foon approach— -I go to find her* 

[Exit Orafmin. 
Jfor. In what a ftate, in what a place. I leave her I 
Oh,, faith ! Oh, father. Oh, my poor loft fifterl 
She's here 

Enter Zara. / 

Thank Heaven, it is not, then, unlawful. 
To fee you, yet, once more, my lovely fifter ! 

Not all fo happy ! Wcj who met but now. 

Shall never meet again — for Lufignan 
We ihall be orphans (lill, and want a father. 
Zar. Forbid it. Heaven ! 
Ner.. His laft fad hour's at hand 
That ftow of joy, which follow'd our difcovery, 
Too ftrong and iudden for his age's wpaknefs. 
Wafting his fpirits, dry'd the fource of life. 
And Nature yields him up to Time's demand : 

. ShaU 
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Shall he not die in peace ?-*-Oh I let no dottbt 
Difturb his parting moments with difbruft ;. 
Let me, when I retarn to clofe bis eyes, 
Compofe his mind's impatience too, and tell him. 
You are confirm'd a Chriftian 

Zar, Oh 1 may hi3 foul enjoy> in earths and hea* 
ven. 
Eternal reft ! nor let one thought, one !igh> 
One bold complaint of mine recall his cares ! 
But you have injur'd me, who ftiU can doubt* ■ ■ ■— ' 
What ! am I not your iifter I and ihall you 
Refufe me credit ? You fuppofe me light ; 
You, who fhould judge my honour by your own. 
Shall you diilruil a truth I dar'd avow. 
And ftamp apoftate on a fitter's heart ! 

Ner. An I do not mifconceive me ! — if I err'd, 
ASe^on, not difbuft, milled my fear ; 
Your will may be a Chriilian, yet, not yon: 
There is a facred mark — a fign of faith, 
A pledge of promife, that mull firm your claim ; 
Wafh you from guilt, and open heaven before yon* 
Swear, fwear by all the woes we all have borne; 
By all the martyr'd faints, who call you danghter ; 
^ That you confent, this day, to feal our faith. 
By that myfterious rite which waits your call. 

Zar, 1 fwear by heaven, and yll its holy hoft. 
Its faints, its martyrs, its atteiting angels. 
And the dread prefence of its living Author, 
To have no faith but yours ; — to die a Chriffiian ! 
Now, tell me what this myflic faith requires. 

Ner. To hate the happinef^ of Ofman's throne. 
And love that God, who, thro' his maze of woes, . 
Has brought Us all, unhoping, thus together. 

For me 1 am a foldier, uninftrudled. 

Nor daring to,inftruft, tho' ftrong in faith t 
But I will bring th' ambafTador of Hqaven, 
To clear your views, and lift you to your God ! 

Be it your talk to gain admiffion for him. ^— 

But where ? from whom ?— ^Oh 1 thou immortal Power I 
Whence can. we hope it, in this curs*d feraglio? 
Who is th;s ilave of Ofman ? Yes, this fiave ! 

B 6 Does 
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Does (he not boall the blood of twenty kings ? 

Is not her race the fame with that of Lewis ? 

Is (he not Lufignan's unhappy daughter ? 

A Chriiilran f and my filler f — yet a flave ! 

A willing flave ! — I dare not fpeak more plainly. 

Zar, Cruel ! go on — Alas I you do not know me? . 
At once a flranger to my fecret fate. 
My pains, my fears, my wifhes, and my power: 
I am— I will be Chriftian — will receive 
This holy priefl, with his myderious blefiing ; 
I will not do, nor fuiFer aught unworthy 
Myfelf, my father, or my father's race. 
But, tell me-' — nor be tender on this point. 
What punilhment your Chriftian laws decree. 
For an unhappy wretch, who, to herfelf 
Unknown, and all-abandon'd by the world. 
Loft and enflav'd, has, in her fov'reign mafter^ 
Found a proteftw, generous as great, 
Has touched his heart, and given him all her own ? 

Ner. The puniihment of fuch a flave fhou'd be 
Death, in this world — and pain in that to come. 

Zar* I am that flave— ftrike here — and fave my 
fliame. 

AVr. Deftrudtion to my hopes !— Can it be you I 

Zar, It is — Ador'd by Ofman, I adore him: 
This hour the nuptial rites will make us one. 

Ner.' What ! marry Ofman ? — ^Let the world gro^ 
dark. 
That the extinguifli'd fun may hide thy fliame ? 
Cou'd it be thus, it were no crime to kill thee. 

Zar, . Strike, ftrike — I love him — yes, by Heav'n I 
love him. 

Ner, Death is thy due — but not thy due from me :: 
Yet, were the honour of our houfe no bar ■ 
My father's fame, and the too gentle laws 
Of that religioq which thou halt difgrac'd- 



Did no| the God thou quitt'ft hold back m7'4U'm, 
Not there — ^I could not there ; — but, by my foul, 
1 wou'd rufli, defp'rate, to the fultan's breaft. 
And plunge my fwoid in his jproud'heart who damns 

Oh I 
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Oh ! (hame ! (hame ! fliame! at fuch a time as this ! 

When Lewis, that awak'ner of the worlds 

Beneath the lifted crofs, makes Egypt paie» 

Aad draws the fword of Heav'n to ipreadottr faith ! 

Now to fubmit to fee my fifter doom'd 

A bofom flave to him, whofe tyrant heart 

Bat meafures glory by the Christian's woe* 

Yes-^I will dare acquaint our father with it ; 

Departing Luiignan may live fo long. 

As jull to hear thy fhame, and die to 'fcape it. 

Zar. Stay — my too angry brother^-iiay— perhaps 
Zara has refolution great as thine : 
'Tis cruel — ^and unkind t— Thy words are crimes; 
My weaknefs but misfortune ! Doil thou fuffer ; 
I fuffer more f — Oh 1 wou.'d to Heaven this blood 
Of twenty boafted kings, would ftop at once> 
And flagnate in my heart !-«It then no more 
Would rufli in boiling fevers thro' my veins. 
And ev'ry trembling drgp be £ll'd with Ofman. 
How has he lov'd me ! How has he oblig'd me f. 
I owe thee to him i What has he not done. 
To juftify his boundlefs power of charming h 
For me, he fbftens the fevere decrees 
Of his own faith ; — and is it jufl that mine 
Should bid me hate him, but becaufe he loves me ^ 

No 1 will be a Chriftian but preferve 

My gratitude as facred as my faith ; 

If I have death to fear for Ofman 's fake. 

It muil be from his coldnefs, not his love» 

• Ner, I mud: at once condemn and pity thee ; 
' I cannot point thee out which way to go, 

' But Providence will lend its light to guide thee. 

• That facred rite, which thou malt now receive^ 

• Will ftrengthen and fupport thy feeble heart, 

• To live an innocent, or die a martyr :* ^ 
Here then, begin performance of thy vow ; 

Here, in the trembling horrors of thy foul, ' 

Promife thy king, thy father, and thy God, 

Not to accomplim thefe detefted nuptials, 

*Till iirft the rev'rend prieft has dear'd your eyes. 

Taught you to know, and giv'n you claim toheav'n* 

Promift me this » 

Zar4 
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Zar. So blcfs me. Heaven, I do.— — — ^ 
Go— haften the good prieft, I will expeft him ^ 
But firft return— cheer my expiring father. 
Tell him I am, and will be all he wifhes me : 
Tell him, to give him life, 'twere joy to die. 

Ner. I go— Fartewel — farewel, unhappy filler I 

[Exit Nereftatt^ 

Zar. lam alone and now be juft, my heart V 

And tell me, wilt thou dare betray thy God i 
What am I } What am I about to be ? 
Daughter of Lufignan-^or wife to Ofman ? 
Am I a lover moft, or moft a Chriitian ?« 
' Wou'd Selima were come ! and yet 'tis juft, 
« All friends Ihou'd fly her who forfakes herfelf.' 
What ihall 1 do ?— What heart has ftrength to bear 
Thefe double weights of duty ?*— Help me. Heaven ! 
To thy hard laws I render up my foul : 
But, Ohrl demand it back-*— for now 'tis Ofman*s«^ 
Enter Ofman. 

Ofm, Shine out, appear, be found, my lovely Zara ! 
Impatient eyes attend — the rites expe^ thee ; 
And my devoted heart no longer brooks 
This diftance from its foft'ner! — ' all the lamps 

* Of nuptial love are lighted, and burn pure, 

* As if they drew their brightnefs from thy blufhes-; 
' The holy mofque is fill'd with fragrant fumes, 

' Which emulate the fweetnefs of thy breathing : 

' My proftrate people all confirm my choice, 

' And fend their fouls to Heaven in prayers for blef- 

fings. 
' Thy envious rivals, confcioua of thy right, 

* Approve fuperior charms, and join to praife thee ; 

* The throne that waits thee, feems to fliine mor^ 

richly, 
' As all its gems, with animated luftre, 
' Fear'd to look dim beneath the eyes of Zara !' 
Come, my flow love I the ceremonies wait thee ; 
Come, and begin from this dear hour my triumph. 
Zar. Oh! what a wretch am I ; Oh! grief I Qht, 
love ! 

O/m^ Come ■ come* » ■■■ ■ ■■■ 

• Zar. 
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' Zar. Where ihall I hide- my blufhes ? 

• O/m. Blufhes ? — here, in my bofom> hide 'em— 

• Zar. My lord! 

• Q/«r.* Nay, Zara— give me'thy hand, and come— 
Zar. Inftrudl me. Heaven ! 

What I fhould fay^ Alas ! I cannot fpeak. 

O/m. Away this modeft, fweet, relaxant tri- 
fling. 
But doubles my defireis, and thy own beauties. 

Zar. Ah, me \ 

Ofm. Nay^but thou fhould'ft not be too cruel. 

Zar. I cari^no longer bear it — Oh, my lord— 

0>. Ha!—' What ?— whence ?— how V 
, Zar. My lord ! my fov 'reign ! 
Heav'n knows this marriage would have been a blifi 
Above my humble hopes ! — Yet, witnefs love ! 
Not from the grandeur of your throne, that blifi. 
But from the pride of calling Ofmati mine. 

• Wou'd you had been no emperor ! and 1 

• Poffefs'd of power and charms deferving you ! 

• That, flighting Afia's thrones, I might alone 

• Have left a profFer'd world, to fbllow you 

• Thro' delcrts, uninhabited by men, 

• And blefs'd with ample room for peace and love ;* ' 
But, as it is — thefe Chriftians— — — 

Ofm. Chriftians! What I 
How ftart two images into thy thoughts, 
Sodiftant — as the Chriftians, and my love! 

ZMr. That good old Chriftian, rev'rend Luflgnan, 
Now dying, ends his life and woes together. 

X>fm. Well ! let him die— What has thy heart to 
feel, 
Thu^ prefling, and thus tender, from the death 
Of ah old wretched Chriftian ?— *Thank our prophet. 
Thou art no Chriftian ! — educated here. 
Thy happy youth was taught our better faith : 
Sweet as thy .pity ftiines, 'tis now mif-tim'd. 
What ! tho' an aged fuff'rer dies unhappy. 
Why fliou'd his foreign fate difturb our joys ? 

Zar. Sir, if you love me, and wou'd have me think 
That I am truly dear ■ ■ » 

Ofmn 
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Ofm. Heaven ! if f love l-i..^ ^ 

2,ar. Permit me 

Ofm. What? 

Zar. Todefire 

OJm, Speak out. 

Zar* The nuptial rites 
May be deferr'd till— 

Ofm. What ! — Is that the voice 
OfZara? 

> Zar* Oh ! I cannot bear his frown f 
' Ofm. OfZara! 

Zar. It is dreadful to my heart, 
*ro give you but a (eeming^caufe for anger ;; 

Par&n my grief Alas 1 I cannot bear it ;. 

There is a painful terror in your eye 

That pierces to my (bul Hid from your fight, 

I go to make a moment's truce with tears. 
And gather force to fpeak of my defpair. 

\Exit difordeniL 

Ofm. I (bind immoveable, like fenfelefs marble \, 
Horror had frozen my fufpended tongue ; 
And an aibnifli'd filence robb'd my will 
Of power to tell her that fhe Ihock'd my foul f. 
Spoke fhe to me ! — Sure I miilinderftood her ?. 
Cou'd it be me fhe left ?— What have I feen !, 

Enter Orafmin. 
.Orafmin, what a change is here ! — ^^She's gone,. 
And I permitted it^ I know not how. 

Oraf Perhaps yon but accufe the charming fault 
Of innocence, too modefl oft in love. 

Ofm. But why, and whence thofe tears?-— —thofe. 
looks ! that flight ! 
That grief! fo ftronglyilamp'd on every feature ? 
If it has beenlthat Frenchman !.^What a thought ! 
How low, how horrid a fufpicion that ! 
' The dreadful fla(h. at once gives light and kills me ;. 

* My too bold con€dence repell'd my caution—— 

< An infidel ! a flave ! — a heart like mine ^ 

* Reduc^dc to fuffer from fo vile a rival !* 

But tell me, did'ft thou mark *em at their parting ? 
Didit thou obfenre the language of their eyes ? 

6 Hidfe 
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Hide nothing from me^-^Is my love betray'd ? 
Tell me my whole difgrace : nay, if thott trembleft« 
I hear thy pity fpeak, tho' thou art filent. 

OraJ. I tremble at the pangs I fee yoa ruSer. 
Let not your angry apprehenfion urge 
Your faichfal flave to irritate your angaiih ; 
I did, 'tis true, obferve fome parting tears ; 
But they are tears of charity and grief : 
I cannot think there was a caufe deferving 
This agony of paffion- ^ 

0/j». Why no — I thank thee * 
Orafmin, thou art wife ! It coaM not be 
That! ihoald ftand expo^'d to fuch an infult. 
Thon know'ft, had Zara meant me the offence. 
She wants not wifdom to have hid it better : 
How rightly did'ft thou judge ! — Zara ihali know it^ 
And thank thy honeft fervice— After all. 
Might fhe not have fome caufe fbr tears, which I 
Claim no concern in — ^but the grief it gives her \ 
What an unlikely fear — from a poor flave ! 
Who goes to-morrow, and, no-doubt, who wifhes. 
Nay, refolves to fee thefe climes no more, , 

Oraf. Why did you, fir, againft our country** 
cuilom, 
Indul^ him with a (econd Jeave to come ? 
He faid he (hou'd return once more to fee her. 

Ofm. Return ! the traitor ! he return I— Dares he 
Prefume to prefs a fecond interview ! 
Wou'd he be fecn again ?— He Ihall be feen : 

But dead. Pllpunifh the audacious flave. 

To teach the faithlefs fair to feel my anger. 
Be Hill, my tranfports ; violence is blind : 
I know my heart at once is fierce and weak ; 
' I feel that^ 1 defcend below myfelf ; 
' Zara can never jofHy be fufpedted ; 

• Her fweetnefs was not form*d to cover treafon : 

• Yet Ofman mnft not ftoop to woman's folKes ? 

• Their tears, complaints, regrets, and reconcile** 

• ments, 
' With all their light, capricious roll of changes, 
^ Are arts too vulgar to be tried on me* 

'ft 
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' It woo'd becoflie me better to refiinie 

' The empire of my wiU/ Rather thtn fkli 

Beneath myfelf^ I muA, haw dear fqc*er 

It coils me^ nie-*titl I look down oa Zara ! .ji'.iiM 

Away but mark me thcfe feraglio doors 

Againft all ChriAians be they henceforth flinty 
Ch)fe a^^ the dark retreats of filent death. 

[Exit Orafnmu 
What have I done» juft Heaven I thy dage to ttove^ 
That thou fhould^il 6nk me do\ifn ib low to love i 

[Sk/u 



ACT IV. Zara wui Selima^ 

SeL \ Hj madam ! how at once I |riieveyour &te^ 
jfx And how admire ygur Virtue I*— Heaveau 
permits,. 
And Heaven will give you ilrength to bear misfdr* 

tune ; 
'To break thefe chains, fo ftrong, and yet io dear. 
^ar. Oh, that 1 cou'd fupport ,thc fatal ftruggle ! 
iSeL Th' Eternal aids your weakoefs, fees y^ur 
will* 
Dire^^s your purpofe, and rewards" your ibmows. 
Zar. Never had wretch more canfe to hope he 

does. 
Sel. What! tho' you here no more behold your 
father ! 
There is a Father to be found above. 
Who can reftore that father to his daughter. 

Zar, But I have planted pain in Ounan's bo&m; 
He loves me ev'n to death 1 and I reward him 
With anguiih and defpair ! —How bafe ! how cruel ! 
But I deferv'd him not ; Ifhou'd have been 
Too happy, and the hand of Heav'n repelPd pie. 

SeL What ! will you then regret the glorious lofs> 
And hazard thus a vi^'ry bravely won ! 

Zar» 



Z A R A. 43 

Zar. Inhiiman vi£l*ry I thoa doft not know 

This love fo powerful, this fole joy of life^ 

This firft, beft hope of earthly happinefs. 

Is yet leis powerful in my heart than Heaven ! 

To him who made that heart, I offer it ; 

There, there, I facriice my bleeding paiSon % 

I pour before him ev*ry guilty tear; 

I beg him to efface the &nd impreffion. 

And fill with his own image all my foul : 

But while I weep and figh, repent and pray. 

Remembrance brings the obje^ of my love. 

And e^ry light iliufion floats before him. 

I fee, I hear him, and again he charms ! 

Fills my glad ibal, and Ihines 'twixt me and h^av'nl 

Oh ! all ye royal anceftors ! Oh, father ! 

Mother! yon Chriftians, and the Chriftiani' Godt 

You w]y> deprive me of this gen'rous lover ! 

If you permit me not to live for him. 

Let me not live at all, andl am blefs'd : 

* Let me die innocent ; let his dear hand "^ 

* Clofe the fad tyts of her he iloop'd to love, 

* And I acquit my fate, and aik no more. 

* But he forgives me not—— regardlefs nowv * 

* Whether, or how I live, or when I die. 

' He quits me, fcorns ine-— and I yet live on, 
« And talk of death^las diftant.' 

SeL Ah ! defpair ftot ; 
Truft your eternal helper, and be happy. 

Zar. Why what has Ofman done, that he toa 

(hould not ? 
Has Heaven fo nobly form'd his heart to hate it? 
Gen 'reus and juil, beneficent and brave. 
Were he but Chriftian— -What can man be more f 
I wiih, methinks, this reverend .prieft was come 
To free me from thefe doubts, which ihake my foul : 
Yet know not why I (hould not dare to hope. 
That Heav*n, whofe mercy all confefs and feel. 
Will pardon and approve ih' alliance wiih'd : 
Perhaps it feats me on the throne of Syria, 
To tax my powV, for thefe good Chriftians* comfort. 
Thou know'tt the mighty Saladine, who firfi: 

Conquered 
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Conquered this empire froip my fatker's race. 
Who, like my Ofman, charm'd th* admiring' world, 
t>rew breath, the' Syrian, from a Chriftian mother. 

Sel, What mean you, madam ! Ah ! you do not fee— » 

Zar. Yes^ yes,— I fee it all ; I am not blind : 
I fee my country and my ra^e condemn me ; 
I fee, that fpite of all, I dill love Ofman. 
What if I now go throw me at his feet. 
And tell him there fincerely what I ara ^ 

Seh Confider— that might coft your brother's lifc> 
Expofe the Chriftians, and betray you all. 

Zan You do not know the noble heart of Ofman*. 

SeL I know him the protedor of a faith,. 

Sworn enemy to ours ii The more he loves. 

The lefs will he permit you to profeis 
Opinions which h& hates t to-night the priefl. 
In private introduc'd, attends yott here 5 
You promised him admiffion— -~ 

Zar. Wou'd I had not I 
I promised too to keep this fatal fecret ; 
My father's urg'd command required it of me ^ 
I muft obey, all dangerous as it is : ' 
Compell'd to filence, Ofman is enrag'd^ 
Sufpicion follows, and I lofe his lov^, 
Enfer Ofman. 

Ofitt. Madam } there was a time when my charm'd ' 
Made it a virtue to be loft in love ; £heart 

When without blufhing I indulged my flame. 
And every day ftill made you dearer to me« 
You taught ,me» madam, to believe my love 
Rewarded and returned — nor was that hope,. 
Af ethinks, too bold for refafon. Emperors 
Who chufe to figh devoted at the feet 
Of beauties, wholh the world conceive their ilaves,. 
Have fortune's claim, at lea^, to {vae fuccefs : 
But, 'twere prophane to think of pow'r in love. 
Dear as my paiTion makes you, I decline 
Pofieffion of her charms, whole heart's another's. 
You will not find me a weak, jealous lover. 
By coarfe reproaches giving pain to you. 
And Naming my owa greatnefs^wounded deeply^ 

Yet 
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Yet ihoiiiting and difdaining low complaint, 
I come . t o tell you— 

Zar. Give my trembling heart 
A moment's ryipite 

Ofm. ' That unwilling coldnefs 
' Is the jaft prize of your capricioas lightne(s ; 
' Your ready arts may fpare the fruit&fs pains 
' Of coloaring deceit with fair pretences ; 
' I would not wifli to hear your flight ex^ufes ; 
^ I cherifh ignorance to fave my.blufhes.' 
Ofman in every trial (hall remember 
That he is emperor— Whatever I fuffer^ 
'Tis due to honour that I give up you. 
And tp my injured bofom take defpair. 
Rather than ihamefully pofTefs you fighing« 
Convinc'd thofe fighs were never meant for me.«-« 
Go, madam, you are free — from Oliaan's pow'r— 
£xpe^ no wrongs, but (ee his face no more. 

Zar* At laft, 'tis come— the fear*d, the miird'ring 
moment 
- Is come-^— and I am curs'd by earth and heaven ! . 
\Thro<ws her/elf on the ground. 

If it is true that I am lov'd no more ; 

If you 

0/m, It is too true, my fame requires it; 
It is too true, that I unwilling leave you : 
That I at once renounce you and adore 
Zara ! you weep ! 

Zar. If I am doom'd to lofe you> 
If I mUft wander o'er an empty world. 

Unloving and unlov'd Oh! yet, dojuflice 

To the affli£ted — do not wrong me doubly : 
Punifli me, if 'tis needful to your peace. 
But fay not, I defervM it—* This, at leaft, 

* Believe for not the greatnefs of your foul 

* Is truth more pure and facred — no regret 

* Can touch my bleedin? heart, ''for I have loft 

* The rank of her you raife to fharc your throne. 

' I know! never ought to have been there ; ^ 

* My fate and my defe£b require I lofe you. 
But ah I my heart was never known to Qfman. 

May 
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May Heaven that puniihes for ever liate met 
If I regret the lofs of aught but you. 

Q/«r. Rife—* rife — ^This means not love ?* 

[RatfisJfer. 

* Zar. Strike Strike me. Heaven! 

• 0/m.* What ! is it love to force yourfelf to woaxtd 

The heart you wifh to gladden ? -But I find 

Lovers leaft know themfelves ; for I believ'd. 

That I had taken back the power I gave you ; 
Yet, fee ! — you did but weep, and have refum'd me ! 
Proud as I am I muft confefs, one wilh 
Evades my power — —the blefling to forget you. 
Zara — thy tears were form'd to teach di&ain. 

That foftnefs can difarm it. 'Tis decreed, 

I m«ft for ever love — but from what caufe. 
If thy confenting heart partakes my fires, ' 
Art thou reluctant to a blef&ng meant me i 

Speak! * Is it levity or, is it fear? 

• Fear of a power that, but for blefling thee, 
• * Had, without joy, been painful.* — Is it artifice ? 
Oh ! fpare the needlefs pains*— Art was not made 
For Zara. Art, however innocent, 

XiOoks like deceiving J abhorr'd it ever. 

Zar, Alas ! I have no art; not even enough 
To hide this love and this diilrefs you give me. 
0/m. l^tvf riddles ! Speak with plainnefs to my 
vV foul; 
What can'ft thou mean ? ^ 

Zar. I have no power to fpeak it. 
0/m, Is it fome fecret dangerous to my flate ? \ 
Is it fome Chriftian plot grown ripe againft me ? 

^ar. Lives there a wretch fb vile as to betray you I 
Ofman is blefs'd beyond the reach of fear : 
Fears and misfortunes threaten only Zara. 
0/m. Why threaten Zara ? 
Zar, Permit me, at your feet. 
Thus trembling, to befeech a favour from you. 

0/m. A favour!— Oh, you guide the will of Of- 
man. 
Zmt. ' Ah! wou'd to Heav'n our duties were 
united, 
lo ' Firm 
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« Finn as our thoaghis and wifhes!'— But tkis day; 
Bat this one fad» unhappy day, permit me. 
Alone, and far«diyided from your eye. 
To cover my di&refs, left you, too tender^ 
Shou'd fee and ihare^t widi me-*from to-morrow, 
I will not have a thought concealed from you. 

' O/m. What ftrange difquiec ! from what ftranger 
caufe ! 

* Zar. Ifl amreally bkfs'dwithOfman'« lo^e, 

* He will not then refu(e this humble prayer.? 

O/m. If it mud be, it mu&. — Be pleas'd— my will 
Takes purpofe from your wi/hes; and confent 
Depends not on my choice, but your decree : 

Go but remember how he loves, who thus 

Finds a delight in pain, becaufe you give it. 

Zar. It gives me more than pain to make yon 
feel it. 

O/m. And can you, Zara, leave me? 

Zar. Alas ! my lord ! [Exit Zara. 

O/m. [JUne.] It (hou'd be yet, methinks, too iboa 
. to fly me 1 
Too foon, as yet, to wrong my eafy faith. 
The more I think, the lefs I can conceive. 
What hidden caufe (hou'd raife fuch ftrange dcfpair ! 
Now, when her hopes have wings, and ev'ry wiih 
Js courted to be lively !— When I love. 
And joy and empire prefs her to their bofom ; 

* When not alone belov'd, but ev'n a lover : 

* Profefling and accepting 4 biefs'd and bleffing ; 

* To fee her eyes, through tears, (hine myftic love ! 

* 'Tis madnefs! and I were unworthy power, 

* To fulFer longer the capricious infult !' 
Yet, was I blamelefs ?r-No— I was too rafh ; 
I have felt jealoufy, and (poke it to her; 

I have diftrufted her— — andilill flie loves : 
Gen'rous atonement that ! ' and 'tis my duty 
« To expiate, by a length of foft indulgence, 

* The tranfports of a rage, which flill was love. 

* Henceforth, I never will fufpeft her falfe ; 

* Nature's plain power of charming dwells about her, 
' And innocence gives force to ev'ry word. 

• I owe 
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' I owe full confidence to all fhe looks^ 

* For in her eye fhines truth, and ev'ry beam 

* Shoots confirmation round her.'— >I remark'd, 
Ev'n whilefhe wept, her foul a thoufand times 
Sprung to her lips, and long'd to leap to mine. 
With honell, ardent utt'rance of her love. 
Who can poiTefs a heart, fo low, fo bafe. 

To look fuch tendemefs, and yet have none ? 
Enter Melidor fu;//>& jOrafmin. 

MeL This letter, great difpefer of the world ! 
Addrefs'd to Zara, and in private brought. 
Your faithful guards this moment intercepted^ 
And humbly offer to your fovereign eye. 

Ofm, Come nearer; give it me.— :To Zara— Rife I 
Bring it with fpeed ■ Shame on your flatt'ring 
diitanc e 

[Ad<vancin^ andfnatching the letter. 
Be honeil — and approach me like a fubjed 
Who ferves the prince, yet not forgets the man. 

MeU One of the ChrifUan flaves, whom late your 
bounty 
Releas'd from bondage, fought with heedful guile* 
Unnotic'd to deliver it.— Difcover'd 
fie waits, in chains, his doom from your decree. 

OJm. Leave me — I tremble, as if fome thing fatal 
Were meant me jfrom this letter — — (hou'd I read it ? 

Oraf. Who knows bfit it contains fome happy truth 
That may remove all doubts, and calm your heart ? 

Ofm* Be it as 'twill — it fhall be read — * my hands 

* Have apprehenfien that out-reaches mine ! 

* Why ihou'd they tremble thus ?'-— 'Tis done • 

and now, \Opens the letur. 

Fate be thy call obey'd Orafmin, mark 

There is a fecret pajfage to^rd the mofque% 
That fwnyyou migtt efcafe ; tind unpercei'u^df 
Fly yaur obfernjersy and fulfil our hope ; 
De/pi/e the danger, and depend on me. 
Who fwaityou, hut to die if you deceifve. 
Hell! tortures! death! and woman! — What, Oraf- 
min! 
Are we awake ? Heard'ft thou ? Can this b^ Zara ? 

Oraf 
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Oraf. Wpii'd I liad loft %\\ festUn^fat iriiit I 
bcmrd 
Has coFcr'd my afiiCled heart with )u>rf or. 
.<^. Thon iiee'ft tow J am Created ! 

Oraf. MonftroQs treaiba! 
To an af&Q&t Hke this you cannot— —mitft not 
ftemam inienfible— r*- You who l)«t nonr^ 
From the moft flight rufpicion, felt Tuch pain» 
Muft, in the horror of fo black a ^oilt, 
Findaa effe^ual core, .and banim Ifive. 

Ofim. Seek her this inftant^-rgo^ Oraibift* .fi^-;*-* 
Shew her this ;ktter«^bid her read 4u;kd. tremUe : 
Then, in the rifiitf honors of her guilt. 
Stab her unfaithful breafl, and.leCiher die. 
Say, while thou •&rik?ft-— Stay^ ftay^ietwa and 

pity me: 
^-IwiiltUokfirft a moment; let jtjtat Ckdftiaa 
« J^e ftrait, oon&QBted m|h Jier-^Stay^-^Lwill, 

* I will — I know not what !' — WouMi wese dead! 
Wou'd I had dy?d, uncbqickiis of this flume ! 

Ora/, Never did prince receive fo bold a. wrong. 

O/m. See here deteded thb infernal fccret i 
This fountain of her tears > .which my weak heart > 
Miflook for i^anks of Uodjernefs and pain I 
Why ! what a. reach, has woman to deceive ! 
Under how fine a veil of grief andr&ar 
Did flie prQpoifi.setiremeat 'tilL UHmoaroiv^ ! 
And I, bliaddoeand ! gave the fool's CQuieot, 
Sooch3d;lier, and iuffer'd.her tago l—-*^She parted, 
Diflblv'd.in.t^as; and, parted to hetnyone ! 

' Ora/, ReieSdm '^^ces but: tajGoafirm. her guilt. 

* At length refume yourfelf ; aMakon thought ; 

* AStrt your greatneik i «iid.rer<alve like Oimaa. 

. ' O/m. Ncardban^ t(»»-*Was this .the hoaiUd ho- 
nour 
' Of that proud Chriitian, whom Jertifidem 

* Grew londin puaifing ! whofe haif-enry'd Tirtoe 

* I wonder'd j^tjtnyfel^ and fehdiidain 

* To be.bttte<|ual to a Chriftian's greatnefs ! 
' And dp^he. thank me thus ; bafe infidel I 

* Honeft, preuading». pious/. praying, vUIain ! . .. 

C ' Yet 
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*- Yet Zara is z thoufaiid times more bafc, \ > 

* More hypocrite than he ? — a flave ! a wretch ! 

* So low, fo loft, ^hat ev'n the vileft labours, I 

* In which he lay tondemn'd, could ^lever fink him 

* Beneath his native infamy— —Did (he not know 

* What I have done, what fufFer'd— for her fake ?* ' 
Ora/. Cou'd you, my gracious lord ! forgive .m^ 

- zeal. 
You wou*d ' ' 

O/m. 1 know it— Thou art right— I'll fee her*^ ^ 
I'l^tax her in thy prefence ; — I'll upbraid her— — 
I'll let her learn-^Go— find, and bring her to me» ' 

^ Ora/l Alas, my lord, difordcr'd as you arc, 

* What can you wilh to fay ? 

.. * 0/h$. I know not, new; » ■ ^ 

' But I refolve to fee her— left flie think 

' Her falfehood has, perhaps, the power to grieve me^^ 

Ora/. Believe me, fir, your threat'nings, your 
complaints. 
What will they all produce, but Zara's tears 
To quench this fancy *d anger ! your loft heart, 
Seduc'd againft. itfelf, will fearch but reafons 
To juftify the guilt, which ^ves it pain : 
Rather conceal from Zara this difcovery ; f.* 
And let fome trufty flave convey the letter, 
Reclos'd, to her own hand — then fliall you learn. 
Spite of her frauds, difguife, and artifice. 
The firmnefs,. or abafement of her foul. 

Ofitt, Thy counfel charms me ! We'll about it now^ 

* "Twill be fome recompence, at leaft, to fee 
'. Her bluihes when detedled.. ■ 

♦ Ora/. Oh, my lord! 

* I doubt yott in the trial— —for your heart • 
- '. OJm. Diftrnft me noti— my love, indeed, is weak^ 
' But honour and difdain, more ftrong than Zsltsl.* 
Here, take this fatal letter-^-^hufe a flave 

Whom yet flic never faw, and who retain^ 
His. tried fidelity — Difpatch— be gone j 

[Exit Orafinin. 
Now, whither fliall I turn my eyes and fteps. 
The fureft way to fliun her : aad give time 

For 
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For this.difcovermg trial ? '—^Heav'n \ ihe's here ! 

. Enter Zsltb.. 
So> madain ! fortune will befriend my canfe. 
And free me from your fetters. — ^You are met 
Moil aptly, to difpel a new-ris'n doubt. 
That claims the fineft of your arts to glofa it. 
Unhappy each by other, it is time 
To end our mutual pain, that both may reil : 
You Want not generoiity, but love ; 
My pride forgotten, my obtruded throne. 
My favours, cares, refped, and tendernels. 
Touching your gratitude, provok'd regard; 
*Tiil, by a length of benefits befieg'd, 
¥our heart fubmitted, and you thought 'twas love ; 
But you deceiv'd yourfelf apd injur'd me. 
There is, I'm told, an obje^ft more deferving 
Your love than Ofman — I wou'd know his name : 
Be juft, nor trifle with iny anger : tell mc • • 
Now, "while expiring pity fb-uggles faint ; 
While I have yet, perhaps, the pow'r to pardon : 
Give up the bold invader of my claims 
Arid let him die to fare thee. Thou art known ; 
Think. and refolve ^While lyetipeak, renounci 

him; 
While yet the thunder rolls fufpcnded, flay it; 
Let thy voice charm me, and recall my foul 
That turns^ averfe, and dwells no more on Zara. 

Zar. Can it be Ofman ^eaks f and fpeaks.to.Zara? 
Learn, cruel ! learn, that this affli&ed heart. 
This heart which Heaven delights to prove ' by tor* 

tures. 
Did it not love, has pride and pow'r to fliun you* . 

• Alas ! you will not know me ! What have I . / 

* To fear, ,but that ur* lov«:yovi qu^on ? 
i .That love which c .d outweigh. Uie, fhame 
' I feel, while I defcend to weep tjiy wrongs.' 

I know not whether. Heaven, ^that frowns itipoij.me^ ) 

Has deflin'd my unhappy days for yours : 

But;be my fate, or blefsM, or curs'd^ I Ayear • : 

By honour, deairer ev*n than life^or. We,, ...-,.. » 

Cou*d Zara be but millrefs of berfelfr! 

/. . ' C 2 " She 
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She WDhM, wtth cold regard, look down on' kings. 

And, you alone excepted. By *ein all. 

' Wou'd you Icam more, and open all my heart ?. 

' Know, then, that, fpite of this renew'd injuftice, 

' I do not — cannot wifh to love you lefs : 

* That, long before you looked fo low as Zara, 

' She gave her heart to Ofman ; yours, before 

' Your benefits had bought her, or your eye 

' Had thrown diftin&ion round her ; never had, 

' Nor ever will acknowledge other lover.' ~— 

And to this facred truth, attefting Heaven, 

I call, thy dreadful notice ! If my heart 

Deferves reproach, *tis for, but not from, Ofman. 

O/m. ' What I does ihe yet prefume to fwear fin* 
* cerity!' 
Oh I boldneis of unblnfhing perjury ! 
Had I not fee n ; had I not read fndi proof 
Of her light falfehood as extinguiih'd doubt, 
I eou'd not bd*a man, and not believe her« [JfjSJk*. . 

Z^r. A]&tr n\f lord ! what cruel fears have fds'd^ 
you I' 
What Warn, myfteribus woirds were thofe I heard # 

0>. Wh^ frars tioAd Oiiaan fed, fince Zanf 
loves him ? 

Zar* I caiinctt live and alifwer to your voio9 
In that reprdaohibl tone ; your angry eye 
Trembles withfm-ywhileyou talk of lore* 

Ofin. Since Zara loves lum i 

Zar. £5 it pebble 
Ofitian ihenld di(believe it ?^ Again, aj^Hr 
Your late-repented violence returns — »-; 
Altf^ l.whailcilliiig Arown^ yon dart againll: me!' 
Can it be kind ? Can it be jnft to dbubtme f 

O/m. J^yl eeiti doubt no k>ngibr-^¥oii mw re-^ 

) Kt^iwHr Orafinin. 
OrftAhiii, fte.'$ perfidious, tven beyond 
Her fex's undifcover'd p^^^er of feeminv ) 

< She's ac the topmoft |>G)int of ih&Qieleis artifice ; 

< An empreA tft< deceiving I Soft and eafy, 

< Peftroying likifafidagire, iik^calni Mnq^uUit/ : 



* She*s innocent, fhc fwears — & is the fire; 

' It fliines in harmlefs diflance, bright and pleafing, 
' Confuming nothing till it firft embraces/ 
Say; haft thou chos'n a flave ? — Is he inftruded ? 
ffafte to deteft her vilenefs and my wrongs. 
- Oraf. Pundttal I hare obey'd your whole com- 
mand: 
But hare von arm'd, my lord, your injured heart 
With coldnefs and indifference ? Can you hear. 
All painlefs and unmov'd, the falfe one's fliame } 

OJm. Orafmin, I adore her more than ever. 

Ora/, My lord ! my emperor ! forbid it. Heaven ! 

Q/m. I have difcemM a gleam of diftant hope ; 

* This hateful Chriftian, the light growth of France* 

* Proud, young, vain, amorous, conceited, rafli^ 
.' Has mifconceiv'd fome charitable glance, 

* And judged it love in Zara : he alone, 

* Then, has offended me. Is it her fault, 

* If thofe (he charms are indifcreet and daring ? 
-'- Zara, perhaps, expedted not this letter ^ 

* And I with raflinefs, groundlefs as its writer*s, 

c* Took fire at my own fancy, and have wrong'd her/ 
Now hear me with attention — Soon as night 
Has thrown her welcome ihadows o'er the palace; 
When this Nereftan, this ungrateful Chriftian, 
Shall lurk in expedation near our walls, 
3e watchful that our guards furprize and feize him ; 
Then, bound in fetters and o'erwhelm'd with ihame,> 
Condud the daring traitor lo my prefence :— 
But, above all, be fure you hurt not Zara ; 
Mindful to what fupreme excefs I love. 

[Exit Orafmim 
On this 1 aft trial all my hopes depend; 
Prophet, for once thy kind affiftance lend, 
DifpeL the doubts that rack my anxious breaft> 
If Zara's innocent,, thy Ofpian's bleft; [Exiu 
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I 

ACT V- Zara and Sclima* 

Ztfr. QOOTHnie nd longer with this yain defire; 
1^ To a reclufe like me« who dares heoce- 
forth, 

Prefiime a(lmiffi<m ! the ferftglki*a Jhut«— « 

Barr'd and unpafiahle—— as death to time ! 
My brother ne'er muft hope to fee me more; ■ 

How now ! what unknown fiave accofb us. here ! ' 
. Eni€r Mejidor. 
MeL This letter, trailed to my hands, receive. 
In Tecret witnefs, I am wholly yours. 

[Zara rutds the Utief, 
SeL [4/tfk.] Thou everlafttng roler of the World ! 
Shed thy wifh'd mercy: on our hopelefs tears ; 
Redeem us from the hands of hated infidels. 
And fave my Prineeis from the breaft of Ofman^ 
Zar. I wifh, my friend, the comfort of your coum> 
fel, 
\ SeL Retire^^you fhall be call'd— .wait nftar— -Go^ 
leave us. [£jnt Met 

2far, Read this ■ and tell, me what I onght t6 
, anfwer? 
For I would gladly hear my brother's voice. 

SeL Say rather you would hear the voice of Heav'ii^ 
'Tis not your brother caHs you, but your God. 

Zar. I know it, nor refift his awful will ; 
Thou kn^w'ft that I have bound my (bnl by oath ^ 
But can I — ought I — to engage myfelf, - 
My brother, and the Chriftians in this danger ? 

SeL 'Tis not their dangei' that S^lafms your feara ^ 
Your love fpeacks loudeft to your ihrinkine foul ; 
' I know your heart of flrength to hazard all> 
' But it has let in traitors^ who fmrender 

• On poor pretence of fafety : Learn at leaft, 

' To underiland the weaknefs that deceives you : 

* You tremble to offend your haughty lover, 

' Whom wrongs and outrage but endear the more ; 
< Yes«--^yoa are blind to Ofman's cruel nature, 

* That 
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« Tk«t Tartar's iei^difeft, tSit oWbafcs Ms bounties ; 

Tto tyg«'> favage in his tenderncfs. 

Courts with conteaipt, and threatei*s ainidft foftnefs ; 

Yet csinnot your negle&^d haart efaee 

Hhfittd, fix'd imprtiBoii ! 
Zar. What reproach 

Can I with juftice make him ?-« — I indeed. 

Have giv«n him caafe* to hate me ! — — 

Was not Ws throne, wa» not his temple ready ? 

Did he not court his flave to bo a qoeen, . . 

And have not I declinM it ? ^I who ought 

Td tremble, confcious of afFixwited power f 

Have not I triomph'd o'er his pride and love ? 

Seen him fabmit his own high will to mine. 

And facrifice his wiflics to my weakncfs ? 

SfL Talk we no more of this unhappy paffion : 

What j?efoltttion will your virtue take ? 

Zar. All thmgs combine to fink me to defpair : 

From Ae feraglio, death alone will free me. 

I long to fee the Chnilians' happy climes ; 

Yet in the moment, while I form that prayer, 

I figh d fecret wi(h to languifh here :. 

How fad a flate is mine ! my reftlefs foul 

All iga*«wt what to do, or what to wifli ? 

My only perfeA ftnfe is, that of pain. 

,Oh I gimrdian Heav'n I proted my brother's life^ 
For I will meet him, and ful&l his prayer,. 
Then^ when from Solyma's unfriendly walls>, 
His abfence ihall unbind his iifter's tongue, 
Ofm»i fliall learn the fecret of my birth. 
My faitk uaihaken, and my deathlefs love : 
He will approve my choice, and pity me. 
I'll fend my brother word, he may expedl me ; 
Caill tft the faithful ilaYC— — God of my fathers I 

[Exit Selima; 
Let thy hand fave mje,. and thy will dired.. ~~ 

Jjy/fr Seiima, ^mfl^Melidor. 
Go— — ^'tell the ChrifHan who entruded thee. 
That Zara's heart is fix'd, nor (brinks at danger ; 
And that mv faithful friend will, at the hour, 
fijf e&» and introduce him^ to hk wiflu. 

Away-** ^ 



.56 Z A R A. 

Away— -^die fultan comes ; he muft not find as'. ' * 
[Exeunt Zara 0^4/ Selimr. 
Enter Ofman and Orafmin. 
, Ofin. Swifter, ^ye hours, move on ; toy fury glowi 
Impatient, and wQu'd puih the wheels of time. 
How now! what me/Tage doil thou bring? Sfpeak 

boldly 

What anfwer gave fhe to the letter fent her ? 

MeL She blufh'd and trembled, and grew pale^ 
and paus'd,. 
Then blufh'd, and read it ; and again grew pale; 
And wept, and fmil'd, and doubted, and refolv'd': 
For after all this race of varied pailions. 
When fhe had fent me out, and calPd me back. 
Tell him (fhe cry'd) who has ehtrufted thce> 
Th^t Zara's heart is fix'd, nor fhrinks at danger 5 
And that my faithful friend will, at the hour, 
Eypedb, and introduce him to his wiflu 
'0/m. Enough — begone— 1 have no ear for more— 

[Exit Melidoiu. 
Leave me, thou too, Orafmin.. — Leave me life, 

[To Orafmin* 
For every mortal afpc£l moves ray hate : 

Leave me to my diftraftion * I grow mad^ 

' And cannot bear the vifage of a friend. 

' Leave me to rage, deipair, and fhame, and wrongs--; 

' Leave me to feek my felf — -and ihun mankind.' 

[Exit Oraf. 
Who am I!— Heav'n! Who am I? What refolve I ? 
Zara ! Nereflan ! found thefe words Hke names 
Decreed to joia ? — Why paufe I ?— tPerifh Zara i 
Wou'd I cou*d tear her image from my heart ; ■ 

* 'Twere happier not to live at all, than live 

* Her fcorn, the fport of an ungrateful falfeone I • 

* And fink the fov'reign in a woman's property.* 
' Re-enter Orafmin. 

Orafmin ! — Friend ! return, I cannot bear 
This abfence from thy reafon : 'twas unkind, 
*Twas cruel to obey mc, thus diflrefs'd. 
And wanting pow'r to think, when I had loft thee* 
How goes the hour? Has be appear'd? This rivaljl 

Feriibr 
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Perifb the fhainefvl' r0iind<i--«^Thi» viiiain Chriftian ! 
HsLi he appelir'd Mow ? 

Or^ Silent and dark. 
Til' nnbreatliirf world is ]iilfli'd> as if it Iieaitl^ 
And liHened to your forrows. 

0/5w. Oh, treach'rous night! 
Thou lend 'ft thy ready veil to ev^ry treafon, 
And teeming mifchiefs thrive beneath thy ihado. 

* Oiufrain, prophet, reaibn, truth, and love 1 
' After fuch length of beueiits, to wrong me ! 
' How have I over-rated, how niiftaken, 

* The merit of her beauty !— Did I not 

* Forget I was a monarch f Did I jremember 
' vThat Zara was a flave ? ■■ ■ I gave up all ; 

* Gave up tranquility, difttndion, pride, 

« And i^ll the fhamefui vi^m of my love 1 
' Ora/: Sir, fovd-cdgn, fultan, myimfmil mafferl 

* Reflet on yoar own ^reatnefs, 
^ The diSxat proydeatam.* 

O/m. fiburk f Heardfl dkoa nxkhhugf 

Oraf. Mylofli? 
. Ofii^ A voke, like dying groans ? 

Onr/l I IMeii, bttt caW liecir nol^iifg; 

O/if^. Ayiiiii-^locrftoffts^faccoint o - »■ r 

O^ii^ N6r tread of mortal Ibeiy-Hior Yoiee I hear ? 
The ftil! feira^io lies, profoundly plung'd 
In death-like iit^neel nothing mre. — ^The air 
Is Mt, a» infsmt-^eep, no br^athteg mug 
Steals tiiro*the flttedows, tio awaken night. 

O/m. Horrors a thoafand tim e s mete dark than 
thefe. 
Benight my fuff'ring foul— -*.Th<Hi doft MH kn«# 
To what tiioth 6( ttndeytiei^I fovM hef : 
1 knew ao happineffv iMit whM: flie gave me^ 
Nor cduH have feli a mis'ry but fbr her ! 
Pity tkis weftkaeftf-'^^^^nlitae are teto^ OrafAiid^l 
Th^ Ml net oft, imy lightly. 

Oa/, Tears! Oh, Heaven! 

* Q^r. The firil which ever yet tmmann'd m;^ 
« eyes f 
' Oh I pi«y ZBttH*-*^}^ jWH-'^'i'-OMhltt, 

* Thefe 
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* Thefc but forerun the tears of deflin'd blood.* 

Oraf^ Oh, my unhappy lord! I tremble for 

yoii 
Q/S». Do — ^tremble at my fufferings, at my love ; 
At my revenge too, tremble— -^for 'tis due. 
And will not be deluded. 

Oraf. Hark I I hear • 

The ft^ps of men, along the neighboring wall ! 

Ofni, Fly — fcize him— 'tis Nerellan 1 Wait • q# 
chains. 
But drag him down to my impatient eye. 

\Exit Orafmfift 
'Enter Zzrsi, and Selima, in the dark. 
Zar. Where art thou, Selima ? Give me thy hand*' 
It is fo dark, I tremble as i ftep. 
With fears and ftartitigs, never felt 'till now I * . 

1 Ofirn Damnation 1 'tis her voice ! the weii-know^ 
found, * 

That has fo often charm'd me into bafenefs i 

* Oh, the perfidious hypocrite I— — ^-fhe goea 

* To meet th* inviting infidel I' now, now, 

{Dranuing a da^er^ 
Revenge fland firm, and intercept his wifhes,— 
Revenge i On who^ ? — No matter — Earth and heaven 
Wott'd blufh, ihou'd I forbear : now — Zara, now ; 

{Drops thi dagger^ 
I mull not, cannot ftrike ; the ftarting fteel. 
Unwilling, flies my hand, and fhuns to wound her. 

Zar. This is the private path— come nearer, lead 
J. . me ■ ■ 

Are we not notic'd, think'il thou ? 

SeL Fear not, madam ; 
It cannot now be long, ere we (hall meet him. 

0/m. That word has given me back my- ebbing 
rage [Recovers the dagger. 

Zifr. I walk in terror, and my heart forebodes. 
Who's there ! —Nerellan ! Is it you ?— O welcome— .' 

0/m. [Stabbing her.l This to thy heart 'Tisliot 

v: . the traitor meets thee, : * 

*Tis the betray'd— .who writes it in thy blood. 

Zar. Ohjgra4ou£iieaven I receive my partingfonh 
.> . ' And 
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And take thy trembling fervant to thy inercy<-— ^ 

[Diei. 
O/m. Sbul !— then reveoge has reach'd thee — I will 
now, 
Hafte from this fatal place—I cannot leave her! 
^hom did I ftrike f Was this the ad of love ? 
Swallow me» earth 1— She's filent — Zara's dead ! 
And ihou'd I live to fee returning day. 
Twill ihew me bat her blood ! — (hew me left joylefsj 
In a wide, empty world, with nothing round me. 
But oenitence and pain — And yet, 'twas juft:-— 
Hark ! ^ -DeMny has lent her lover to me, > 
To fill my vengeance, and reftore my joy. 

Entir Orafmin with Nereftan. .^ 

Approach, thou wretch ! thou more than cars'd ! com^ 

near- 
Thou w1m>, in gratitude for freedom gain'd. 
Haft giv'n me miferies beyond thy own! ^ 

Thou heart of hero with a traitor's foul ! 

* Go — ^reap thy due reward, prepare to fuffer, 

* Whate'er inventive malice can inflid, 

* To make thee feel* thy death, and periih flow.^ 
Are my commands obey'd ? 

OraJ^ All is prepar'd. 

O/m. Thy wanton eyes look round, in fearch of he^ 
Whofe love defcending to a flave like thee. 
From my diihononr'd hand receiv'd^her doom* 
See ! where (he lie s 

N€r. Oh, fatal, raib miftake ! 

Ofiit. Doft thou behold her, flave f 
.Ner. Unhappy £fter! 

O/m. Sifter i ^Didft thou fay lifter? Ifthod 

^ did'ft, 
Blefs me with des^nefi. Heaven ! 

iV>r^ Tyrant ! I di d 
She was my fifter— — -All that now is left thee, ' 
Difpatch— .— From my diftraded heart drain next 
The remnant of the royal Chriflian blood : 
Old Luilgnan, e3a>iring in my arms, 
£ent hi$ too wsvtch^d ion> with, his laft bleffin^ 

> To 
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To hi$.aw:«iur4erM 4ft»ght©r ! *r* 

Wou'd I liad feen the bleeding innocent f 
I ivoM'dk*YC iiv^i (so :ipp*k tp tey in . deaths 
Wou'd have awaken'd in her languid .fc«»rt, 
A livdlier fonfe <rf>hpir nbandonM Qod : 
That God, who.left by her, forfook ientw* 
And gftve ihe poor loft fu^er to iky fa^« 

0>. Thy fiftei^i— Lufigaw her finber-rSoKnUL 1 - 
pan tkisibe^cm^ ^fr^uid.Mvel i»rfOiigM.tkiQe» ZAca^f 

^4/. Thy ;h>ve .w^ all. th^ cloud Hvimt ;^. aiidf 

0/m^^ diinbn-i^forftk(iu;iurtiiai6ite>adddSiflttCi» 
tion. . i. . . 

To my already.moce than bl€oding^.hMn. 
A»i>wzs ^y Ifia^ finmre ?r^What then.i»qHiki»*f 

JVipT. Why Ihou'd a tyraiit-h«£ta(e on .murder f 
There now ^remians : bst > mine, of. all die ^hifidi. 
Which thro' ithy ((tkthcf>Si.cnitl reign Aniithim^g . 
Has never ceasfdjiQtibsaj&onfSyna.'s:iamb. ^ 
Reftore ^cwrfitch to.hb nrska^fy. taot ; 
Nor hope th^t umocnUy afier Aich A^ieoRC, . 
Caii.lwoe iOnfiifeeWlc gUMOitOf ^ft thy jBooQau 
I wafte my fruitlefs words in 9mpty air.; 
The tyrant, o'er the bleeding;M«ittod;hcimjde» 
iiang&his nnrnqtiAg tyc, awdkpoh^ ])ot«me. 

O/m. Ob,.Ziaca! ■ . . > 

Ora/. .Aks^Jsy loid,. :retu]» a--rT*T7*-aduther.ira«rd 
grief . s 

Tranfport your gen'roos ^hout i:-rT9^!Ehia £)hRllian 
dog— ^ 

Oy^v. Take off his fetters, .aodoVftrva^my jwUL : 
irxxhim«aadAltAi»fnieirfa> give inftan t ltibArty\; • 
Pour a profuiion of the richeft gifb 
On thefe unhappy Qhriftiaas;,iod. when JMapM 
With vary'd benefits, ft nd c h agg*Awith>iiche5» 
Give '^m&le cotadv^ to> the, A«ar4ft port. 

Fly — nor difpute thy^n^after's; kit oompaad. 
Thy 0dBC«»a «ko ..ocdfiitw-^didi^ifikaud»«»wkiilont 
thee ! . \ 

Go— 
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Go^lofc no time— farejvd — be gone— and thou ! 

Unhappy wafrior ! yet left loft than I 

Hafte from our bloody land->and to thy own 
Convey this poor, pale objedl of my rage. 
Thy kin^y and all his Cbriftians, when they, hear 
Thy ndferies^ fhall mourn 'em with their tears ; 
But if thou teirft 'eiii mine, and teil'ft 'am truly. 
They who (hall hate my crime, fhall pity me. 
Take, too, this poniard with thee, which my hand 
Has ftain'd with blood, far dearer than my own ; 
Tell 'em — ^with this I murder'd her I lov'd ; 
The nobleft and moft virtuous among women ! 
The foul of inuocencei and pride of truth ! 
Tell 'em^I laid my empire at her feet ; 
Tell 'em I plung'd my dagger in her blood; 
Tell *^m, 1 fo ador'd— and thus reveng'd her* 

- . [Sta6jf himfelf. 

Rcv'rence this hero, and condud him fafe. \hies. 

Ner, Direft me, great infpirer of the foul ! 
How (hou'd I aift, now judge in this diflrefs ? 
Amazing grandeur 1 and detefled rage ! 
Ev'n I, amidft my tears, admire this fee, 
And mojjrn his death, who liv'd to give me woe. 

[Exeunt pnmes. 
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TjEREt take4i/ur/eit, firs, of being jealous, 
•" Jnd Jhun the pains that plague thofe Titrkijb feU 

lotus : 
Where Lo*ve and Death join hands, their darts confound'^ 

ing : 
Sa^ve us,'^ood Hea'vent from this ueav ivay of wounding- 
Cursed climate, nuhere to cards a lone-lift ivoman. 
Has only one of her Black guards to fummon ! 
Sighs, and fits mop^d, tjuith her tame beaft to gaze at 5 
jfnd that cold treat is all the game Jhe plays at f 
For, Jhould Jhe oncefome abler hand be trying, 
Foniard*s the word! and thefirft deal is — dying ! 

^Slife ! fiou^d the bloody ivhim get ground in Britatk-^ 
Where ivoman^s freedom hasfucb heights to fit on; 
Daggers pro^ok^d, m)ould bring on defolation : 
And murdered Belles unpeople half the nation I 

Fain luou^d I help this play to move (ompafjion \ 
And li've, to hunt fufpicion out of fajhion, —-^ 
Four motifves firongly recommend to lo*vers. 
Hate of this iveaknefs, that our fcene dif covers.. 

Firft then — Awueman will, or won^t'^ depend on*t ^ 
Jfjhe will do^t,Jhe will : — and there^s an end on^t. 
But, ifJhewon*t,fincefafe and found your trujt is^. 
Fear is affront : and jealoufy injuftice. 

Next, he who bids his dear do what Jhe pleafer^ 
Blunts wedlock* s edge ; and all its torture eafes : 
For — hot to feel your fiff* rings, is the fame ^ 
As not tofuffer : — all the difference — name. 

nirdly — The jealous hujband wrongs his honour \ 
No wife goes lame, without fome hurt upon her: 

3 ^^ 
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\. Ani thi malici&us world imllftitt ht gueffing. 
Who rft dims eta, diflikn her pwn cwk^s driffingl 

I Fourth, and laftlj-^^to conclude n^ teSurt, 

Jfyou nvou^djhc tb* inconftauf ^if e r efpeS heri 
She ivbo perceives her 'virtues over-rated, 
Will^ear to have tP account more jufth ftated : 

^ And iorrovfing, from her pride, the gooavfifis feemn^i 
Grow really /ucb^^to merit jour efteeming. 
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PROLOGUE. 

JN thrfe diftraBed times ^ tvhen each man dreads 

■* The tloo^ffir'atdgtmf of bu^ heads : 

U^hen nve had /ear' d threeyears nuehaiu not whaf, •) 

What made our poet meddle wit^f a plot > » J 

Was't that befancfd for th&<oef} fah^ 

And name of plot ^ his trifling play might takef^ 

For therms not in^t one inch Jfoard evidence ; ^ 

ButUis^ he fays, to rtafon plain and fenft \ > 

And that he thinks a plaufibk defence. J 

WimrUlh by fenfe ahd reafm to betry'dy 

Sure all our f rearers might belaid afede^ 

No ; offuch tooh our author has no need. 

To make Ms plot, or make his pl^ fueceed\ 

He'ofilack bills has no prodigious talcs. 

Or Spanilh pilgrims cajl ajhore in Wales : 

Here's nc/t oiee thitrder'd mitgiftrate, at leaft^ 

Kept rahkf like venfon for a cityfeafl^ 

Groivnfour days fiiff^ the better to prepare 

And fit his pli)ant limbs to ride in ehair. 

Yet here's an arn^ raifd, tho* under ground^ 

But no manfeenj nor one commijfso^ found :- 

Here is a traitor too, that's very old. 

Turbulent, fubtle, mifchievous, and b^ld. 

Bloody, revengeful, and'^tocrown his part, 

Loves fumbling vuith a wench vuith all his heart : 

''Till, after hdvihg man) changes paft, 

Infpitedfage (thanks fheav'n) is hang' d at lafi.% 

Next is a fenathr that keeps a vuhdre, 

in Venice neni a higher^ office bote. 

To levsdmfi ev*ry night the letcher ranf 

Shew me, all Loridon, /uch another man; 

Jifatch him at fnhther Crefivell^, if you can. 

O Poland ! Poland f had it been thy lot 

T'haye heard in time of this Venetian plot. 

Thou furely chofen hadft one king from thence, 

And honoxr'd tbem^ as th^u haji England ftnce. 
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VENICE PRESERTDi 

OR, 

A PLOT JCHSCOVER'D. 

A C "T I. 
SCENE, a Street i^ Vcaicc. 

Enter Priuli awf J^tr* 

Pri. ^VTO niore \ I'll hear no mofe ! begof(e and leave 
X\l me. ' 

Jaff. Not hear me ! by my fuffcrings bot ytoa (hall ! 
My lord ! my lord ! I'm not that abject wretch 
You think me. Patience ! where*s the diftaace throws 
Me back fo far, but I may boldly fpeak 
in right, tho* proud opprefllon will not hear me? 

Pti. Have yoi not wrong'd me ? ' 

Jaff. Could my nature e'er 
Have brook'd injufticc, or the doing wrong, 
I need not now thus low have bent myfelf 
Ta gain a hearing from a cruel father, 
Wrong'd you ! 

Pri. YtSy wrong'd me! in the niceft p(Hnt, 
The honour of my houfe, you've done me wrong, 
You may remember (for now I will fpeak. 
And urge its bafenefs) when you firft came home 
From travel, with fuch hopes as made you look'd on 
By all men's eyes, a* youth of expectation; 
Pleas'd vvith yc ur growing virtue, I receiv'd you ; 
Courted, and fough^to raile you to your merits ; 
My houfe, my table, nay, my fortune too. 
My very fclf was yours ; you might have us'd me 
To your beft fervi e ; like an open friend 
I treated, trufted you, and thought you mine; 
When, in requital of my beft endeavours. 
You t! eacheioufly pradlis'd to undo me ; 
Seduc'dthe'vveaknefs of my age's darling, 
My only child, and flole her mux my bofom, 
O! BtMderal 
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Tis to me yoa owe her : 

Childlerfl you had been elfe, and in the grave 
Yoar name extiniS; no more PriuJi heard of. 
You may remember, fcarce five years are paft. 
Since in your brigaatin^yon foiVd to fee 
The Adriatic wedded by our duke ; 
A|k1 I was with you ;. your unfkilful pilot 
Dalh'd us upon a rock ; when to your boat 
Yon made for fafety : enteip'd firft yourfelf ; 
Th' affrighted AZ-v/^/ifrtf, following next* 
As ihe flood trembling on the veflel's fide. 
Was by a wave wafiiM off into the deep : 
When inftaotly I plirngM into the iea» 
And bttfieting the' billows to her refcue. 
Redeemed her life with half the lofs of mine« 
Like^ rich conqueft, in one hand I bore her. 
And with the otnei daOu'd the faucy waves. 
That throog'd and prefs'd to rob me of my priz^» 
I brought her» eaye her to your defpairing arms : 
Indeed yoo thaak'd mie; but a nobler gratitude 
Ro/e in her foul ; for from that hour (he lov'd me, 
'Till for her life (he paid me with herfelf. 

Fri. Yoa dole her from me; like a thief you ftole her. 
At dead of night : that curfed hour yott chofe 
To rifle me of all my heart held dear^ 
May all your joys in her prove falfe, like mine ; 
A (lerile fprtane, and a bairen bed. 
Attend you both : continual difcord make < ' 
Your days and nights bitter and grievous flill; 
May the hard hand of a vexatious need 
Opprefs and grind you ; till at kit you find 
Th^ curie of difbbedience all your ponion. 

Jaff. Half of your curfe you have bellow'd in vain j 
Heaven has already crown'd our faithful loves 
With a young boy, fweet as his mother's beauty : 
May he live to prove more gentle than his grandfirey 
And happier than his father. 

.Pr/. Rather livc? 
To bate thee for his bread, and din yoar ears 
With hungry cries; whjlft his unhappy mother 
Sits down and weeps in bitternefs of want. 

Jaff. You talk as it 'twould pleafe you. 

Pri. 'Twould, by Heav'n ! 
< Once Ihe was dear indeed ; the drops that fell 
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* ?rom my fad heart, when ike &agot her doty^ " 

* The fountain of fay life was not fa preciaus— • 

* But (he IS gone, and, if Iaqv a.iBaii, ^ ' 

* I will forget :hcr/ < 

J''^?^ Would I were in my gravel 

Pn. And (he too with thee : , 
For» living here> you!r&l>utiny curs'd reiaembrancef* 
I once was happx* 

"Jaf, You 4ife me thus,, becaofe you know my £>al 
Is fond of BelijiiAra. . You perceive 
My life feeds on her, therefore <(hu& yoa tiieat4ae* 
Oh ! could my foul exer hayte found fatiety ; 
Were I that thief,, the.dcer.of.fiich. wrongs. 
As you upbraid janei. with p.. ,whai binders me . 
Buc I might (end her back xq y(>a with caotumelyy 
And coort jny. for tune, iKhere^fiie would b« kinder ^ 

Pri, You dare nbt^do't. 

y^ff* Indeed, my loixl, 1 dare-not^ 
My hearty that awes .me, J^. too n«dv;>D9y«Bia(ler: 
Three years, are paft,. fince^firil o^rvos^&'iveMk'pljglittdj^ 
Diiringc which time*, ike Miatld.roiftvbeArM»e4mtfie£iy> 
, I Ve Seated ^tf/oiMWrit liko^ yoffir daggkter, 
' ,^Jhe daughter of a; ieoator of Venice : 
Diftindion, jplace, > atteadanccy <and obferyaace^ 
Due to her birth, ihea^lways kas commanded. 
Out of .iuy! little. fortune I've doue this ; 
Becaufe (rho' hopele(a «>r to win your patore) 
The world mighLfee I lov'd her for herfelf ; 
Not as theheirefs of.thagr/e^t ,Pr/W/« 

Pri. No more. 

Jaff^ Yes,*.all,vaud then adieu for ever. 
There's not a. wretch, that- lives on common chaney, ' 
Bm's happier than me: forlha^ known 
The lufcious fweets of plemy ;.. every, night 
Have (lept with ibft content. about my head. 
And never wak'd,. but to a joyful morning : 
Yet now mufl fall» like a fuU ear of corn, 
Whofe bloiTom 'fcap'd, yet*s wither'd in. the ripening, 

PrL Home, and be humble ; iludy to retrench ; 
Difchargc the lazy. vermin of thy halJ, 
Thofe pageants oi. thy foUy : 
- Reduce tne gUtt!iiag tn^piagfrof thy wife 
To humble weeds, fit for thy little ftate: 
Then, tQfQme£abttrb,cottage. both retire; 

Prudgt 
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Dittdgc to^fecd loathfiwue Bfe;;gcfbratsr and ftarve-*— 
Homey home, I fay. [Exit. 

Jnff, Yes, if my heart woaW kt me-;— 
^^his proud, tfcis fwelling heart ; home I wonlS go. 
But that my doors arehfttefbl to my eyes, 
Fiird and damm'd up with gaping creditors. 
I've now noffifty ducats in Ae world, 
Yet dill I am id love, and pleas'd with nrin» 

Oh BHnjidira / Oh !fHhe is*my wife 

And we will bear our way^irard fate together. 
But ne'er know comfort mote. 

■ iSW/w* r ieit^. 

Fier. Myfrtend, good-mowow. 
How fares the hor.eflr partner of my heart ? 
What, melantholy \ not a wohl to fpareime ! 

Jaff. I'm- thinking, P/>trf, how that damn'd fenriijrg 
Call'd honefty, got footing in the world, [quality, 

Fier. Why,- powc^fful vilfarny^fiif^fet'it up. 
For its own ttrfe attd fitftfty. ^ Honeft-men 
Are the foft ckfy titihions'on %hicH' knavts 
R«pofe-and fttten. 'Weiie all mankind vilkhis. 
They'd flarve«ach dAer ; lawyers wotild want pr^icf,' 
Cut-throats rewards : • eacb-ntan wotld- kilf his brother 
Himfelf ; noneivotild be paid or hafig*d:for muidcr. 
Honefty ! -'twas aichi^it ini^ntcd lirft 
To bind the hands of bold deferving rogues. 
That fools and cowards- mtghc fit fafe in power. 
And lord it nncontroul d above their betters. 

J4{ff, Then honefty is btita notion } 

Pier. Nothing alfe^ 
Like wit, much talkM 6f, not to be definM : 
He that pretends to- moft, too, has Icaft fharc in'ti. 
TTi* a ragged virtae. Honefty ! • ftamorc on't. 

Jaff, Sure thou art honeft ? 

'Pw. So, indeed, men' think tne 5 
But they aremiftaken, Jaffitr: 'I am arogue 
As well as they ; 

A fine, gay, bold-fac'd villainas thou fefeft*mei 
*Tis true, I pay my debts, when they're contracted;; 
I fteal'from no man; would not cot a throat 
To gain admiflion to a great man's puife, 
Or a whole's bed ; I'd not betray my friend 
To get his place 6r fortune j I-fcwn to-flatter 
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A blown-up fool above, to crufh the wretch beneath me ; 
yet, Jaffitry for all this X am a villain. 

Jaff. A villain! ' . / - 

Pier* Yes, and a moft notoriQUS villain; 
To (ee the fufTerings of my feUow*creatures» 
And own myfelf a jaoaa : to iee our fenators 
Ghent thr deluded people wkh a (hew i 
Of liberty^ which y^t tb«y ne'er mail tafte of. 
They fay, by them oijr hanii§,are fr^e from fetters; 
^et whom they pleaie, they lay in bafeil bonds ; 
Bring whom they pleafe tq infamy aod forrow; 
Drive us, like wrecks, down the rough tide of power^ 
Whilfl no hold is to fave us Irdm deftrudion. 
All that bear this are villains, and I one. 
Not to roufe up at that, great call of nature, 
iind check the growth of ^fe domeilic fpoilers. 
That make us iltves, and tell us, 'tis our charter. 

* 7<2^« OJquilinai Friend, to lofe fuch beaoty,, 

* The dearcft purchafe of tliy iwble labours ! 

* She was thy right by conqueft, as by love. 

* Pier. .O Jaffier ! I had fo iiiCd my heart opon hcr> 

* That wherefoe'er I fram'd a fchemc of life, 
•*For time to come, (he was my only joy, 

* With which I wiflii'd to fweeten future cares : 

* I fancy'd pleafures, none, but one that lovet 

* And doats as I did, can imagine like 'em: 

* When in the extremity (^ all thefe hopes, 

' In the moil charming hour of expedation, . 

* Then, when our eager wiihes foar the highed, 

* Ready to ftoop and grafp the lovely game, 

* A haggard owl, a worthle(s kite of prey, 

* With his foul wings, faiFd in, and fpoil'd day quarry. 

* Jaff. I know the wretch, and fcorn him as- thou hat'ft 

him. 

* PUr, Curfe on the common good that's fo proteded^ 
< Where every flave, that heaps up wealth enough 

* To do much wrong, becomes the lord of right ! 

* I, wbo believ'd no ill could e'er come near mCj^ 

* Found in the embraces of my AquiUna 

* A wretched, old, but itching fenator ; 

* A wealthy fool, that had bought out my title : 

* A rogue that ufes beauty like a lamb-lkin, 

* Barely to keep him warm; that filthy cuckow to# 

• Was,. 
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« Was, in my abfence, Crept into my ncft, 
« And fpoiling all my brood of noble pleafare. 

* Jaff7 Did*ft thoa not chace him thence ? 

* P/>r. I did, and drove 

• The rank old bearded hthx) ftitiking home. 

• The matter was complaiiriM of in the fenatc, 
' I fiunmon'd to afppcar, and tc«fqr d bafely, 

• For violating fomethjng they calFd privilege— 

• Thi» <«^s the recom pence of all 'my fervice: 

• Would I'd been rather bcateif by a coward. 

• A foldier's diiftrefs, Jaffier^ is his religion ; 

• When that's profau'd, aH other ties are broken : 

• That.^vcn: diffolves ttlJ former bonds of fervice 5 

• And from that hour I thitik myfelf as free 

• To be the foe, as d'cr' the friend of FtnUe--^ 

• Nay, dear revenge, whene'ef -thoa call'ft, I'm ready.' 

J«ff'-\ think no faHttycan be here for virtue. 
And griei^, my fribnd, as mu€h as thou, to live 
In fuch a wretefaed ^tc as^ tfrla of Venke^ 
Where all agKe to fpofl the public good. 
And villains fatten with- the brave man's labours. 

Pier. We've neither fafcty, unity, nor peace, my friend. 
For the foundation's loft Qi{ common good ; 
Jaftice is kme, as wfeH fl:j^biind» amongft us; 
The lawf ^oorrupred to their ends that make 'cm) 
Serve but for inAroments of fome new tyranny. 
That every day ttarts up, t'enflave us deeper. 
Now could this glorious caufe but find out friends ' . 
To do ittight, O y-iffitf! then might'ft thou 
Not wear thofe ieals of woe upon thy face ; 
The proud Pnuli ihould be taught humanity. 
And leam to value fuch a Ain as thoa art. 
I dare not fpeak, but-rr>y heart bleeds this moment. 

\7fl^ Curs'd be the caufe, tho' I, thy friend, be part 
Let me partake the ttoubfes of thy bbfom, [on't : 

For I am us'd to mis'ry, and perhaps 
May find a way to fweeten't to thy fpirit. 

Pw\ Too foon 'twill reach thy knowledge— 

^aff. Then from thee 
Let it proceed. There's virtue in thy fr endlhip. 
Would m^Jce the faddeft tale of forrow pkafing. 
Strengthen my conftancy, and welcome ruin. 

Pier, Then, thou art ruin'd \ 

Jaff\ That I k)»g fince knew ; 1 

A 5 I and 
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1 and ill-fortune liafe^be^ V>og acauaio^ed. 

Pier. I^pais^d this very ,inOme^nt py thy doors. 
And found thep g^iiar4^d ))y a^roop of villains; 
The fons of, public rapine were dellroying* 
They told me, by the feot^nce of tie. law. 
They had commiflion to. fei^e^ all thy fprtune : 
Nay more, Priuli*s cruel l^nd had £gn'4 it* 
Here ftaod a r^jEan with aa horrid face. 
Lording it o'er, a pile of . jn^y plate. 
Tumbled into a h^ap for, pubjlicfale ; 
There was-a^pther 4]ifLlung, vil^nousjefts 
At thy undoing : he had ta'pn poi&ihon 
Of all thy ancient pioll domeftic, ornaments, 
R^ch hangings intermix^ and wrought withhold ; 
The very . bed , which on thy Ave^ding^-night 
Receiv'd thee to the^^fp^ ^(^^l^idirat 
The fcene of all thy joys, , ]^as violated 
By th^ c^arfe ,bands, of, fi)thy^ diingeoi^ vi^ains, - ' 

And thrown amongA th& cconmon lunber. 

J^ff* Now thank Heayciir-r- 

Pier. Thank Heaven I for wbM ^ 

Jfff^ That I'm not worth a.ducat. 

Pier. Curfe thy (|ull.$ar,s,_apd.t^e ,w^rfe fate of Figeki, 
Where brothers, friends smd lathers are all falfe; 
Where there's no truth,, qo .^oil;. where Innocence 
Stoops under vile Oppreflion,. .^pd Vii:e lords it. 
Hadft thou but feen,. as I did,,.hpw at lad 
Thy bpaa^ous ^eh/derat like a^wretch 
That's doom'd to baniflimenty came weeping fprth> 

* Shining thro' tears, Ijike Apiril-*funs in (bowers, 

* That labour to o'cjrcome the cloud that Ipads 'em ;* 
Whilft two young virgins, oa^whpfe..ai^>ihe l^n*d^ - 
Kindly look'd up, and at her grief ,grp.w fad, 

As if they catch'd the forr^ws that £eU fi gm j^ier; 
£v'n the lewd rabble, that Wjere gather'd roui^d 
To fee >the fight, ilood a\ut;e .\vh^n they b^h^M hfii ; 
Govem'd their roaring thrpa^^^.apd; grumbled pity; 
I could have hugg'd the greafy jrogues i.yth^y pl^as'd mc. 

JaJ\ I thank dSee for this ftfxry, frgra my foul ; 
Since now I know the woril (hat can befall me. 
Ah, Pierre / I have a heart ^a( co^Jtd hftve borne 
The rough^il wrong my fortune .could hayQ:dQlie me; 
But when t think whsLi Behif/era fcpls, 
ThQ bitcernefs her tender (jpirits (aile gf^ 

lowft 
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I own my felf a coward : ♦ bear my weakneA ; 
If, throwing thus my znns about thy neck, 
' f. play the boy, -and blabber. in thy boibm. 
Oh ! £ Iball drown tbee^vtikh mf ibrroKs* 

Fter. Burn, 
Firfly burn and hytl Fiitiei to t^y luin. 
What ! ftarve, Kke beggars brats, in fVofty weather. 
Under a hedge, and whine ourfdlVes to death 1 
Thou, or thy caufe, ihall never want afiiftance, 
Wh ilft I have blood or fortane-fitky ferve thee : ■ 
Command my heart, tbou'rt every way ks mafter. 

Jaf^.^Oy thereVa- iecret pride in bravely tdyiog.. 

fier. Rats die in wholes and corners, dogs>run mad; . 
Man knows a braver remedy for ibrrow ; 
Revenge, the attribate of gods ; they ftampM it. 
With their ;great image* on our -natures. Die ! 
Coniider well the caofe, that calls upon thee : 
And, if thoa'rt bafe enough,' die then. Heo^eaiber, 
Thy Btlnfidfta ftttfers ; ''BtUvidira i 
Die —damn firft— What I be decenely interred 
In a church *yaid, ^nd mingle thy brave duft 
With ftinking rognes, that rot in dirty winding-fhcetj,' 
Surfeit (lain fools, ^e common dung o'ch' foil I . 

Jaff,Oh\ 

Pier, Weiiiaid, ou^willl't, fwear a little -^—*- 

Jaf. Swear! Byfea and air; by earth, by Heav'n and 
1 will revenge my Btiwdetnis tears- [hell^ 

Hark thee, my friend— PriWi — is^-afenator* 

Fier. A dog^ 

Jaff, Agreed. 

Pftr. Shoot him. 
' ?#• With all my heart. 
No more ; where (hall we meet at night Y: 

Pi$r. I'll tell thee; 
On theRialto, every 4f)ight at twelve, 
I take my eveniog^s walk of meditation : 
There we two'li m(Bet> -add talk of precious 
Mifchie f 
' y^. FareweK 

Pier. At twelve* '^ ; 

J^iff At any hour; my plagues 
Will keep me waking. [^#f// Pkn«v 

Tell me why, good Heaven, 
Thou mad'll me what I am, with all the fpirit, 
Afpiring thoughts, and elegant deikes^ 

A6 That 
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That fill the happieft man ? Ah rather why 
Didll thou not form me fordid ^s my fate, 
Bafe-minded, dull, and tft to carry burthens ? 
Why have I fenfe to know the curfe that's on me i 
Is this jufl dealing* Nature ? BehaUera I 

<£«r»r Bdvidcra, 
Poor Bel<oidira ! 

^ Bel, Lead me, lend me, my virgins^ 
To that kind voice. My kntt, .my love, my refuge ? 
Happy my eyes, when- they behold thy fece ! 
My heavy heart wiil leave its do^fiti beating 
At fight of thee, and bdund with (brightful joys. 
Oh fmile I as when our loves were m^ their fpingy 
And chear my fainting Sonsk. 

Jaff. As when onr love* ' 
Wfej e in their fpring ! Has' then dur fbrtni^s changed T 
Art thou not, Beividera^ fHU die fame, ^^ 

Kind, good, and tender, as my arms firft found thee? 
If thou art altered, where (harH I have harbour? 
Where eafe my loaded heart ? Oh ! where complain ? 

Bel. Does this appear like change, or love decaying^ 
When thus I throw myfelf into thy bofom. 
With aU the refolution of ftrong truth I 
Beats not my heart, as 'twould alarum thine 
*To a new charge of blifs ? I joy mote in thee. 
Than did thy mother, when ihe hugg'd thee firfl. 
And blefs'd the gods fdr all her travail paft. 

7^. Can there in woman be fuch glwious faith I 
Sure all ill ilories of thy fex are falfe! 

woman ! lovely woman I Nature made thee 
To temper man: \ve had been brutes without you I 
Angels are painted fair, to look -like you : 
There's in you all that we believe of Heaven ; 
Amazing brightnefs, purity and truth. 

Eternal joy, and everlafting love. 

BdL If love be treafure, we'll be wond'rous rich ; 

1 have fo much, my heait will furely break with't: 
Vows can't exprefs it. When I would declare 

How great's the joy, Fm dumb with the big thought; 

I fwell, 1 figh, and labour with my longing, 

O ! lead me to Tome dcfart wide and wild. 

Barren as our misfortunes, where my foul 

May have its vent, where I may t'll aloud 

To the high heavens, and ev'ry |ift*ning planet, 

/With what a boundlefs ilock my bofom's fraught ; 

Whcrt 
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Where I may throw my eager. armi aboat thee. 
Give loofe to love, wiih kifles kindling joy. 
And let ofF all the fire tkatVin my heart. 

Jaf. O Btl<videra ! doubly i*tEt a, beggar : 
Undone by fortune, and in debt to thee. 
Want, worldly want, that bongrf meagre fiend. 
Is at my heels, and chafes me in view. 
Can'fl thou bear cold andhongen? Can thefc limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender ofiiocsrof love, 
Endure the bitter gripes of tfmarting poverty ? 
When banifh'd by our mtferies} abroad « . 
(As faddenly we ihall be) to feek out 
In fome far climate, whae our names are ftrangcn, . 
For charitable ^fuccour; wilt tlKHi then. 
When in a bed of draw we (brink together^ 
And the bleak winds ihallwhiftle round oar heads ; 
Wilt thoCi then talkthus tome ? Wilt thou then ' 
Hu(h my cares thus, and flielter ine with love ? 

Bel, Oh ! I will love thee, even in madnefs love thee ; 
Tho' my diftra^ied fenfes ihould fbr&ke me, 
I'd find fbme intervals when my poor heart 
Should 'fwage icfelf, and be let loofe to thine. 
Tho' the bare earth be all oiH- reiHng*p]ace, 
Its' roots our food, fome dift our habitation, 
I'll make^his arm a pillow for thine head ; 
And as thou fighing ly'ft, and fwell'd with forrow. 
Creep to thy bofono, pour the balm of love 
Into thy foul, and kifs thee to thy reft ; 
Th«n prai/e our gods, and watch thee till the morning. 

Jaf. Hear this, you Heav'ns, and wonder how you 
made her ! 
Reign, reign, ye monarchs that divide the world, 
Bufy religion ne'er will let you know 
Tranquillity and happinefs like niinc ; 
Like gaudy (hips, the obsequious billows fall, . 
And rife again, to lift you in your pride ; 
They wait but for a ilorm, and then devour you : 
I in my private bark already wreck'd. 
Like a poor merchant driven to unknown land. 
That had by chance packed up his choiceil treafure 
In one dear caiket, and fav'd only that ; ' 
Since 1 muit wander farther on the (bore. 
Thus hug my little, but my precious flore, 
Refolv'd to fcorn, and truft my fate no more* 

ACT 
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A C T IL 

* Enter Pierre and Aquilina* 

* ^w.TOY all thy wrongs j thou'rt dearer to my arm) 

itj ' Than sdifhewfialth of/f^xuV^. Prithee iiay» 

* And let us loveto^aight. 

, * 'Piir, No : tik&re!s fool, 

* There's fob^l^bout thee. When a wQ^n fell» 

* Her'flefli to. fools, ■ her beauty's loft to- ra e ; 

* They leave a tasated fully, where tjbey've pafsM j 

* There's fach a baneful qiolity about 'em, 

* E'en ^ils oompkadont jwich their naufeouihefs ; 

< They infed all they coofth : I cunnot think 

* Of tafting any thing thatf a fool hasr^all'd. [much 

*jf^ug. I loath. and £bom that fool thou mean'ftj jsm 
*- Or mere than thou cah'ft ; but the^bead ha« gold, 

* That makes him noceffiuy ; :pQwer too,. 

* To qualify -my charadler^, and poife me 

< Equal with peevifli virtoe, that beholds 

* My liberty with eat y. In their hearts 

* They're loofe as I am ; but an ugly pdwer 

*■ Sits in th^ir faces,^ and frights .pleafures from them* 

* Pier. Much good ma/t dp you, madam, with your 

fenator. 
*^j«/.^My fenator!: Why, ca'n'ft thou, think that 
wnctsh 

* E'er iill'd thy Jena's arms with- pleafure ? 

*■ Think'ft thpu, becaufe I ibmetimes ^ive him leave 
« To foil himfelf atwhat he is unfit for ; 

* Becaufe I force myfelf t'endure and fuffer him, 

* Think'ft thou I love him ? No,, by all the joys 

* Thou ever gav'ft me, his prefence is my penance. 

* The. worft thing an old man can he's a lover, 
*■ A mere $nemento mtmixo poor woman. 

* I never lay bf his decrepid fide, 

* But all that' night I ponder oa my grave.. 

* Pier* Would he were well fent thither. 

* Jqui. That's my wifli too : [fore,, 

* For ihen^ my Fierrey I might have caufe, with plea- 

* To play the hypocrite. Oh ! how I could weep 

* Over the dying dotard, andkifs him too, 

' In hopes to fmother him quite ; then, when the time 

< Was comcLto pay my fpiYOws.ai his funeral^ 

' HEop 
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* (For he has already mtde me^Jbcir to treafares 

* Would make me oatta^i a re^al lyidow's whining) 
' How could ( |i;^e,my face ^o fit my mourning L 

* With wringing hands attend him to his graye ; 

* Fall fwooning on ^13 (t^ai^rc ; t^ice mad poHtinaa 

* ;E'^«. pf.the.<uf«?l.yjiuit,w.h^re. jie lay bjiri^d ; 

* Thtre, like th\,£fi(fi/f/i fl(vatrpD,. dwell till tbou, 

* My lovely foldicr,.Qom'ft,to my deliverance; 

/ Th:ivtkrQwipg up my yeil,.witb,c^en arms « 

* And laughing eyes», run |4»n^w«dawaiDg.ipy» 

* Pien No' more : I've frienjds fo ,J»ect fue here**ttu 

night, 
« Afid.miift^e private^ 4s yoq,p^a&cmy/rie/?dihip, 
« Keep op your cqi^cpmb; ktrhiw.AO^/Piy* .PPr liftem. 

* Nor friflc about the hoofc, as.l..bskveje.en.lwn, 

* Like a tame mumping (quirj:el ,witb. a .bell on : 

* Curs. will be .ajbro^d.(o»bitq hi^,. JCyou.do. 

* Jqui. What friends .tQ ineet l^^yn't, I,Jt>eof, year 

Cpjt^ucil ? 

* Pier. How ! a woman ^.qu^Hio^isi^utof bed I 

* Go to your lenator; aik hun.wh^t p^s 

* Amongft his brethren: he'll hide nothipgrfi^m ^Qu : 
' But pemp.net ine fpr politics. No.mbre I 

* Give order, that whoever in my name 

* Comes here, receive adouttance. So. gpod night. 

* Aqui, Mufl we ne'er rs^it again I embwce no mpi^e ? 

* Is love fo foon and utterly forgotten ? 

* Pier. As you henceioc\w^rd treat yosr fool. Til 

think on't. 

* Aqui. Curs'd.be all.fooIs> and drably curs'd myi^f» 

* The worfl.of fppU— I die,if:.he fprfake Aie; 

* And how to keep him. Heaven pr bell in^^A xne. [£x.* 

SCENE, the Riako. Emr Jaffier. 
Jaff* I'm here ; aad^hus, the fh^ades of night ^roi^nd 
I look as if all hell were in my hes^rt, \fi^^> 

' And I in hell. Nay, furcly 'ds.fo with^i^e Ir-rr— . 
For every Hep I tread, ^methiaks fon?e .iipod 
Knocks at my breatl, and bids it not beqpiet.. 
I've heard how defperate.syretjph^s, like myfelf, . 
iiave wander'd out ;at this dead time of nighty 
To meet \\it foe of i^axikiQ,d,in his wajk. 
Sure Pm fo curs'd, that, tho' of Heav'n for&ken>. 
No minifter of 4arknefs cares^o tj^pt ipe# 
- Hell, hell I why ilcep'j^ t^ou \ 

Enter 
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ACT IL 

* Enter Pierre and AquiHna* 

* ^w.TOY all thy wrongs, thou'rt dearer to my armJ 

IFj * Than aUfhe^wfialih offfeniif. . Prithee ilay» 

* And let us love to>»nigbt. 

. * Pirr. No : rthor&'s fool, 

* There's fobl^bout thee. -When a wo^n fells 

* Her'flefli to. fools,- her beauty's loft to-rae; 

* They leave a taimed fully, where they've pafs'd j 
' There's fach a hanefal qioiity about 'em, 

*■ E'en fyoUs oompkacfons vwkh their naufeouihefs ; 

* They infed all they tOtttth : I cunnot think 

* Of talHng. any thing thatc a fool has: pall'd. [mucb 

*^^ug. I loath. and £born that fool thou mean'ftj jie 
*- Or mere than thou cah'ft ; but the; bead ha« gold, 

* That makes him tuBce&ay; ipower too,. 

* To qualify my charft£ler<^ and poife me 
< Equal with p^vifli vkuie, that .beholds 

* My liberty with «nf y. In their hearts 

« They're ^oofe as I am ; but an ugly :pawer 

*■ Sits in th^ir faces ,^ andinghts.pleafufes from them. 

* Pier. Much good ma/t dp you, madam, with your 

fenater. 
^-Jfta.^My fenatort Why, ca'n'ft thou, think that 
wncteh 

* E'er fill'd thy Jqidlina^s arn» with ploafure ? 

* Thinkfft thpu, becaufe I fometimes ^ive him leav^ 
« To foil himfelf atwhathe is uniit for ; 

* Becaufe I force myfelf t'endure and fuffer bim, 

* Think'ft thou' I love him ? No,, by all the joys 

* Thou ever gav'ft me, his prefence is my penancsi 

* The. worft thing an old man can he's a lover, 

* A mere $ntmento mwixo poor woman. 

* I never lay by his decrepid fide, 

* But all that* flight I ponder or my grave.. 

* Pier* Would he were well fent thither. 

* Jqui. That's my wifli too : [Aire,, 

* For ihen^ my Pierre^ I might have caufe, with plea- 
^ * To play the hypocrite. Oh ! how. I could weep 

* Over the dying dotard, andkifs him too, 

* In hopes to fmocher him quite ; then, when the time 

* Was comcLto pay my fpj5rows.at his fttneral> 
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' (For he has already ;i^e rae^jheir to treafures 

• Would make me ovU-rS^sk xcjslI widow's whining) 
' How could [ fyw^r^y ^^ce ^o fit my mourning I 
' With wringing hands attend him to his graye ; 

' Fall fwconing on }^9.})fiSJ^f^ ; t^\ie m^d poHt^iaa 
vE'^ji. pf.th&difw^ly^i^lt jjth/^re.^c- lay . toiaried ; 

• There, like th'.ji?/i^/^«j«vat^D^. dwell till tbou, 

• My lovely (bldier,.Qom'il,to my deliverance ; 

.^ TL n tkrawifig up my yeil, .,witbj c^pn. arms , 

•And laughing eyes^ run J0inpw,dawaii>g.j<)y» 

• Pien No' more i I've fricy^ds fo »u?ect fxxe here-to* 

night, 

• Apd.miift^e priyate* ^s yoi^,pfii?5e my./ag?dlhip, 

• l^eep op your fcf^ppmb; let;:hiBi,4¥)f,pry, ,ppr liftem. 

• Nor friflc about the hoofc, as.I .h^ye/ejsn.hi^n, 

• Like a tame mumping /quir|:el,with,a.bell on : 
' Curi will be aib^rp^d -tOiW^ hjfla,, ,ii you. do- 

* Jjui. -What friends .tp ffjeet l^M^yn't, I,Jt>e'Of^ yf^r 

CpRocil? 

• Pier. How I a woman ^.qu^diqps ^ut.of bed 1 

• Go to your fenator; aflc him.,wh^t p^es 

• Amongft his brethren: he'll hide nothipg^r^ra you : 
' But pum p . net me ipr pqli^^s* ^' niOre I 

• Give order, that whoever rn my name 

• Comes here, ree£>ive admittance. So. gpod night. 

• Jqui. Mufl we, ne'er m(e<^t again I embrace no mpi^e ? 
*ls love fo {bon and utterly forgotten ? 

* P/Vr. As you henceiojsw^rd treat yo«r fopl, I'll 

think on't. 

* Jqtti. Curs'd.be allfools, and,di?ttbly purs'd my^f^ 

• The worfl of fools — I die jfjie fprfake ^e ; 

• And how to keep hixn, Heaven pr tell ipftryjfl me. [Sx.^ 

S C E N E, the Riako. £m<r Jaffier. , 
Jaf. I'm here ; aad^bus, tbe flaades of night ^rwtnd 
I lookas if all hell were in my hes^rt, [;3ae. 

And I in hell. Nay, furc,ly 'tis.fo with^me Irrr-r- , 
For tvcry Hep I tread, .methiak,s fcn^e ii^nd 
Knocks at my breaft, , ai?d bids it not be qjiiet.. 
I've h^ard how derperatcv/retphes, like myfelf, , 
Pjave wandler'd outsat this dead time of nighty 
To meet <he foe of-iftaakiadiin his wajk. 
Sure I'm fo curs'd, that, tho' of Heav'n forf^ken^ 
No minifter of cjarknefs carf s^o tj^mpt ipp* 
- Hell, hell I why flcep'4 t^ou } 

Enter 
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EntiT Fierrt. 

Pitr. Sure IVe ftaid too long : 
The clock has ftruck, and I" may lofe'ttiy profelyte^ 
Speak, who goes there ? ' 

Jaff. A dog, that comes to howj 
At yonder mooh. What*if he, that afks the quefllon f ■ 

Bier. A friend to dog's,^ fbr^thiey are honeft creatures. 
And ne'er betray their maftel^ ; never faWn 
On any that they lov« rtot. ^ W^f met, friend Jaffier I 

Jiiff, The fame. * O J^Mi, thou^i-fcome in feafon,. 
' * I was juft going to pray.' ^ ' 

Pier. « Ah ! that?s mechanic ; * 
« Priefts make a trade on't, and yet ftarve by*t, too. 
• No praying ; it fporls bufinefs, and time's precious/ 
Where's BtMderd f^^—^ ' '' ' '^^ ' ^ 

Jaf. For a day or two 
I've lodg'd her privately, till I fee farther ' 
What Fortune will do with me. ' Prithee, frieftd. 
If thpu would'ift have me fit to ittzr good counfel,. 
Speak not of jBV/iwr'dVr^ — ^ 

Pier, Speak not of her I, 

Jaffl Oh> no f 

Pier. Nortiatnehei'? May be'rwift*Ker well- 

yaf Whom wrfl ? ^ * ^ < • ^ ^ ' 

Pier. Thy wife;' thy' lovely Bel^idera. 
I hope a man may wifh his friend's wife wcll^ 
And no harm done.' 

Jaf. Y*^ are merry, Phrre. 

Pier. I am fo : 
Thou (halt fmile tbo, and Belvidera fmilte : 
We'll all rejoice. Here's fomething to buy pins ? 
Marnage is char;gelible. [Gives bim a purfi^ 

Jaff, IbuthalfwifhM* • 
To fee the devif, and he's hwe already. - WclH 
What muft this buy ? Rebellion, murder, treaibn ? 
Tell me which way I mtft be damn'd for this. 

Pier. When laft we parted, we'd no qualms like theff^ 
But entertain'd each other's thoughts like men 
Whofe fouls were well acquainted; Is the world 
Reform'd.fmce our lal! meetihg ? What new miracles 
Have happen'd f Has Ptiulih heart relented ? 
Can be, oe honeft ? ' 

Jaff, Kind Heav'n, let heavy curfes 
Gall his old age ; cramps^ aches rack his bones, 

And 
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And bittereft difq met wriflg^ his heart. 

* Oh f let him live, till life become^ hb burden ; 
« Let him groan ander't long. Linger an age 

* In the wor ft agonies and pangs of death; 

* And find its e^e, biitjate.' 

Efir» ^^ay> could'ft thou not 
As well, my friend, luMre HretchM the curfe to all 
The fenate rounds as to one fingle villain f 

Jaji But curfds ftick.not ; could I kill with curfiog» 
By Heayen I knotw not ihirty hf ads in Fenice 
Should not be blalled. Senators ihould rot 
Like dogs on dunghilk : *. But t^eir wives and danghtets 
' Die of their own difeaf^s.' Oh ! for a curfe 
To kill with ! ^ . 

Pier. I^aggersy daggers are much better. . 

>^ Ha! 

P/zr. Daggers. 

Jsj: Butwhe^e are they? 

Pier. Oh ! a thoufand . 

May be difpos'd of, in honeil hands in Vmei» 

Jaff. Thou talk'ft in clouds. 

Pier, But yet a heart, halfwrongM 
As thine has beea, would fiiid-the meaning, Jaffiit* 

JaK A thoufand daggers, all in honeft hands t 
Andlbave I not a friend wiU-ftick one^ere ? ' 

Pier, Yes, if I thought ihoa wert pot to be cherifti*d 
T' a nobler porpofe, I would be th^t friend ; 
,But thou haft better friends ; friends whom thy wrongs 
Have made thy friends ; friends worUiy to be calFd «>• 
I'll truft thee with a ferret : There are fpirits 
This ho|;ir,at work.— But as thouVt a man. 
Whom I have pick'd and chofen from the worldj 
Swear that thou wilt be |nie to what I utter ; 
And when I've told thee that which only gods. 
And men like gods, are privy to, then fwear 
No chance or change (hall wreft it from thy bo(bm. 

Jaff, when thou would'ft bind me, is there need of 
oaths? [counters;* 

* Green-iicknefs girls lofe maidenheads with fuch 
For thou'rt fo near my heart, that thou may*ft fee 

Its bottom, fpund its ftrengdi and fimme(s to thee. 
Is coward, fool, or villain in my face ? 
If I feem none of theie, I dare believe 
Thou would'ft not ufe me in a little caufe s 

Fof 
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For I am fit for faonoar^s rocigheft'lafk ; 
Nor evexytt fbaiid fboltng was tny proviticc : 
And for a viUalnocts, inglorious enterprise, 
I know thy heart fo-well,. I dare ky mine 
Before thee, fet it to what point thou wilt. 

Pier. Nay, .*tis a caufcuhou wiltbcf foadof/ 74^(«r j; ^ 
For it is founded on the noblefl bafis ; 
Our libertiesy our natural inheritance. 
Tii«re*s no religion, no hypocrify tn't ; 
We'll do thebufinefs, and ne'er faft and pf ay for* t ; 
Openly a£t axleed tke world may gaze 
?Wlth wonder at, and envy when' 'tis* done. 

JaJ. For liberty ! / 

Pier, For liberty, my fwend. 
Thou (halt be freed from bafe Priult^s tyvajiBy^ 
And thy fequefter'd fortunes heal'd again : 
I (hall be free from thofe opprobrious wrofrgs» 
That prefs me now, and bend-my fpiHr^»waward^ 
All Fenice free, and fc?ery growing^fnertt 
Succeed to its jcif^ Mglits t 'fbols (halli b^ pri^A 
From Wifdcxn's feat ; thofe^M^fbl^ffeMatt bifrds, 
Thofe lazy owls, who <fereh*d Bet^FortciAe'f ^top) 
Sit only watchfuLwkh tkeir^lieavy'Wtngs 
To cufFdown newwfledg'd virtaei, that would 'fife 
To nobler heights, alidttaiike tlte^grove hanaoniOKS* 

'7^- What can 1 4o? 

P/>r. Can'ft thou «o« leill a fenator ? 

fjaj: Were there one wife or honeft,'icouid kiUbiro^ 
For herding with that nefl-of fools •or knaves. 
By all my wrongs,^ thoa talk*ft as if revenge 
Were to be had ; and the brave ftory warm»me. 

Pier, Swear then ! 

Jaf. I do, by all thofe glittering (Vars, 
. And yon great rqling planetr^f the-oigfat ; 
By all good powers above, . and iU -below ; 
By love and friendfliip, dearer thai^my life, 
*No pow'r or death (hallmakeme falie to thee. 

Pter. Here we embrace, and 1 11 unlock my hearty 
.Acouncirs held^hardby, where theVdeftru^on 
Of thi& great empire's hatching : there TJl lead thee., 
^ut be a man ! for thonVt to n)ix with men 
Fit to difturb the *peace of all the world. 

And rule it when 'tis wikleft* ■■ ■■ 

Jafo I give thee thanks 

For 
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For this kind warning, Ye^, IMlb^ a •man ; 
And charge thee, Pierre ^ whene'er thou feo^fl4ny»f«ftrft 
, Betray me le(s, to rip this b^rt of mine 
Out ot my breai^y and ihew it for a coward's. 
Come, let's begone, for fj-om this hoar I chace. 
All little thoughts^ all tender hunoiaD follies . 
Out of my boibm : VeitgeanceihaU have^roem : 
Revenge ! 

Pier. And liberty \ 
Jaff. Revangf ! 
Pter. And liberty! 

Jaff, ReJreoge I rev^ingt X » m^mm* m - ^ • fSxeunt* 

The SCENE changes to Aq«iUt^'is hoiifi,.4hi Gpeek 
courtexan^ 
Enter Renault. 
Ren. Why was" my ch^ic^ ambition I the ^nrorft 
grQuod 
A wretch^njbii>ld<)A l/tis9»4ndeed, atdidaiKCt 
A goodljc pmrpji^r4;iiP^(i&g*^to*the^.mw ; 
The height4k%hu ajBt^^n^Mbe-m^ttatainttop 
Looks Mfliutifulr^hoca^refm nigh to Hciv/n 9 
But we ne^r'^jikfeliow fa<ldy'« thd-fooadasion. 
What florms will^ier,-aAd^.«^haM«fiifie^ ihake -vs* 
Who'sthwefJ 

Spin, Re/taultf^wyd'-^norrowg for by this time 
I think the fcale of night has turn'd ^he balance. 
And weighs up morning ? Has the ek)ck ftruck twtke I 

.'Ren.- y^s ; clocks, will go as they are iet :• but man. 
Irregular man's ne'er con itant, never certain : 
I've fpetit at leaft three precious hours of darfenefs 
fh waiting dull attendance; 'tis the,curfi# 
Of diligent virtue to be mix'd, lik€^«raine» , 
With giddy tempers,^ fouls but half relolv'd. 

Spin, Hell feize thAtfOulffimQDgft us it can frtghten* 

-Ren. What's then the caufe'that I am h^re ajon^ ? 
Why are we not together ? 

£«/«» Elliots 
O, fir, w^kome! ^ 

You are an EnglifliroatJ : when treafon'shatchkig. 
One might have thought yon'd iK>t4iave been behind^ 
In what whore's lap have you b«en }^ng } [hand* 

Give but an ^^^//yiwiwhis.wlxore^aQdca!^, 
Beef and a,fea«coal fire, he's your's for ^ytx. 
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£//. Frenchman^ you arc faucy. . 
. Ren. "How \ 
Enter Bedamar the Ambajfador^ Theodore, Bramveil, 

Durand, . Brabe, Revillkioy Mezzana, Temon, Re- 

trofi, Confpiratbrs^ 

Be J, At diiFerencc ; fie I 
Is this a time for quarrels ? Thieves and roguet 
Fall out and brawl : ihould men of your high callingy 
Men (eparated by the choice of Providence 
From the grofs heap of mankind, and kt here 
In this aflembly as in one great jewel, 
T' adorn the braveft purpofe it e'er fmilr'd on i 
Should you, like boys, wrangle for trifles i 

Ren. Boys ! 1 

Bed. Renault, thy hand. | 

Ren, I thought I'd given my heart ] 

Long fince to every roan that miiisles here ; 
But grieve to find it trufted with mch tempers. 
That can't forgive my f^o^yard age its weaknefs* 

Bed. EHiot, thou once hadil virtue, I liave feei» 
Thy flubborn temper bend with god-like goodnefi^ 
Not half thus Courted : 'Tis thy nacioa's glory 
To kug the foe that offers brave alliance^ 
One- more embrace, my friends — ^we'll all take hands^ 
United thus, we are the mighty engine 
Mufl tvwft the rooted empire from its bails. 
Totters it not already I 
' Ell. Would 'twere tumblings 
. Bed. Nay, it fhall down : this aigbt we feal its rmiw 

Enter Pierre. - 
O Piem / thou art welcome. 
Come to my breafl, for by its hopes thou look'H 
Lovelily dreadful ; and the fate of Fenice 
Seems on thy fword already. -O my Man i 
T^ poets that fird feiga'd a god of war, 
8ure prophefy'd of thee. 

Pier. Friend, was not Pruius^ 
(I mean that Brutus, who in open fenate 
Stabb'd the firft Cajar that ufurp'd the- wqrld) 
A gallant man ? 

Ren, Yes, and Catedine too ; 
Tko.' ilory wrongs his fame : for he confpir'd 
To prop the reeling glory of his country ; 
His caufe was good* 
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Bed, And ours as much above it, 
' As Renault^ thouVt fuperior to Ctthtgut^ 
Or Pierre to Cujpus. 

Pier, Then to what we aim at. 
When do wc ftart ? or muft we talk for ever ? 

Bed. No, Purre, the deed's near birth j fate fefcms to 
have, fet . 

The bufinefs up, and giv^n it to our care ; 
I hope there's rot a heart or kand ^mongil as» 
But what is firm and ready* 

JIL All. 
We'll die with Bedamar. 

Bed. O men, 
Matchlefs ! as will your glory be hereafter : 
The game is for a matchlefs prize, if won : 
If loft, difgraceful ruin* 

• Rtn, Who can lofe it ? . 

* The public ftock's a beggar : one Venetian 

* Trufts not another. Look into their ftorcs 

* Of general fafcty ; empty magazines, 

« A tatter'd fleet, a murmuring unpaid army, 

* Bankrupt nobility, a harrafe'd commonalty, 

* A faAious, giddy, and divided fenatc, 

* Is all the ftfehgth of Venice: let's deftroy it : 

* Let's fill their magazines witb arms to awe them; 

' Man out their fleet, and make their trade maintain it; 

* Let loofe their murmuring army on their maflers 

* To pay themfelves with punder ; lop their nobles 
< To the bafe roots whence moft of them firft fprung ; 

* Enflave the rout, whom fmaiting will nuike homble; 

* Turn out that droning fenate, and poflefs 

* That feat of empire which our fouls were framed for. 

Pier, Ten thoufand men are armed at your nod. 
Commanded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battle for the freedom of the world : 
This wretched date has ftarv'd them in its fervicc ; 
And by your bounty quicken'd, they're refolv'd 
To ferve your glory, and revenge their own : 
They've all their different quarters in this city. 
Watch for the alarm, and grumble 'tis fo tardy. 

Bed. I doubt not, friend, but thy unwearied diligence- 
Has ilill kept waking, and it fliall have eafe ^ 
After this night it is refolv'd we meet 
No more, tiU Vmce owns us for her lords. 

a Pier. 
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Pier, How \ovc\y ths Jskiatic whore, 
Drefs'd in her flames, wHlf'fliine? Devouring .flames 1 
Such as fliall burn her to the watery bottom^ 
And hifs in her foundation. 

Bed. Nowjfany « • 

Amongft us, that owns this glonous^caufe, 
Have friends or intereft hc*d wi(h to fave. 
Let it be told : the general doom is feal'd ; 
But I'd forego. the hopes' of a woM^s empire^^ 
Rather than wound the bowels of my friend. 

P/Vr. I muft confefs, you there have toiich'd my 
IJiave a friend ; heair it! fuch a friend,^ ' [wealcheft. 
My heart was nc*er fliut to him. Nay, I tell yok 
He knows the very buflnefs of thiB -hour j 
But he rejoicei in the caufe,^ and loves it : 
, We've cliang'd a vow to live and die together^ 
'And he's at band to ratify it herCi 

i?f«. Howl all betpay'd ! 

Pier. No-#4Ve derflt nobly with you, 
l*ve brought my all i«to the public ftock : 
I'd but one friend, and him I'll (hare am<mgftyou: 
Receive and chcrifli him ;■ or if, when feen - 
And fe^rch'd) you find him woTthleft; as my tosgue' 
Ha3 lodg'd this ferret in bis faithful breaft, 
To eafe yodr fears, I wear a dagger here 
Sl^U rip it out again; and give you refl. 
Come fofth^ 'thooonly good I e*er codd boAft of. 
EnterJaSk^] ««*A a dagger: 

Be^*' Hk prefence ftebi'S the flia^ of ma^ly virtue. 

*Jaf» I knowyou'll wowdcr alU that thus ^ncall'd 
I dare approach this place of fsLitil councils ; 
But I'lh amongft:y6u, and by Heav'fi it glads fne 
To feeS> many -yirtiies thus united 
To reftore j ufl:ice, and dethrone? opprcfiioft . 
Command this fworrd; if you wodld'have it ^uietj 
Into this* breaft ;• bnt, if you think it wbrthy • 
To cut the throatff of reverfend rogues in ^obe«> 
Send me into thecursM aflembled fenate i 
It (brinks not,' tho' I meet a fethfer there. 
Would you bekold'this city flaming ?l herd's' 
A hand (hM bear a lighted torch at noon ' 
To th* arfenal, and fet its gates on fire. 

Jie/r. You talk this well, fir, 

3^af. Nay--*.by Heavcn-I'll do this. 

Comcy 
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Come, come, I read-diUmft in all yoor facets 

You fear me villaJR, and indeed it'& odd 

To hear a Granger talk di09^ at iirft meetin-gy 

Of matters that have been (b well debated ; 

But I come ripe wkk wrongs, as you with ooaadk. 

I hate this Senate, am a,foe to Fem€€ ; 

A friend to none, but men refolv'd lik» me 

To pu(h on mirchief. Ohl did you bat know mey 

I need not talk -thai ! 

Bui* Piirre, I muft embrace hnn» ' 
My heart beats to this mail, a» if it'kaev^ hifflr 

Ren. I never lov'd thefe kugs^rs* 

J^j: Still 1 fee 
The caufe delights ye- not*^ Your friends furvey m« 

Arl were dangerous > ■ But I cotoe arm*d 

Againft all doubts, and to your truib will giire • 

A pledge, worth more than all the wotld can pay for. 

My Btt<wJera*^ Hoi my^BdvideraJ. 

Be J, What wonder next I 

y^/^ Let me intrcat you, . 
As I nave henceforth hoped to call you friends^- 
That all but the ambaflador, and this 
Crave gt^det>f councils, with my friend that oWns me/ 
Withdraw a while, to fpafe a woman^s bluihes* 

[ExeMt all but Bed. Rem Jaff. Pier; 

Btd^ Piene, whither .will this cetemoify lead da^ I 

Jqjgs. My Belwderal Bdvideta I 
Enter Belvidera* 

Bel, Who, 
Who calls fo loud at this late peaceful hour ?' 
That voice twas'wont to come in gentle whifpers^ / 
And fill my ears with the ibft breath of love* 
Thou hourly image of my thfiHights, where art chon? 

Jaf. Indeed 'tis late. 

* Bel. Oh ! I hate flept and dreamt, 

* And dreamt again. Where haiib thou been, thou ioiteref ^ 
< Tho' my eyes clps'd, my arms have Hill been open'd i 

* Stretched every way betwixt my broken flumbers^ 

* To ^arch if thou wer't come' to crowirmy reft : 
« There's no rcpofe without diee : oh ! the day 

* Too foon will break, and wake us to ovir ibriow. 

* Come, come to bed, and bid thy cares good night* 

* 7^« O Behvidem! we muft change the fcene, 

* In which the paft delighis of Jife werelafted ; 

•Tbc^ 
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* The poor fleep little ; we maft learn to watch 

* Our labours late, and early every morning ; 

* 'Midft winter frofts, thin clad mkI fed with fparing,. 

* Rife to our toils, and dradge away the day. 

Bel, Ala^ ! where am I ! whither is't you lead me ? 
Methinks I read dillra^on in your face, « 
Something lefs gentle than the fate you tellme. 
You ikake and tremble too I yoer blood runs cold ! 
Heav'ns guard my love, and \At(% his heart with patience. 

Jaff, That I have patience, let our fate bear witnefs. 
Who has ordain'd it fo, that thou and I, . 
(Thou, the divineft good man e'er po^is'd, 
And I, the wretched'ft of the race of man) 
This very hour, without one tear, muft part. 

Bel. Parti muftwepart? Oh, am I then fbrfaken ? 

* Will my love caft me off? Have my misfortunes 

* Offended Jiim fo highfy, that he'll leave mc ?* 
Why drag you frQm me f whither arc you going ? 
My dear l my life ! my love ! 

Jaff, O, friend I 

Bel. Speak to me. 

Jaff, .Take her from _my heart. 
She'll gain fuch hold elfe, I (hall ne'er get loofe. 
I charge thee take her, but with tender'ft care 
Relieve her troubles, and afiwage her forrows, 

Ren, Riie, madam, and commandamongft your fervaiits. 

Jaff, To you, iir, andy6ur honour, I bequeath her. 
And with her this ; when I prove unworthy—^ 

[Givts a daggir» 
You know the reft Then ftrike it to her heart j 

Apd tell her, he who three whole happy years 
Lay in her arms, and every night repeated 
The paffionate vows dill of increaiinjg love. 
Sent that reward for all her truth and fufFerings. 

* Bel, Nay, take my life, fince he has fold it cheaply { 

* Or fend me to fome diftant clime your flave, 

* But let it be far off, left my complainings 

* Should reach his guilty ears, and (hake his peace. 

* Jaff, No, Behideraj I've.contriv'd thy honoun 

* Trult to my faith, and be but fortune kind 

* To me, as I'll preferve that faith unbroken ; 

* When next we meet, I'll lift thee to a height 
^ Shall gather all the gazing world about thee, 

* To wonder what ftrange virtue plac'd thee there* 

* But, if wc ne'er meet more'—— Bii* 
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BiL O ! thou unkind one ; 
Ne'er meet more ! have I deferv*d this from you? 
Look on .me, tell me, ipeak, thou dear deceiver. 
Why am I feparaled from thy love ? 
If I am Bilfe, accufe me, but if true. 
Don't, piithce don't, in povevty forfake me, 
But pity the fad heart that's torn with parting. 
Yet hear me ! yet rtcail ne»-* [£x-..ReQ. Bed. and Bel^. 

Jaff. * O my eyes, my heart-firings ! 

* Look not that way, but turn yourfeJves a while 
« Into my heart, and be wean'd altagether.' 

My friend, whece art thou ? 

Pier. Here, my honour's brother. 

7^ff* ^s Belvidtra gone ? 

Pier, Renault has led her 
Back to her own apartment ; but, by Heav'n, 
Thou mud not fee her more> 'till our wQrk*s over. 

Jaff. Not fee her I 

Pter, Not for your life. 

Jaff* O Pierre J were ihc but here, . 
How 1 would pull her down into my heart. 
Gaze on her, till my eye-ftriogs^ci ack'd with love ;• 

* Till all my finews,' wich its fire extended, 

* Fix'd ine upon the rack of ardent longing :* 
Then, fwellin^, fighing, raging to be blelt. 
Come, like a panting turtle, to her bread ; 
On her foft bofom hovenag, bill- and play, 
Confefs the caofe why lail I fled away ; 
Own 'twas a fault, but fwear to give it o'er. 

And never follow falfe ambition more. \Exeukr. 



A C T III. 
* Enter Aquilina €md btr maid. 

*- Jqui. 'TpELL him I am gone to bed ; tell him I am 
X *'«ot at home; tell him I've better com- 

* pany with me, or any thing; tell him, in ihort, I will 
' not fee him, the eternal troublefome vexatious fool : 

* he's worfe company than an ignorant phyfician— 1*11 not 

* be difturb'd at diefe unreafonable hours. 

f^Maid. But, .Madam! he's here already, juft entci'd 
•- the door. 

B * Aqui, 
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* Aqui. Turn hi'm out again, yoo arnieceHarv, afeleis^ 

< giddy-bniin'd dfs ; if he will not begoii«» let tse koofe a 
' Ire, and burn «s both : I'd ratker meet a toad m my diflii^ 

* than an old hideous animal in my chamber to-m^ht. 

* Enter Antonio. 

* Ant. Nacky, Nacky, Nacky— -liow doft do, 

* Nacky? Hurry, durr^l , Jam come, little Nacky: 

* paft eleven o'cloi<)tj ia late hottr ; titoe in all coarcience 

* to go to 'bed, Nacky " ' > ■ ' Nacky, did I fay i Ah, 

* Nacky, Aquilina, lioa, lin^, quilina,- qdlina, quilina, 

* Aquiiina, Naquilinf, NaquTiliDa, Acky, Acky» Nacky; 

* Nacky, queen Nacky come» let'i to bed ■'. ,■■» 

* you fubbs, you pug you— yi)ii little pufe— — Pofree, 
' Tuzzy — L am a fenator. 

* j^qui. You are a fool, I a|n fiire. 

« Ant. May be fo toor Sweetheart : never tiie worfe 
' fenator for all that. Comp, Nacky, Nacky, let's h^T« 

* a game at romps, Naiky. 

* Aqui, You would do well, iignor, to be troubkibme 

* here no longer, but lekve ineto jnyfelf; l)e fi>berj and 
« go home, fir. 

* Ant, Home, Madona ! 

* Aqui. Ay, home, fir. Who am I ? 

* Ant, Madona, as I< take it, you are Ttiy •— — * yon zrt 

< —thou art my litde Nicky Nacky—- that's all. 

^ Aqui, I find you are refolv'd to betroobleibme; and 
^ ^Of to make (bo^c of the matter in few^ words, I hate yo^, 

* deted yoQ, loath you, I am weary of you, fick of yoa 

* — hang yoa, you are "an oki, ilUy, impertinent, impo-* 
« tent, ^licitous coxcomb ; crazy in yoar head, and Isetj 

* in your body ; love to be meddling with every thing, 
« and, if you had Tio money, you are good for nothing. " 

* Ant, Good for' nothing! Hurry durry, I'll try that 

* prefently. bixty-one years old, and good for nothing I 

* that's brave; [7« tki J»4ud*] Comey come, come Mrs. 

* Fiddle-faddle, turn you out for a feafon : go, turn out, 

* I fay, it is our wiil and plcafure to be private fom'e mo-' 

* ments— out, out, when you are bid to ■ [Puts berout^ 

* and locks the door] Good for nothing, you fay? 

* Aqui. Why, what are you good for? 

* A4t> In the fuft place, madam, 1 am old, and coa- 

* fequently very wife, very wjfe, Madona^ d ye mafic 

* that ? In the fecoud place, take notice, if yau pleafe, 

< that f am' a fenator; and, when 1 think £t, can mak^ 

* ipeeches. 
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* rpeedies, Madona. Horry dorry, I can make a fpecch 

< in the {enate-Jiotiie» new and tfaien—^ would make your 
' hair iiand an end, Madptoa. 

* Jquu Whal care I for yduv fpeeches in the fenate- 

* houfe ; if you would bix be.filent here, I fhpuld thank 
•you, . ^ 

' Ant. Why I can make fpeeches to thee too, mytevcly 
' Madona ; for example— »My cmel faii^ne» [7ai#/ wt a 

' /*^' ^'^ ^ ^^ P^^ /M^* '*'] £<^ ^ is my foe, 

* that you ihould, with your ierirant,4ngry prove; though 
' late at night-^I hope 'tis not tdo late with this, to gam 

* reception far oiy lovc-*-*Therc*» for thee, my little 

* Nicky Nacfcyr-trfce it, here take it — I fey take it, or 

* rn thrtfw it at your head«>-*how now, rebcH 

* Aqui. Truly, my illiKlrioUs fenator, I muft confers 
'your honour is at prefeot moil profoundly eloquent 
^ indeed. < .. 

* Ant, Very well : come, now ict's fit down, and think 

* upon't a little-— come, fit, I fay-rfit down by me a lit- 

* tie, my Nicky Na«:ky.r—[5/''*<^««»«3 Hurry durry-l 

* good for nothing— 

* Aqui. No, fir, if you pleafe, I can know my diHance, 

* and ftand. * ' 

* Ant. Stand! how, Nacky up, and I dpwn? Nay 
'then, let me exclaim with the jpoet, 

' Shew mo^a caie more pimnl who can, 
*■ A ft^ndiog woman aiid a falling man. ' 

< Hurvy duriy - not. fit down— 'fee this, ye god« ! 

* You won't fit down ? 

« Aqui^ No, fir* 

* Ant. Then look you, now ; fuppofe me a bull, a 

< bafan-bull, the bull of bulls, or any bull. Thus up I 

* get, and with my brows, thus bent — I broo, I fay, 

* 1 broo, I broo, I broo. You won*t fitdown> will you? 
• 1 broo 

* [Bei/ows like A huU^ and drivH htr about. 

^ Aquu Weil, fir, I muil endure this. [She Jtts doivn,] 

« Now your honour has been a bull, pray what beaft will 

* your woHhip pleafe to be next ? 

* Ant, Now ril be»a fenator again, and thy lover, 
^ < little Nicky Nacky. [H^ /// by hir:\ Ah I toad, jtoad, 
' * toad, toad 1 fpit in my face a little, Nacky, fpit ia 

* my face, prithee, fpit in my face never fo little : fpit 

* but a little bi{«-««9feit, fpit, fpk, feit, when you arc 

iz *hid, 
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* bid, I fay; do prithee {pit — now, now, now, fpit^ 

* what, you won't fpit, will you ? then TU be a dog. 

* Jquu A dog, my lord ! 

* jfnf.' Ay a dog — and I'll give thee this f other purfe, 

* to let me be a dog — and ufe me like a dog a Ii:tie, 
^* Hurry darry — I will— here 'tis — [Gives the^purfe. 

. * Aqui. Well,, with all my heart. But let me befeech 

* yoyr dogihip, to play your tricks over as faft as you can, 

* that -you may come to ftmkiog the fooner, and be turn'd 

* out of doors, a§ you deierve. 

* Antn Ay, ay— no matter for that— that flian't move— i 

* [He gets under ike iable^\ Now, bough, waugh, waagh, 
.• bough, waugh.. — \^Bark\ like a dog. 

* Jqut, Hold, hold, hold, lir, I befeech you : what is*-t 

* you do ? If curs bite, they muft be kick'd, iir : Do you 

* iee, kick'd thus. . ^ 

. * ]lnt. Ay, with all my heart : do, kick, kick on ; 

* now I am under the table, kick again, kick harder — 

* harder yet, bough, waugh, waugh, waugh, bough. Odd, 
.* ril have a fnap at thy^lhins — bough, waugh waugh 

* waugh, bough odds, (lie kicks brav^ely 

* Aqui, Nay, then I'll go another way to work with' 

* you : and I think here's an inftrument fit for the pur*- 

* pofe, ; \Fei(bei a nA.bip and a id!. 

* What, bite your nliftief^, fiirah ? out of doors you dog, 

* to kennel, and Idc hang'd bite your miftrefs by the 

* legs, you ^ogue— [>be 'whips him, 

* Ant, Nay, prithee Nacify, now thou art too loving: 

* Kurry durry, odd, I'll be a dog no longer. 

* Aqui, Nay, none cf your fawning and grinning: but 

* be gone, or here's the difcipline. What, biie your 
f millrefs by the leg, you pnungrel I Out of doors — hoot, 

* hout, to kenr\el, fir.^h, go, 

* Ant.^ This is very barbarous ufage, Nacky, very bar- 

* barous; look you, I will not go — I will not ftir from 

* the door, that I refolve 7-^— Iwirry durry, what (hut me 

* out ? \^he ivbips him #«/. 

* Aqui, Ay, if you cojrae here any more to-night, Til 

* have my footman lug you, yo^ cur ! What, bite your 

* poor miftrefs Nacky,, (irrah ? 

* Enter Maid. ^ 

* Maid, Heav'ns ! madam, wiiat's the ma*ter?. 

[He h»wls aL the dear like a dpg* 

* Aqui. Call my footmen hither prefenijy. 

5 ^ Enter 
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* ^^//r if^uw Footmen. * 
^ Maid, Thcy'/e here already, madam; all thehoiife 

• is alarm'd with a llrangc noife> that* no-body knows 

• what to make of. 

*- jfqui. Go,- all j)f you, and turn that trouble/bmc 

• beall in the next roonr out of my houfe— ^If ever I fee 

• him within thefe walls again, withcilt my leave for his 

■ admittance, you fneaking rogues — IM have you poi- 

■ fon'd, all poifonM like fats; eVery comer of the houfe 

• fliall ftink of one of you ; go, ana learn hereafter to 

• know my plea fu re. So ; now for my Pierre, - 

* Thus, when the god-like lover is difpleaai'd, 

* We facrifke our fool, and he's appeas'd. [Exeunt*^ 

SCENE a chumber. Enter Belvidera. 
BeL I'm facrific'd ! I'm fold ! betray'd to flianae ! 
Inevitable ruin has inclos'd me ! v ' 

• No fooner was I to my bed^^ repaired, • 

• To weigh and (weeping) ponder my condition'; 

• But the old hoary wretth, 6 whofe falfe care • - 
• • My peace and honour was entrufted, came, 

' {LhktTorquin) ghaftly, v^ith infernallulK 

• O thott Roman Lmrece I 

• Thou could'll £nd friend*, to vindicate thy wrong? 
« I never had but one, and he's prov'd falfe :' 

He that flould guard my virtue, has betray'd it; 
Left me ! undone me ! Oh, that I could hate him ! 
Where Ihall I go ? Oh, whither, Whither wander ? ^ 
Enter Jaffier. 
Jaff;, Can 5tf/wV(frtf want a^refting-place. 
When thefe poor arms are ready to recefve her? 
« Oh ! 'tis in vain to flru^gle with defires. 

• Strong is my love to thee ; for, every moment 
« I'm from thy fight, the heart within my bofom 

• Mourns like a tender infsnt in its rradle, 

• Wha'e nurfe has left it. Come, and with the fohgs 

• Of gentle love, perfuade it to its peace. 

• BeL I fear ihe ftubborn wanderer- will not own me ; 

• *Tis grown a rebel, to be rul*d no longer ; 

^ • Scorns the indulgent bofom, that firft luird it; 
' * And, like a difoScdient child, difdains 

• I he foft auxhority of Bdvidera, 

• 7^".' There was a tin.e 

BeL Yes, yes, there was a time, 

When Bihidefa*$ tears, her cries, and fbrrows, 

B3 ' Were 
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Were not defpisM ; when, if flie chanc'd to figh. 
Or look but fad— —there was indeed a time, 
When Jaffitr would have tii*en her in his arms, 
Eas'd'her decliniqg heaS upon his breaft, . ^ 
And never left her, till he found the caufe. 

* But let her now weep feas ; 

* Cry, till flie rend the earth ; figh, till (he burft 

* .Her heart afuader; ftiJl he bears it all, 

< Deaf as the wind^ and as the rocks unihaken. 

« Jaff, Have I been deaf? Am I that rock unmov'd« 

* Againd whofe root tears beat, and ilghs are (ent 
« In vain ? Have I beheld tliy fbrrows calmly ! 

* Witnefs againit me. Heavens, have I done this \ 

* Then bear me in a whirlwind back again, 

* And let that an^ry dear one ne^er forgive me. 

* Oh ! thou too ramly cenfiireft of my love ; 

* Couldft thou but think how I have fpent this night, 

* Dark, and alone, no pillow to my head, 

* Red in my eyes, nor ouiet in my heart, 

* Thou wouldft not, Bnvidera^ ihre thou woaidH not 

* Talk to me thus ; but like a pitying angel, 

*' Spreading thy wings, come fettle, on my breaft, 

* And hatch warm comforts there, ere forrows Uhtit. it. 

* Bel Why then, poor mourner, in what baleful corner 
^ Haft thou been talking with that witch, the night ? 
' On what cold ftone baft thou been ftretch'd ^loag« 
^ Gathering the grumbling winds about thy head, 

* To tayc with theirs the accent of my woes ? 

' Oh ! now I find the caufe my love ferfakes me : 
M am no longer fit to bear a (hare 
' hi his concernments. My weak female virtue 
' Muft not be trufted : *Tis too frail and tender.' 

Jaff. O Portia^ Portia! What a foul was thine ! 

Bel, That Portia Was a woman ; and when Bruttis^ 
Big with the fate of Rome, (Heaven guard thy fafety !) 
Conceal'd from her tile labours of his mind ; 
She let him fee her bfood was great as his, 
Flow'd from a fpring as noble, and a heart 
Fit to partake his troubles as his love. 
Fetch, fetch that dagger Jback, the dreadful dower 
Thdo gav'ft laft night in parting with me ; ft like it ' . 
Here to my heart ; and, as the olpod flows from it. 
Judge if it run not pure as Cato*h daughter's. 

' J'iff'* Thou art too good, and I indeed onworthy, 

* Unworthy 
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* Unworthy {6 much virtue^ Teach me hdw 

* I may deferve Aich match lefs love as tbiqe, 

* And fee with what attention 111 obey thee. 

* BtL Do not defpife me : that^s the all I a(k. 
*Jaff. Defpife thee I Hear me — — 
' Bel. Oh I thy charming tongue 

* Is but too well acquainted with my weaknefi ; 

* KnowSy let it name but love,' my melting heart 

* pi flbl V' s' within my bread; till with dos'd eyes 

* I reel into thy arms, and alPs forgotten. 

'7^J^ What (hall I do? 

« Bel. Tell me ; be juft, and tell me, 
« Why dwells that bufy doud up6n thy face? 
*i Why am I made a JUranger ? Why that figh, 

* And I not know the caufe? Why, when the world 
' Is wrapp'd in refl, why chufes then my k>ve 

* To wander up and. down in horrid darknefs, 
' Loathing jiisbedy and thefe defiring arms ? 

« Why are thefe eyes blood-lhot with tedious watching? 
< Why flarts he now, and Iqoks as if he wifli'd 

* His fate were finilh'd ? Tell me, eafe my fear ; 

' Left, yAoBXi we next tfdie mdet, I want the power 

* To fearch into the ftckaefs of thy m^nd, * 

« Bat talk as wild}y then, as diou k)ok'A now/ 

Jaff. QB^lv^dira/ 

Bel. Why was I laid night deliver^ to a villain t 

Jaff. Ha! aviilain? 

Bel. Yes, to a villain 1 Why at fqch an hour 
Meets that aflfembly, all madr up of wretches, 
' That look as hell had drawn then^ into league?* 
Why, I in this hand, and in that a dagger. 
Was I delivered with driadful ceremonies ? - 
y^ you^ fir^ end to your honour 1 hequtAib htr^ 
And tmth hir thit : Whem^er 1 fro^e unwor^y-^ 
Tou knonv tbi rift-^tben ftriki it f her beaart. 
Oh ! why's that reft concealed from me ? Muft I 
iBe made the hoftage of a helHfh truft ? 
For fdck I know 1 am ; that's all my value« 
But, by the love and loyalty I owe thee, 
I'll free thee from the ^ohdag^ of thefi^ flaves; 
Straight to the (cnate, tell 'em all I know, 
JVU that I think, all that my ifears inform me. 

Jaff. Is this the Roman virtue ; thi^ the blood 
That boafts its purity with Cato^ daugtacr > 

- , B4 Would 
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Would (he have e'er betray 'd her Brutus?. - * * 

Del, No: ^ 
For Brutus trufled her. Wert thou fo kind. 
What wop Id not Pelvidera fuffer for thee ? 

Jaf, I fhall undo myfelf, and tdl thee all. 

• Bel, Look not upon me as I am, a womao, 

* But as a- bone, thy wife, thy friend; who long 

* Has had admiffion to thy ifeal-t, and there 

* Srudy'd the virtuw of thy gaJhnt nature. 

* Thy conftancy, thy cwanajge, and thy truth, 

* Have been noy daily leflbn : "I have learn'd 'em, 

* And, bold as thbu, fcah fuffer 6r defpile 

* The worrt of fates for thee, and with thee fhare 'em. * 

' Jciff. O, thou divirieft power ! lock down, and hear 

* My prayers ! inftrudl me to reward this virtue!* 
Yet think a little, ere thou ifeiiijit me further; 
Think I've a tale.to tell will (hake thy nature. 
Melt ail this boafted conftancy thou talk'ft of. 
Into vile tears and defpicable forrows : . , 
Then, if thou (hould'll betray me !--— 

Bel. Shainfwear? . - 

JpJ[. No, dd not fwear : I would not violate 
Thy tender nature with fo rude a bond ; - 
But as thou hop'H to fee me live ^my day5. 
And love,thee long, Ipck this within iky breaft: 
I've bound myfelf," by all the fbidUll facraments^ 
Divine and human— 

BeL Speak! 

Jciff, To kill thy father— i- 

BeU My father! 

Jaff. Nay, the throatsof the whole fenate 
Shall bleed, my Bel<videra. He amongft us. 
That fpares his father, brother, or his frjend, . 
Is damn'd. ' How rich and beauteous will Ihe face 

* Of ruin look, when thefe wide ftrects run bJooj I 

* I, and the glorious partners of my fortune, 

* Shouting, and ftridifig o'er the'proftrate dead, 

* Still to 41 ew jvafte ; whilft thou, far off in fafety, 

* Smiling, (halt fee the wonders of our daring; 

* And, when night comes,, with praife and love receive 

* me.' 
Bel Oh!. 

'Jaff, Have a care, and ihrink not even in thought: 
For if thou do'it ■■ ■ ■ 

Bel^ 
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SeL I know it; thou wilt kill me. 
Do, flrike this fvvord into lhi« bofom : hy, roe 
Dead on the ear^b, then jh'pu will he fafe. 
Murder my fatTier t' Tho' his" cruel nature 
-Has perfecuted me to my undoing ; 
Driven me to bafeft wants ; cin^liehold him, 
With fmiles of vengeance, Hutcher'd in his age f 
Thie facred fountain of my life dcftroy'd ? 
And canft thou Ihed the blood that gave me being ? 
Nay, be a traitor too, and fell thy country? 
Can thy great heart defcend fo vilely low, 
Mix with hir'd flaves, bravoes^ and common ftabbers, 

• Nofe-flitters, alley-lurl:ing viiyns 1' join 
With fuch a crew, and take a. ruffian's .wages. 
To cut the throats of wretches aa they fleep? 

yafl Thou wrong*il me^ Belw^ira/ I've engaged 
With men of fouls ;. fit to reform the ills 
Of all mankind : there's not a heart amongfl themi. 
But's flout as death, yet honeft as the nature 
Of man firft made, ere fraud and vice were fafhions. 

BeL What's he, to whofe curs'd hands laft night thoo 
gav*ft me ? - 
Was that well done ! Oh ! I could tell a ftory. 
Would rouze-thy lion heart out of its den. 
And make it rage with terrifying fury. 

yaj\ Speak on, I charge thee. 
- BeJ. O my love 1 if e'er 
Thy Behideras peace deferv'd thy care. 
Remove me from this place. Laft night I laft night I 

Jaff* Diftrad me not, but give me.all the truth. - 

Btl. No fooner wertthoa gone, and I alone. 
Left in the power of that old fon of mifchief ; 
^lo fooner was I laid on my (ad bed, ' . 
.But that vile wretch approach'd me, loofe, *• uiibutton*^dy 

* Read/ for violation :' Then, my heart 

Throbb'd with its fears : Oh» how J wept and figh'd ! 
And fhrunk and trembled X wilh'din vain for him 
That (hould proteft me I, Thou, alas I wert gone. 

Joff, Patit nee, fweet Heav'n, till I, make vengeance 
fure. 

Bel. He drew the hideous-dagger forth, thou gav*fl him. 
And, with upbraiding fmiles,. he i^id, Bikfildtt: 
This i$*tbe pitdge of a falje hujhand^s love,: 
And in my arms then prefs'd, and would have clafp'd me; 
B 5 . But 
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But with my cries, I feared his coward Kcart, 
Till hf wiudrew, and iritittcrM vows to hell. 
Thefe are thy friends I with .thefe thy life, thy honoaf. 
Thy love, a.i ftak*d, and all will go to rdin. 

Joff No more: 1 charge th^e keep this fecrct clofc. 
Clear up thy forrows ; look as if thy wrong's ' _ 

Were^aU forgot, and treat him like a friend. 
As no complaint Were made. No more ; retire, 
lletire, my life, and doubt not of my honour ; 
1*11 heal his failings, and defervc thy love. 

BiU Oh ! ftoold I part with thee, 1 fear thoo wilt 
, In anger leAT€ iut^ and retirrn no more. 

7^. Return no more ! I would not live without thee 
Another night, to ptotJhafeth«- creation. 

Btl When fhdl wtf meetagaii] ? 

J^, Anon, at twelve 
1*11 Iteal myfelf to thy erpeffin^ arms : 
Come like a travielPd dove, atid bring thee peace. 
' Bel Indeed! 

Joff, B|r all onr loves. 

Bti. 'Tishard to part: 
Bat fare no fallhood ever lookM fo fairly. 
Farewell ; remember twelve. . •*- \Uxl$* 

Jx.;ff. Let Heav*n forget mt^ 
When I remember not thy truth, thy love. 

* How curs'd is my condrtipn, tofs'd and joftied 

* From every corner ! Fortune*! common fool, 
' The jeft of rogues» an inflnunemal afs, 

* For villains to lay loads of (hame upon, 

* And drive about juil fbr their eafe and katni* 

Enttr Pierre. 

fier. jyBen 

?#• Who calls ? 

r/#r. A friend, that cotiM Innre wiftM 
T-^have fotind thee otkerwife employ'd. What, himt 
A wife 00 the dull foiil Sure a ilaonch hulbund 
Of all iMMInds is the dtllleft. ^ilt thoi» never, 
Never be wean'd from candles and confeAions f 
What feminine tales haft thoo been lill'nmg co^ , 
Of unair^d fhirt^. Catarrhs, and tooth-acfc» got 
By thin<^fe4M ftoesl Domnatkn !* that a^iow^ 
Chden to tea (h^rer in the deflraaion 
Of a whole people, fhpukl fiieak thus into corners 
To wAite kii tifiie» and fool hia fiBod wich tovcr 

7^- 
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yaff. May not a man then trifle out an boar 
Wjth a kind woman, and not wrong his calling? 

Pitr, Not in a caufe like ours, 

faff. Then, friend, our caufe 
Is in a damn'd condition : for Til tell thee» 
That canker-worm, call*d lechery, has touch'c^it; 
'Tis tainted vilely. Wpuld'ft thou think it? Rinault 
'(That mortify'd old withered winter rogue) ^ 
Loves fimple fornication like a priefl; 
I found him oat for watering at my wife; 
He viiited her laft night, like a kiod guaidian : 
Paith, (he has fome temptation, that^s the truth on'e. 

Pitr. He durft not wrong his truft. 

Joff. *Twas fomething late though, . ^ 
To uke the freedom of a lady's chamber. 

Pitr. Was fhe in bed \ 

Jaff. Yes, fauth ! in virgin iheets, 
White as her bofbm, Pierre, diih'd neatly op. 
Might tempt a weaker appetite to tafle. 
Oh ! how the old fox dunk, I warrant theei» 
When the rank fit was on him. i 

Pier, Patience guide me ! 
He's us'd no violence? 

Jaff. No, no ; oat on't, violence ! 
Play'd with her n^ck ; bmfh^d^her with his grey beard ; 
Struggled and touzM ; tickl'd her till fhe fqueak'd a little^ 
May be, or fo — but not a jot of violence— 

Pier. Pamn him. 

Joff' Ay, fo fav I : but hnfc, no more on*t» 
All hitherto is well, and I believe 
Myfelf no monfler yet :. • tho* no man knows 

* What fate he's born to.' Sure it is near the hour 
We all Ihould n>eet for our concluding orders : 
Will the arobaiTador be here in perfon ? 

Pier. No, he ha^ fent commilEon to that villain ^^- 
To give the executing charge : Inaah^ 

rd have thee be a man, if poffible. 
And keep thy temper ; for a brave revenge 
Ne'er comes too late. 

* Jajf. Fear not, I am as cool as patience* ' 

* liad he comnleated my dilhonour, rather 

* Than hazard the fucccfs oiir hopps are ripe for, 

* I'd bear it all with mortifying virtue.' 

Pier*, He's yonder^ coming this way thro' the hall; 

B6 Hi$ 
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His thoughts feem full, - - 

Jc\ff\ Prithee retire and leave roe 
With him alone : 111 put him to feme trjal ; 
6ee how his rotten part will bear the touching. 

Pier. Be careful then. - \Exil», 

J off. Nay, never doubt, but truft me. 
What, be a devil, take a damning oath 
For ftiedding naUve blood I Can there be a fin 
In merciful repentance? Oh, this viilaiu ! 

Enter Rt nauxt, - 

Ren, Pf rverfe and peevifh : What a flave is man 
To let his itching fielh thus get the better of him ! 
- Difpatch the fool her hufband — that were well. 
Who's jtherc ? 

yi^ff. A man. 

Ren. My friend, my near ally,. 
Thehoftage of your faith, my beauteous charge, Is very 

Jflff, Sir, are youTure of that ? [welJ» 

Stands (he in perfe*^ health ? Beats her pulfe even ; 
Neither too hot nor cold ? 

^^». What means that cjueflioh? 

Jaff, Oh 1 women have fantadic conflitutions, 
Inconftant in their wiflies, always wavering. 
And never fixt. Was it not .boldly done 
Even at firft fight, to trull the thing I lov'd 
(A tempting treafure too) with youth fo fierce 
And vigorous as thine ? but thou ait honed. 

Ren. Who dare accufe me ? 

Jrff. Curs'd be he that doubts ' 
Thy virtue! I have try'd it, and declare. 
Were I to chufe a guardian of my honour, 
I'd put it in thy keeping ; for I know thee. 

Ren, Know rae 1 

J'^ff* Ay; know thee. There's no falfhood in thee; - 
Thou look'il juft as thou art, Let. us embraced 
Now would *ft thou cut my throat, or 1 cut thiae. 
* Retj^' You dare not do't. 

Jr:ff. You lie, fir, ' 

A^n. How!" 

Jaff No more. 
'Tis a bafe woHd, and muftjeform, that's all. 

£»/^Spmcfa, Theodore, Elliot, Revillido, Durand, 
QxTLmy^ilyandthereJiofthecoH/j^rators* 

Ren. Sfino/a, Theodore, you are welcome, 
. Sfin., You are trembling, fir. ' Ren* 
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Batter to rain. Bat above all, J charge yoa 
Shed blood enoagh ; fpare neither fex nor age^ 
Name nor condition : if there lives a fenator 
After-to morrow* though the dullef^ rogue 
That e'er faid nothing* we have loft our ends» 
If poffible, let's kill the very name , 
Of fenator> and biiry it in blood. 

yaffl Mercilefs* horrid flave— Ay,^ blood enough ! 
6hed blood enoagh, old Renault / how thou charm'il me t 

Ren. Bat one thing more and then farewel* till fate 
Join us again, or fep'rate us for ever : 
Firft let's ^mbiace, Heav'n knows who next fliall thus 
Wing ye together : but let its all remember* 
We wear no common caufe upon our fword. 
Let each man thinky that on his iingle virtue 
Depends the good and fame of all the reft ; 
Eternal honour, or perpetual- Infamy. 

* Let us remember, through what dreadful hazards 

* Propitious fortune hitherto has led as : 

* How often on the brink of ibme di<cbvery 

* Have we ftood tottering, yet ftill kept our ground 
« So well, that the bufieil fearcher ne'er could follow 
'^ Thofe fubtle tracks, w^ich puzided all fufpicion i' 
You droop, fir. 

JaJ\ No ; with moft profound attention 
I've Jieard it all, and wonder at thy virtue. - - 

Ren. • Tho' ^herc be yet few hours 'twixt them and 

* Are not the fenate lulPd in full fecurity^ £roin> 

* Quiet and fatisfy'd, as fools are always ? 

* Never di'd fo profound repofe fore-run 

' Calamity fo great. Nay, our good fortune 

* Has blinded the moft piercing of mankind, 

* Strengthen'd the fear&lleft» charmed the moft fafpe6b« 
' Confounded the moft' fubtle ; for we live* [foJ^ 

* We live, my friends, and quickly fliall our lives 
< Prove fatal to thcfe tyrants.' I^t's coniider> 
That we deftroy oppreffion, avarice, 

A people nurs'd up equally with vites 

And loathfome lufts* which nature moftabhon. 

And fuch as without fliame flie cannot fufter* 

Jaff, O Behidira ! take me to thy arms. 
And ihew me whore's my peace, ht 1 ha:veloft it* J[£w/«^ 

Ren. Without the leaft reroorfe then, let's refolve 
With fire and fwc^rd t'extenBinate the fe tyrants ; 

* And 
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* And when we fhall behold thefe c'urt'd tribunals 

* Stain'd by the tears ftild fafPerings of the innocent, 

* Burning with flames rather from Heav'n than oufs, 

* The raging, furious, and onpitying foldier n 

* Palling his reeking dagger from the bofoms 

* Of gating wretches | death in every qaaiter ; 
^ With all that fad diforder can prod ace 

* To make a fpedaclc of horror ; then, 

* Then let us call to mind, my deareft friends, 

* That there is nothing mire upon the earth ; 

« That the moft valu'd things have moft alloys, 

* And that in change of all thofc vile enormities,' 
Under whofe weight this wretched country labours^ 
The means aire only in oar hands to crown them. 

Pur, And may thofe powers above, that are propitious 
To gallant minds record this caufe, and blefs it 1 

Ren. Thus happy,^ thus iiecore of all we wi(h for^ 
Should there, my fiends, be found among us one 
Falfe to this glorious enterprise, what fate. 
What vengeance, were enough for fach a villain ? 

£/L Death here without repentance, hell hereaftef^ 

Rftt. Let that be my lot, if as here I Hand, 
Lifted by fate among her darling ions, 
Tho' I had one only brother, dear by all 
The ,Ilri6left ties of nature ; * thi' one hour 

* Had given csb birth, one fortune fed our wants, 

* One only love, and that bat of each other, 

* Sci!l f 11 d our minds :* could I have fuch a friend 
Join'd in this caufe, and had bui ground for fear 

He meant foul play ; may this right hand drop from me^ 

If rd not hazard all my future peace^ 

And ftabhim to the heart before you. Who, 

Who would do lefs ? Would*ft thou not, PJerre, the fame i 

Pier^ You've fingled me, fir, out for this hard queftionf 
As if 'twere llarted only for my fake ? 
Am I the thing you fear I Here, here's my bofom, 
^arch it with atl your fwords* Am I a traitor ^ ^ 

Ren, No: but I fear your late commended friend 
Is little lefs. Come^ iirs, 'tis now no time 
To trifle with our fafety, Where's this JajgUr ? 

Spin. He left the room jaft now, in ftrange diibrder* ' 

Ren. Nay there Is danger in hiip : I obferv d him ; 
Daring the time I took for explanation. 
He* was tranfported from mo&deep attentioa 

I / T0 
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To a confufion which he oould not fmother. 

• His Jcoks grew full of fadnefs and furprize, 

• AlKwhich betray'd a. watering fpirit in hJm, 

• That labour'd with reludtancy and forrow.' 
What's requifiie (of fafety muft be done 
With fpeedy execution ; he remains* 

Yet in our power : J, for my own part, wear 
A dagger _ 

Fter, Well. 

J^en, And I could wifti it — — 

Pier, Where ? 

Ren. Bury'd in his heart. 

Pier, Away ! we're yet all friends. 
No more of this ! 'twill breed ill blood among ns. 
■ Spin^ Let us all draw our fwords, and fearch the hovtfc^ 
Pull him from the dark hole where he fits brooding 
Oxr his cold fears, and each man kill his ihare of him. 

Pier, Who talks of killing? Who's he'H ihcd the' blood 
That's dear to me ? Is't you ? or you, iir ? ' - 

What, not one fpeak I how you ftand gaping all 
On .your grave oracle, year wooden god there 1 
Yet not a wgrd I then, fir, I'll tell you a fecret; 
Sufpicion's but at beft a coward's virtue. [To Ren* 

Ren, A coward [Handles bis fivord^ 

Pier* Put up thy fword, old man ; 
Thy han4 ihakes at it .Come, let's heal this breach ; 
I am too hot : we yet may all Jive friends. ' 

Spin. Till we are fafe, ouf fnendOiip canaot be fo«. 
/P/>r. Again! Who's that? . 
, Spin. 'Twas I. 

TbeoJ. And I. . 

Ren. And I.- i 

Om. And all. 
I ' Ren, f^\io are on my fide t 

Spin. ' Every honcft fword.' 
Let's die like tsien, and not be fold like flaves* 

Pier, Onefuch wdrd mor^, by Heav'n, I'll to the fbnfcte. 
And hang ye all, 1 ke dogs, in clullers. 
Why weep your coward fwords half out their ihclls f 
Why do you not a 1 brandilh them like mine ? 
Yoa fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing* 

R^n. Go to the fenate^ and betray us, hafle I 
Secure thy wretched life ; we fear to die 
Lefs than thou dar'ii b^ honeft* 

Pien 
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Pier. That*s rank falfliood. 
Fear'ft thoa not ^cath ? Fie, there*s a knavifti itch 
In that fait blood, an utter foe to fmartin^. 
Had Jajffier'z wife prov'd kind, he'd ftill been true. 
Faugh — how that llinks. I 

Thou die! thou kill my friend ! or ihou ! or thou ! 
« With that lean withered face I' 
Away, difperfe all to your fevcral charges, 
And meet to-morrow where your honour calls you. 
I'll bring the man, whofe blood you fo much thirft for, 
A id you (hall fee him venture for you fairly— 
Hence 1 hehce, T fay. [Exit Renault angrifj* 

Spin. I fear we have been to blame, 
And doneaoo much. 

* T-beod. *Twas too far urg*d againft the man you lov*d. 

* Rev. Here take our fwords, and cruih them with your 
Spin, Forgive us, gallant friend. [feet. 
/*/>.-Nay,:now you've found 

The way to melt; and caft me as you will. 

* 1 11 fetch this friend, and give him to your mercy: 

* Nay, he ftiall.die, if you will take him from me. 

* For yopr repofe. Til quit my heart's bed jewel ; 
' But would not have bim torn away by villains^ 

* A fpitef(il villainy. 

* Spin. No, may you both 

« For ever live, and fill the world with feme.' 
Fi$r. • Now yeVc too kind/ Whence arofc all this 
difeord? 
Oh, what a dangerous predpicc have we 'fcap'd ! 
How near a fall was all we'd long been building ! 
What an eternal blot had Ifain'd our glories, 
If one, the bravell and the beft of men. 
Had falFn a facrifice-to rafh fufpicion, 
Butcher'd by thofe, whofe caufc he came to cheri(h ! 

* Oh ! could you know him all, as I have known him- ; 

* How good he is, how juft, how true, how brave, 

* You would not leave this place till you had ieen him ; 

* Humbled yourfelves before him, kifs'd his feet, 

* And gain'd remiffion for the worft of follies.' 
Come but to-morrow, all your doubts (hall end. 
And to your loves me better recommend. 
That I've prefer v'd your fame, and fav'd my friend. 

{Exeunt. 

' * ACT 
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ACT IV. 

S C E N E /-&^ Rialto. 
Enter Jaffier isW Belvid^ra. 

Jaff. T T rHERE doft thou lead toe ? Ev'iy ftep I move* 
V V Methinks I tread upon fonie mangled limb 
Of a rack'd friend* O, my charming ruin ! 
Where are we wandering ? - 

^el. To eternal honour.. 
Vou do a deed (ball chronicle thv name 
Among the glorious legends of tliofe few 
1 hat have fav'd finkmg nations. 'Thy renown. 
Stiall be the future fong of all the virgins^. 
Who by thy piety h$ve been pjreferv'd 
From horrid violation* Every flreet 
Shall be adorned with Hatue? to thy honour : 
And at ihy feet this great infcription written, 
Rtmen^hr him i hat pr^pfdthtfaU «/ Venice. 

J»ff'. Rather, remember him, who, after all 
The facr^ bonds of oatha, and holier fj:iendlhipt 
In fond'compaJfion to a woman's tears, . 
Forgot his manhood, virtue, truth, andhonour^ ' 
To iacrifice the bofom that relieved him. 
Why wih thou dtfndki me? 
^ BeK O iaconftant man I , 

How will you promife ; how will yon decrive ! 
Do, return back, replace me in my bondage, 
Tell all thy friends how dangcroufly thoaJoT*ft me» . 
And let thy dagger do its bloody office. 

* O ! that kind dagger. Jaffier^ how't will look 

* Struck thro'my heart, diench'd in my biobd to th'hUtf 

* Whiltt thefe poor dying t^t^^ (hall with their tears 
*- No more torment thee ; then thou wilt be free ;' 
Or. if thou think'fl it nobler, let me iive. 

Till I'm a vidim to the hateful luft 
Of that infernal deviU ^ that old fiend, 

* That's damn'd himfelf, and would undo mankind.' 
LaH night;, my love ! 

' Jaff. Name it not again : 
It ihews a bealHy image to my fancy. 
Will wake'me into madnefs. * Oh, the villain 1 1 

* That durft approach fach purity as thine 

«On 
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* On terms fo vile :' Deflro£Uon» fytift defira£lion» 
Fa}\ 00 my coward head, * and make my name 

'* The comfnon (corn of fook, if I forgive him : 

* If I forgive him ! If not revenge • ^ 

' With otmoil rage, and moft uaftaying fury, 

* Thy fuiferings, thou dear darling of my life.* 

£eL Delay no longer then, but to the fenate. 
And tell the difmal'ft ftory ever utterM : 
Tell 'em what bloodfhed, rapines, defolations. 
Have been preparM : how neair's the faul hour. 
Save thy poor country, fave the reverend blood 
Of all its nobles, which to monpw's dawn 
Mttft elfe fee dead. ' Save the poor tender lives 

* OF all thofe little infants, which the fwords 

* Of murderers are whetting for, this moment. 

' Think thou already hear'il their dying fcreams ; 

* Think that thou i(ic*& their fad diilraded mothers, 

* Kneeling before t^y feet, and begging pity : 

* With torn diihevel'd hair and ftreamin^ eyes, 

* Their naked mangled bieafts befmear^d with blood ; 

* And even the milk, with which their fohdled babes 

* Softly they hu(h'd, dropping in anguifiiftom 'em : 

* Think thou feeft this, and then' confult thy heart.. 

* Bel, Think too, if you lofe this preie&t mtftste, 

* What miseries the next day brings upon thee : 
' Imagine all the horror of that night ; 

* Murder vmd rapine, wafte and defolation, 

* ConfusMIy raging :* Think what then may prove 
My lot i the raviiher may then come fafe, 

Aad, 'midft the terror of the public ruin. 
Do a damn'd deed ; * perhaps may lay a train 

* To catch thy life : then where will be revenge, 

* The dear revenue that's due to fuch a wrong r* 

Jeff. By all Hcav'n's powers, prophetic truth dwcHs 
in t|iee ; 
For every word thon fpeak'fl firikes'thro' my hfeart, 
' Like a new light, and ihews it, how't has wander'd.* 
Jud what thou'S made me, take me, Belwdiray 
And lead me to the place where I'm to fay 
This bitter leiFon ; where I muft betray 
My truth, my virtue, conftancy, and friends. "^ 

Muft I betray my friend ? Ah ! take me quickly ; * 
Secure me well before that thought's rcnew'd j 

I£ 
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If I retepfe once more, all's loft for ever. 

BeL Haft thoa a friend more dear than BelviJera ? 

Jaff. No ; thou'rt my foul hfelf ; wealth, friendlhip, 
-honour; 
All prefentjoys, and j&arneftof all future, '-<v 
Are fumm*d in thee. ■ Methinks when in thy arms, 

* Thus leaning on thy breaft^ One minute's more 

* Than a long thoufand years of vulgar hours. 

* Why was'fuch happinefs not given me pure ? 

* Why dalh'd with cruel wrongs; and bitter warnings ?* 
Come, lead me forward, now, like a tan*. e lamb 
To facrifice.. Thus, in his fatal garlands 
Deck'd fine and pleas'd, the wanton flcips and plays^ 

Trots by th' enticing flattVing prieftefs* fide. 

And much tranfported with iLs little pride, 

Forgets his dear companions of the plain ; 

TilK by her bound, he's on the altar lain," 

Yet then too hardly bleat?, fuch pleafore's in the pain. 

Enter 0£ic9f and fix Guarils* \ 

^ Offi. Stand!' who goes there ? 
BtU Friends. 
* 7^ff* Friends, Bihidtm! Hide me from my friends : 

* By Heav'n, I'd rather fee the face of hell, | 

* Than meet the man 1 love.'. I 

Q^.^But what friends are you? ' ", ^ < 

Bel. Friends to the fenate,' and the ftate of Fiirice^ * . I 

Offi. My orders lire to fcize on all I find 
At this late hour, and bring *ein taihc council, . - ! 

Who are now fitting. 

J^ff^ Sir, youftiallbeobey*d. . . ^ \ 

* Hold, brute, ftandofF! none of your paws upon me.* 
Now the Iot*s caft, and, faie, dp what thou wilt. 

• [Exeunt guar de J t ^ 

SCENE, fh Senate hou/e. 
'• Where appear fining the Duke o/* Venice, Prittli,* j 

Antonio, and eight other Senators, 
J)uke, Ant any y Priuli, {cnaiors of Fen ice. 
Speak, why are we aftcmbled here this night ? - 
What have you -to inform us of, concerns 
The ftate o( Fcnice* honour, or its fafcty ? 

Pri, Could words exprefs the ftory I've to tell you, ' 

Fathers, thefe tears were ufelefs, thefe fad tears • 
That fait from my old eyes ; but there is caufe 
We all fhould weep, tear off thefe purple robes, 

And 
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And wrap ourfekes in fackdotby fitting down 
On the fad earth, znd cry aloud to Heav'n : 
Heav'n knows, if yet there be an hour to come 
Ere Feaice be no more. 

JllSen, How! 

Pri. Nay, we (land 
Upon the very brink of gaping ruin. 
Within this city's form'd a dark confpiracy 
To mafiacre us all, oar wive& and children. 
Kindred and friends, our palaces and temples 
To lay in afhes : nay, the hour too fix'd ; [mcnt. 

The fwords, for aught I know, drawrt e'en 'this mo- 
And the wild wafte begun. From unknown hands ' 
1 had this warning ; but, if we are men. 
Let's hot be tamely butcher'd, but do fomething 
That may inform the world, in a(fter-ages, 
Our virtue was not ruin'd, tho' we were. [JnoifiiMihourm 
Room, room, make room for fome prifoncrs— — 

• Sen. Let's raife the city,' 

Eft/er Officer and Guards, 

Duke, Speak there. What di/lurbance ? 

OJi, Two prifoners have the guards feiz'd in the flree^t. 
Who fay, they conie to inform this reverend fenate 
About the prefent danger. 

Enter JafHer and Officer. 

AIL Give 'em entrance — Well, who are you ? ^ ' 

^Jaff. A villian. 

Ant, « Short and pithy :* 
The man fpeaks well. 

Jaff, Would every man, that hears me, 
Would deal 'b honeftly, aiTd own his title. * 

Duke, 'Tis rumour'd; that a plot has been contriv'd 
Again ft the ftate ; and you've a Ihare In't too. 
If you are a villain, to redeem your honour 
Unfold the truth, and be reftor'd with mercy, 

Joff, Think not, ' that I to fave my life came hither'; 
I know its value better; but in pity 
To all thofe wretches, whofe unhappy dooms 
Arc fix'd and feal'd. You fee me here before )0u, 
The fworn and covenanted foe of Venice: 
But iife me as my dealings may defer ve. 
And I may prove a friend. 

Duke, 1 he ilaves capitulaties ; 
Give him the tortures. . . ' 

7«I' 
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jaff. That you dare not do : 
Your fear won't let yoo, nor the longing; itch 
To hear a ftory which you diead the truth of i 
Truth, which the fear of fmart (hall ne'er get from me» - 
Cowards are fcar'd with threat*ning \ boys ^e whipt 
Jntd confeffions : but a fteady mind 
A£ts of itfeif, ne'er a&i the body^ounftL 
Give him the tortures l*— name but fuch a thing * 
Again, by Heav'n 1*11 Ihut thcfe lips for ever. 
N.Q< all your,racks, your engines, or ydbr wheels, 
dhall force a groan away, that jou may guefs at. 

* Ant, A bloody-minded feltow, 1*11 warrant ; 

* A daran'd bloody-minded fellDw.* 

Duke, Name your conditions. '' 

Ja/: For myfelf fall pardon, 
Befides the lives of two and twertty friends, 
Whofe names arc here enroll'd— Nay, let .their crimes 
^Be ne'er fo mon{h*ous, 1 muft have the p^tfas 
And facred promife of this reverend council. 
That in a full afiembly of th<» fenate 
The thing I fwear be ratify'd. Swear this^ 
And ril unfold the fecretof your danger. . 

'« JH. We'll fwear.' . . • ' 

Dake, Propofe the oath. 

Jaf. By all the hopes 
You have of peace and bappintfs hereafter. 
Swear. 

* Ai/. We all fwear. 

* Jaf. To grant me what I've a&'d, 
•Ye fwear?' 

JII. We fwear. 

yaf. And, as ye keep the oath, 
May you, and your pofterity beblefsM, 
Or curs'd for ever, 

u^//. Elfe be curs'd for ever. 

yaf. Then here's the [ift, and with't the full difcloic 
Of all that threatens you. * [ Delivers a paper* 

Now, fate, thou haft caught me. 

* Ant, Why, what a dreadful catalogue of cut-throats 
*'is here ! I'll warrant you, not one of thefe fellows but 

* has a face like a lion. I dare not fo much as r^ad 

* their names over.* 

Duke, Give order that all diligent fearch be made 
To feize thefe meD> their charaAers are public. 

The 
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The paper intimates their rcndezvoos 

To be at the hoofe of (he fam'd Grecian coartesao, 

Caird Jquilitia ; fee the place fccur'd. 

* Aitt. What, my Niclcy Nacky ! hurry durry ! 

* Nicky Nacky, in the plot— 1*11 make a ipeecJu 
« Moft noble lenators, 

< What headlong apprehenfions drive yon on, 

* Right noble^ wift^, and tnily fbltd fenators, 

* To violate the laws ted rights of nations ? 

* The lady is a lady of renown % 

* *Tis true, file holds a houfe of fair reception, 

* And) tho' I fay't myfelf, as many more 

* Can iay, as well as I 

* 2 Sen. My lOrd, long fpeeches 

' Are ffivoloos here, when dangers are (o near os. 

* Wc all well know your intere^in that lady ; 

* The world talks loud on't. 

* Jni. Verily I have dofte y 

* I fay no more. 

' Duke. But, fince he has dedar'd 

* Himf^f concerned, pray, captain, take great caution 
' To treat the f^ one as becomes her charader; 

* And let her bed-chamber be fearch'd with decency.* 
You, Jaffiefy muft with patience bear till morning 
To be our prifoner. 

Jaff, Woukl the chains of death 
Had bound me fafe, ere I had known this minute* 

* I've done a deed will make my ftory hereafter 
' Quoted in competition with all ill ones : 

* The ftory of my wickednefs (hall run 

* Down thro' the low. traditions <tf the vulgar, 

* And boys be taught to tell the tale of Jaffier." 

Duke. Captain, withdraw your priibner. 

Jt^ff. Sir, if poffible. 
Lead me where my own thoughts themfelves may lofe me ; 
Where I may doze out what Tvc left of life. 
Forget myfelf, and this day's guilt and falfehood. 
Cruel remembrance, how ihall I appeafe thee ? 

\Exit guarded. 

Off, [nuitbout.'] More" traitors ; room, room, makc^ 

Dkki. How*s this, guards ? [room there. 

Where are our guards? Shut up the gates, tlie treafon's 
Alueady at the doors, 

Enttr OJiar, 

.0^. My lords, more traitors, Seiz'd 
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S^iz'd in the vcry^ a£t of confultation ; 
Furniih'd with arms and irvftrumeDts of mi(chief. 
Bring in the prifoncrs. ' . 

Enter Picne, Renault, Theodore, Elliot, RevelHdo, 
a»J other cbtt/pirf forty, in jettus^^ 
' Pier, You, my lords, and fathers, . !. . 

(As you are pleased jo C^Il jourfelves) of Venice y. 
If you fit here to guide the cpuxfe of juftice. 
Why thcfe difgracefulchains upon the limbs 
That have fo often labour*d in your fervice ? 
Are ihefe the wreaths of triurnph ye beftow 
On thofe, that bring yoj ^onquelt home, and honours? 

Duke, Goon; you Qiall be neard, fir. 

* Ant. And be hang*d too, I hope/. 

Pier, Are thefe the trophies I've, deferv'^, for fighting 
Your battles with confederated powers ? 
When winds and feas conipjr'd to overthrow you. 
And brought the fleets of Spain to your own harbours; 
And you, great Duke, fhrunk trembling in your palace> 
And faw your wife, iht Adriatic ^ ploughed, - 
Like a lewd whore, by bolder prows thim yours 5 
Stepp'd not I forth, and taught your loofe Venetians 
The tafk of honour, apd the way of greatn^fs ? 
RaiS'd you from'ybur capitulating fears 
To Itipulate the terms of iu'd-for peace? " ** ' 

And this my recompepce I If Tin a ttaitor. 
Produce my charge; of (hew the \vretch that's bafe 
And brave enough to tell me I'm a traitor. ' 

Duke, Know yoa one Jaffier ? \C<infp, murmur * 

Pier, Yes, and know his virtue. 
His jullice,. truth, his general worthy and fufFeiings 
From a hard father, taught me.hrft to love him. 

Duke, oee him brought forth. 

Efitef- Ja filer guarded. 

Pier, My friend too bound ! nay then 
Our fate has conquer'd uf, and we mull fall. 
Why droops the man whole welfare's lb much m'ne, . 
They're but one th'mg? Thefe reverend tyrants, J^/jffUr^ 
Call us traitprs. Art thou one, my brother ? 

Jaff. To thee I am the falfeft, verieft (lave. 
That e'er betray'd a generous, trufting friend. 
And gave up honour to be fure of ruin. 
All our fair hopes, which morning was t' have crown'd. 
Has 4his curs'd tongue o'erlhrown. 

Pier. 
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Tiir. So, then all's over: 
Fenici haft loft her freedom, t my life. 
No more! 

Duke. Say ; will you make con&ffibn 
Of your vik deeds, and iruft the fenate's mercy ? 

P/tfr. Cors'd be yoor fenatc : cois'd yoarconftitution: 
The corie of growing fa^ions and divifioiis» 
Still vex your councils, (hake yoor public fafety, 
Ao4 make the robes of government you ivear 
Hateful to yoa» as thefe bafe chains to me. 

Di^e. Pardon, or death ? 

Piir. Death t honporable death ! 

ReH. Defith'« the beft ^ing we aik, or yoa can give. 
No ihameful bonds, but hoDourable death. 

Dt^t. Break up the council. Captain, guard your 
prifoners. 
Jaffier^ you're free, but thefe muft wait for judgment. - 

Ex, all tb$ fenaiors^ 

Fitr, Come, whereas my dungeon ? Lead me to my 
It will not be the firft time Tve IcKlgM hard ' ^ilraw : 
To do the fenate fervice. 

Jaff, Hold one moment. 

Pur. Who's he dtfputes the judgmeat of the fenate? 
Prefttmptuous rebel — on-^ \Ztrikt$ Jaff, 

Jmff. By Heaven, youftirnot! 
I muft be heard ; 1 muft have leave to f^eak. 
Thoii Katt difgraced me, Fiifrt^ by a vile blow : 
Had not a dagger done thee nobler juflice \ 
But uVe me as uou wilt, thoa canitnot wrong me. 
For I^im fallen beneath the bafeft injuries: 
Yet look upon me with an eye Of mercy. 
With pity and with charity behold me ; 

* Shut not thy heart againft a friend's repentance:^ 
But, as there dwells a godlike laatufe in thee, 
Liften with tnildnefs to my fupplications. 

, Pier, What whining monk art thou ? what holy cheat. 
That would ft incroach upon my credulous ears, 
And cant'ft thus vilely ? Hence 1 I know thee not; 

* Diflemble and be nafty.' Leuve, hypocrite. 

Jaff. Not know me, Pierre ! 
Pier. No, know thee not! What art thou? 
Jaff* J^jfier^ thy friend, thy once-lov'd valu'd friend ! 
Tho' now defervedly'fcorn'd, and us'd moft hardly. 
Pier. Thou, Jaffier! tho», my oacc*lovM valu'd friend ! 
C ^ By 
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By Heav'ns, thou ly'ft ; th^ inzn (6 ctM^Vi, m» friend 
Was generous, honeft; fafthfol, jnft; artdv«Uait; 
Noble in mind, tfndln hid perfon'lbvcly j 
Dear to x^y eyes, and tiindftr to my beart : 
Bptthoa, a wretched, bafe, fklle, worthlefs eowttrfy 
Poor, even in fbul, ami toatlifeiiie in thy •a^iMt 
AH eyes muft ihairthetf; sfttt! all hearts dtt^Sb theer* ^ 
Prithee avoid ; nor fWrigW^Kngihtis rooftd tne,. 
Like fomething b«A«<trti th^iffy littttae^tM^iiat. 

Jaj: 1 hav^ trot ^roftg^d thet, by tkef^ tettrs I ^ate not.' 
« But ftill am honefl, frue, ,aiifd,')n>pe toov taliftDt; 

• My mind' dill full of thee, therefore rtill tuM^ 
« Cet not thy eyes then fhun me, nor thy heart 

< Deleft me utterly. Oh! look upon me, 

^ Look back, and fee my fad, fincere fdbmiffion I 

• How my heart fwelU, as e'en 'twotild burft my bo(bm ; 
« Fond of its gtmt, sTttd hbounitg to be at tbe^. 

^ What fhall I do f «^hat/ay, to snake thee hear ore?' 
Piir. Hafb thon nbt wroafrM. me^ IhUfI thon tail 

That oncc-lov*d,' valo'd- friend of imine, . [thyfelf 

And fwear thou haft cot wiong'd me?' Wlieace theft 
chains? - . • 

Whence the vile death which I may mci^ tlri»nionitent ? 

Whence this difhonoor,* bm frdilf ^ee, dfOu fiiKe oiie? 
Jaffl All's -tru2; yet grirhlone'^tbidgj andi'veuione 
/>/tfr. What's that? ^ . {aid«gi 

Jfiff: To take thy life, on (nth tonditiona 

The council have propos'd t thou, and thy fntads. 

May yet live long, and to be better treated • 
Pter. Life ! alk my life I confefs ! record mjrftlf 

A villain, for the privilege to breathe. 

And carry up and down this c«r(bd city, 

A difcohtentecl and repining fj)int, . " * " 

BuJthenfomC to itfelf, a fk^ yeats longer; 

To lofe it, may be, at laft, in a lewd quarrel 

For fome now friend, treacherous and falfe as tbott art! 

No, this vile world and I have long been jangling. 

And cannot part on better terms than now, 

When Oiily men, like* thee, are fit to live in't. 

Jaf. By all that's juft • 

Pun Swear by fome other power. 

For thou haft broke that facred oath too lately. 

. 7<7^. Then, by that hell 1 mciit, I'll not leave thee, 

Tiil, to thyfelf at Icaft, thbn'rt leconcil'd, 

fiowever 



VENICB PUBSERVD. 51 

Hoursvef thyjrtlenlment deal with me. 

Pier. Not leave frie ! 

Joff. No; thou ftolt ai^ force- iB€ from thee^ 
Ute me reproachfttyy^ and lihe a fl^?e 1 
Tread on m^ boliei me, )Mp wfon^ o& wrongs 
On my poor hjfrad ; I'ii be»r k ail wij^ patience 
Sb^ll weary oot^iiy iM»ft n^ftfn^iiidlyiGnifteyrf t 
Lie at thy feet, mxA kt& 'eoti thp^' lih^:fpurfi.me$ 
Till wonnddd by my fofferifig^r,? thQi^rielei;M(« 
And rai& me to thy anBs» with ^deiir -Ar^ veiie&* 

i*wr, ArttkonnDt— r^.t 1,, 

jaff. wnwt^ r , . . : 

ft^r. A talitl>r^ < ^vn- 

7e^ Yes. 

P/*r. A vitlatnif . .a 

Jaff. Grautedw v: v , .> 

P//r. A ocy^tAf t mojf^ ftandalofis co^»«rd ; 
Spiritle^y vofd^of hononr^ one^viio has foI4 
Thy eveiiaffing^ feme ibr (hamelois li/« ! 

^ir^ All) alU and -snore^ oiiith' mere : my faults a*-e 
aiifflberleis.:. : ; : . *» 

P/Vr. And wonld'ft thou have, me live on terms like 
Bafe, as thott*rt falfe~*. . ! [thine^ 

S^jflf^ No ; 'lb t<^ sito tht<»^s 'granred • ^ 
The iafety of thy life \(«f( alH-aim!d at. 
In recoBUpence' for faith and truft fo broken • 

Pier. I (com it more^<facC3ufe,pt%rerv'd by thee; 
And, as when fiHI my fbj»l/^ heart took pity 
On thy misfortnoesi^fonght'dieein thy miferies, 
Rtltev*d thy ^aats, andfaiu'd tkee from the ilate 
Of wretchednefs, in whichi thy late had plung'd thee^ 
To rank thee in my lift ^qC fioble fnends ; ; 
AHIreoeiv'ds in lureiy fbrthy trvth. 
Were unregarded Of|ths, aawi dii$, this dagger. 
Given with a worthlefs pledge, thou fince hail dol'n : 
So I reftore it back to thee again; • ^ ^ 

Swearing by all thoic powers which thou haft violated. 
Never from this curs*d hour, to hold comwunion, 
Friendfliip, or intereft, with thee> tho' our years 
Were to exceed thofe limited t\^t world. 
Take it— farewel — for now I owe thee nothing, 

7^ff' JSay, thou wilt live then, 

Piir^ For my life, difoofe it 
Jua as thon wilt, becaafe 'tis whtt I'm dr'd with. 
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Jaff. OPierrel^ :. .^ .; , . ,^ 

• ?/>r. No more.-. ;■ -.' -. -• ^ - i" 
Jaff. My eye« w^'* lo^ .t^fr, CghA of tbec. 

But languiOi after ;hin^ fU\4 9^ with gazUig* . 

Pier. Leave me — Nay, then thus, thus Itbr&w thee 
from roc J , ,;, . •< , ., 
And curfcs, .gi^a^np Ji5^y/,W(bood, catch jhee, [Ex., 

Jaff., Am^t^.' s:l. n^-.Tli.: r/, j,. • • 

He's gone, my.ftilieiVrlri^n^ii piefefHeP^;- . 
And here's the potion hcij^ l^ft n^ : ; ; 

This dagger. Wdl remefn)^ -dl with this dagger*/ 

I gave a ^IcoiD yovKQf <Ure Hrfl^i4in«96 . 

Parted wiih thi6,afld^Af/VAc*v|og!e*hjer» 

Have a care, meoi'ry, drive th^ tbonghFt DO fAtther: 

No, I'll efteemiii;, iia^^nrt^ftiijkft fcttCy j • 

Treafure it up, within this wretched bofoniy .' 

Where it may grow aoqi^ainBUxj w^h mf he»rt# 

That, when they au^t^^th^y,^^^^ <^ ffom ea<:h other* 

So, now for thipIpogrr,A.b)9i¥j C4ird traitpc, .villain* . 

Coward, di(honour^bi« <;x»«ai:4 f ifo^gh i ' , « 

* Oh ! for a lo«^. fou^id.il^jp* .mify fOlge^it.' .. 
Down, bufy cJe?iU • ,r . ..,,.(5 ., ; - ■ f 

, Ep4fff gelvideyra* . - . . t . . 

BeL Whither.MUjB)5 ?).>:. u ' — : , 
Where hide me and ray miferies together ^ 
Where's now the i?tf4i«/?CG^({aiicyiXboailed? 
Sunk intp treqibUng/fara 9nd.4ei^ji^tipn#*. 
Not daring to look up to that dear face • V 
Which us'd tQ fmile, even on diy faults; bu^ dowOa 
Bending thef© inifer^^l|8t ^s U> cartJ^y 
Mud move in penance^j ^d implore much anoKcy* 

Jaff. Mercy ! ^ip4 H^jo'ii jms furely endlels itortt 
Hoarded for th«(e, ipf bjc^iilg^ ypt ,uqUIU4 : 
« Let wretches, loaded hard wkh gaib, «9i atn» 
^ Bpw with the weight, and gro^n beneath thebartheOt 

* Creep witli a remnant of that ftrength they Ve left 

« Before the footli^ol^C that He^v'n. they've injur'd.' 
O, Behi^era I I aqi ^m wretched'^ creature [me ; ' 

E'er cravvrd,on''ca?|}i.^^j.'j:>fow,, if thou'ft virtue, help 

• Take m^ into tjfy v^„:^and fp?ak the words of peace 

• To fcy divi4ed (oj^'y 'iil^trvvArs within me, 

* And rairef,cvery,/en,re ta^iaj'.copfufion : 

' By Hcav'n, I'm totieiriT>g.,Oii the very brink 

'Of 
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<f Of peace ; and thou art all the hold I Ve left. 

* BtL Alas I I know thy forrows are moll mighty: 

* I know thofi'ft cattfe to moum, to m^ufrn, my Jafftr^ 

* With endlefs Cries, and tiev^r-ceafing wailing: 
•Thou'ftloft— 

« Jaff. Oh ! I bsHe lofl what can*t be eounted * 
My friend t6o» ^^ii}^^<W»at dettr^iend; 
Who, next to thee, was all my health rejoic'd in. 
Has tts^d me lik^ » M^e; flkTM^^Hy^Odni me: 
*Twould break thy pity^hg IWart W h^ar rt e Hory, 

* What fiiall I ^t Refentment, indignation, 

« Lov«, pity,- fear, rnid-mmft^jf fidw rve wrong'd him, 

* Diftrad my quietf, %i/t*h the^y' thought on't, 

* And tear my hwwt t^fiw:*^ ittSiybolom.' 

BeL Whath»h«doji%tJ -^^ "' 

^Jaff. Tboa'^haW'mtf,>ftdiddI tell thee. 

'BeL Wbyf. .* ;. .vi... [bear it; 

* 7^. Oh! W hte^iftF^^ irier ytt, by Heav'n, I 

* He has osM mi?, AWMW-a/ But SKI fwcar, [terly, 

* That when We- t6\A ih^j tftou wik not loath me ui- 

* Tho' vileft blols «nd^ila^^ apbear upon tee; 
« Bat aill, 'at leaft wktt ^aH^ble goodnefs, ^ 

* Be n^r me, in the pangs of my afflidion ; 

* Nor fcorn me, Bd'wihif^ki^^ he has done. 

* Bih Have I then eer'been falfe, that now I'm 

*doubtetff \'. ^ i' i' ' 
< Speak, what'i the eaufef Tin gr«wn into diftruft I 

* Why thought «mfit to heu my love's complaining F' 

* J^ff* Oil! 

•, Bil. Tell me, 

« 7^. Bear my ASltiigs, ib# they're many. 
« O my dear ateget I in that fritnd, I've loft 
■ « AM my fours peacej fbr every thought of biro, 

* Strikes my fenle hard^ aDd 4eads it in my brain& 1 
« Would'il thoa believe h? 

* BiL Speak.' t . 
Jaff. Before we parted, 

Ere yei his guards had led hhn to his prifon, 
Foil of jfevcrell forrows (bt hi>fuffefings. 
With eyes o'erflo'wing, and a bleeding heart, 
f flumbling royfelf, almoft beneith my nature/ 
As at his feet I kneel'd, and fued for mercy, 

* Forgetting all our friendihip, all the dearnefs^ 
^ In which we've liv'd fo many year$ together,* 

C 3 Widi 
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With a reproacMid ^3fMl,,^e^^afli'4;4 Wow: ^ 

He ftrack vat, PilyUtrf,^ by fafeavHi!, He ftrucfc ikc! . 

B\iffeted, C9ll'(],{Qe||;raitc>r^ vjtlaiit* cowai^. ,. 

Am I a coward |^ Am I viHaini Tell me : 

ThouVt tJxe.bcft.|adge>^a.Q^^d'ft mc, if lam ib? , 

Damnation! cPpWafdr ^\ ' .\M . 

A/. Oh! for/vcte^^^"^^:-:/L ■. 

And, if his fufFerings wound thy Heart s&itiSj, 
What will they do to-morrow? i 

£eL To-morrow, . 

When thou (h^^.fe^ hw Str^spoY-^ m all tlie a^<>i4edr 
Of ^ tormenting. an4^.fliwhiful<^eath ; , 
His bl(?edijag^iv^ls^ ^^.l^isj^rpl^en J5mbs,.\, 
Infulted o*cr b^, a vile butcKe^ipg villain; / ' . 
What will thy )Mrt'*? th^ ?^ PJi t fttfc ^ivifl 8^^ 
Like my eyes now. ^ ■ / ;^\ 

* JifJ' Wh#tmeatts.t;byAw&^ft%^^ ': " 
Death, and iormor^qw /-Wo^ll limbs istii Umdt} 

* Infulted jo>r by ^, vile bi^ccheopg yill#in.t. !. ' 
^ By all my^ar^ J jh^ll Sajt pftt tk> matf^eft , 
« With barely gue$ag, if tfte truth ^s hid Idftger.* 

3eL Thef^thjefs/eBj^j^W), 'ti^^l^^'ve dccre^.. 
They fay, accor^iBJg iq ob^'fqg^^' w^ 
They ftidl have df?aj;i,,j9,nd ijipij^nob^e febnd^e ; 
Declare their prpmii'd ni^rgy all as forfeited; , 
Falfe to tbcir paths, fin^ 4c^rto iii|efceffioQ» ' 
Warrants are paf$*d for public J^sith (o-mofrbw. 

Jaf. Deafh! doom 'a to 4ie1 condetnn'd Ufiheant ! 
unpleaded! y. " ' , 

Bii. Nay, Q^ucVft raclcs and- tc^me&ts are pf-e^paiiiig 
To force confeflipn from iheir dying pangs. 
Oh I do fiot iootfo^'tiejrr^yyi ^gOni me'f T; 
How your. IJps (^lie^ ^^^a^^pur face diforder*d I 
What mean? my iove?. J. .'/ .' / 

Jaf. Lcftvft me,/^ cBar^e jbee leave me ! — ^ Strepg 
Wake in my Afart* :^ .;' .... [tetopuUona 

Bel. For^ii^ii ;' ;: 

£ei Why? 'Mr-.\t;. ' >■ . ., • 

Jaf. Oh I b)f<||fp,v^i)»^rlpve thee with that fohdnefs!^ 
I would not^ ha^f jJii^e (Uy acmbmeilt k>Qger 
Near tbe(^c;Ws'd,j^ass are' they not cold npon thee? 
lPt$Ut iii diigir Mf M p/Iuj t^f 
tad puts it 6aci agmn^ 
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Bih No, ev^rlaftio e, comfort's in cliy arms. 
To lean thus on thy br&tt, ,1$^ fcfier eacfe 
Than~ downy pillows, d^j^ck^d oh teavc$ of rofc*. 

Jtf^. Alas !• thoavth^'ajnt)! of'the thorns *tis fiU*a 
with: ' "^ ,. 

Fly ere they gall thee. *? herd*s'a lurking ferpent 
Ready to leap, and fting\h^ to^chef heart : 
Art thou BQt Vrrify^d ? r--, - .r, s^ . 

Jaff, Call to mind 

What thou haft done, and whither thou haft brought »<• 
BeUJ^2}x\^ ^ . , , [mifchieff 

Jqf, Where''s^*4y^^rtl?*^?''r?^y. *^^^ ^^^ fmiling 

Nay,ihriiMc ttot, now^m^'toblate;; • thou Qiould'ft have fled 

• When thy guilt JrlV'hVd^(E^ufe';* lor dire revenge 
Is up^ and r^gin^^for^ frSei^. , He £roans! 
Harky howlie gfoansi nis &reanfs are in my ears 
Already ; iee, . they^ye ^x*d him on the whed. 
And now tljtey teai: hiA -i^lidurdcr I perjur'd fenate! 
Murder^-dh !— >ilark the^^r traitrefs, thou h^ft done this ! 
Thanks to4hy tears^, ain^ pA(c .perAiadmg love. 

How her ^t^ [f^^Y \ . <>)}j ' 4<^ l^ewiti^iog cri^ature ! 

\' .. • , . i 1. t-F^^*'"/ fir his iaggif* 

Madneils can^t^Kurt tiie^: jCb<pc^ thou Httle trembler^ 
Creep even into Wy hekirtr^^^^^ ^^re lie (skh ; 
*Tis thy Oiyn /;i^<J^I-l-iJ[>tj-f yi?.t ^^a»d of, 
Hcav'n muft have jutlice, ^and my broken vows 
'*-WiH fink me elfe bcn^ath^ts re aching mercy :* 
ril wink, and then *tisdone-t^ 

^7.- What means' the lord ' *^ 
Of me,, TO life, ^n4.lovjB? .WJia^^ipflhjrbofpna^ 
Thou grafp'ft at fo? •'Nay,' why' am 1 thus treated? 

* [JafB^r iiranps wij^a^iry and offers to ft ah bir» 

* Whut, wi}t:«iW>9 ^c^.^* Ah,J< cfo^nitliifl 'na^, 7#>r.- 




Jaff. Knpw, Behi4^n, ;Wh^n we pa^rted Uft, 
I gave this dagger with i^c^/^s^ in'tnitt. 
To be thy portion if I/e-er,prov*|l faJte. , , 
On fucb co^dit'on wism^'initb'beU^^'dt; 
But now 'tis fiM-&i;id> )aj(^d'maic^b^pafd:R>Tl 

' ' [ W'^Jf iifiid ber afafn. 



$6 ' VBNI,CE PRESERVED. 

Bel. Oh! mej^y! , .. [Kveek't^. 

yaj. Nay, no ftroggling, 

£i/. Now, thep, kill me. . . 

While thus I cljng abbuij^hy cruel^ neck, 
Kifs thy r^vengefpl lips, ancf die in joys 
Greater than apv< t.can g^e/3 hereafter. 

7^,, I'am,. tani acovvard^ witnefsHcav'n, 
W it nefs it, earthy, and evVy beipgwitncfs : 
'Tis but brje^bbw j ,yeti. by immortal love, 
1 cannot longer l^ar a thought to harm thee, 

[fie ihro*ws.a\}my^ the Jogger f and emhr aces her* 
The feal t>f Providence is lure upon thee ; 
And thou wert born for yet. unheard-of Wonders, ' 
Oh ! thou we^t cither boj-n to fave or damn me. 
By all the power ihaVs given ^hce o'er my foul. 
By thy rcfiUlefs tears aiid conquering fmilcs, 

• By jhe vidiorious fove that "ftiir waits on' thee;* 
f\y to thy cruel father, lave my friend. 

Or all bur. future quiet*! loft for eVer. 
Fal) at his feet^'cling round' his revVend limbs^ 
Speak to him with thy eyes, anli with thy tears j 
Melt his hard h£art, a^ndiyakedead nature in hjm, 
Cruih him in th* armi, toirturi; biin wit(h {Ky^ foftned ; ' 
Nor, till thy prayers arc grantedi'fet him firec,, ^ * 
Bat conquer him, as thou hail (fonquer'd me. [Exemnt. 

' ■ ' -T' ■ ' ■ ■ . ' ' h ' j' ' . . ■ > ' ■ 

S* C £ N E| iM tf/or/Mfv/ f« Priuli's houfe. 

Ente^Tiiuli Joltii. ^ 

WHY, cruel Heav'n,' have my' unhappy rfay$' 
Been lengthened to tl^is (kd one ? Oh ! difhonoof. 
And deathlefs infamy bavCi fklFn upon me. 
Was it my fault ? Am I a traitor ? No. ' 
But then, my only child, my daughter wedded : 
There my beft blood runs foul* and a difeafo 
Incurable has feiz^d upon my memory. 
To make it rt)t and (link to after- ag^^. 

* CursM be the fatal minute when I got her ; 
. * Or wou'd that I*d been any thing but man, 

*And 



' And rais'4 an iSuc which woalil ne'df have wxoDgM me» 

* The miferablelt creatures (Inan' excepted)' 

« Are not the lefsefteem'd, tW th^ir pollcHty "^ 
« Dcgerier'ate^from ttie'^irtUes 6f their fathers : 

* The vileft bealls are hapgy In therr o^prin^, 

* While only man ^ts Cr^tgrs, whbres, and viUains, 

« Curs'd be the nairte, and '(brtic fwift blbw from fate» 
' Lay thils head de6pi wha-fe pihe Aiay be fol-gotten.* 
, Enfei' B^lvijferi in aUng^ ^mourning wiL 
BeL He's tVere, niy fkthei', ihy inbmnaa father* 
That for thrcfe years h^s left an onljr child, 
Expos'd to all the bvit^g^s of fkte, : 
And cruel ruin i -^ol^ -^^ ^' i v" 

Pr/i WhatchiVdbf forr6w^' J; ;^V .. 

Art thon, that com*ftSvrap't up jh Weeds of fadhefs. 
And moi^'asi? thV'^pi ^ a grave? 

Bei. A wretch Wftp,^ fi-dm the very top of. happinefi 
Am fallen into the IdWeft 'de|)ths 6f ipifery, 
And want your pitying hai;id to rai^ me up ^gain. 

• Fri^ Indeed tliqu talk'S is thou hadift tafted ibrrows: 

* Would 1 could help tWel \ ' 

• J?f/: 'lis greatly in youV'ppWfer; * 

* Th^ WotM to6 fte^ks V6u it;^aritable; and Tj^ 

* Who nfe'eralk'a alms, before. In th^i dear tope, 

* Am cortie a begging to yoft,^: $rp. ' }' " '* 
^ A/. For what ? 

' £el* Dhl wellrfganJ mr, \% this voirr a ftrang&one^ 

* Confider too when fcggars once pretend 4 

* A cafe like mine, ito little wiil content 'em.* 

Fri. What wottldft thou beg for ? .. 

Bel. Pity and togkVneis.'^ •" '' *" fl%ro*ws u^ ttr veiL 
By the kind tender nappe^ 19^ <fl^^'^nd father, » 

. Heajr mty complaints, and take ^e to youf love. >. 

Bel. yes,;y<wfdau^ht^f^' *''l?y a n1<# 

* Virtuous and io6l6, taUhrul' Iq yoiir hqnqur, 

* Obedient to yburiyili, kind :p your wilhes, 

* Dear to yOur'alms^ 'By all the joys fiie^^gave you, 

* When in her bldomjng years the w.15 your tr.eafur^,. 
. * Look kincjly on me! In my f^cfc behold / 

* The lineaments of.ier's )ou\e kiisM (0 bften^ 

* Pleadingthe caufe of ) our poor ciilUaiF.Q^ild.. - 

• Fru Thou' art my daughicr- 

• Sel. Yes'-p-and you've oft told mc,, ; 

C% Witfe 
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WithYmMes «f Me aiDJ' diadc ptiternai ki0e3> 
I'd much refeit^bla^ce of my motiier. 
•PW. tMrf- "^ 

• Hi dft thou inhcfited licrtn^fcMefs Tirtxiefy " 

• IM too been Wrf^cT. , ' ■ ' ' . * 

* if'/. Nay/dd*t«rt*bttlftb'm^dry' - 
- N^y difobcd}eiiCe;^tutte«fSty'cin:er- 

• Into yoor hit4it,^ilii*^tiitifef'e»ice th' imprdBoo. 

• For COU& jrotrtjffik htj^^rtiindV perplexed %j* fadne^^ 
' Fcari-attdAijifidrt dil^rtbfi^the'I«^witW^ 

• Oh I. you wcmkf take Itneintbycorideari dearftrms, 
■ Hover with ilrobg cOrtjpaffitJn'oVr )rour yoQttg one^ 

• To (hdter me Vv53i a pidfte6l1ngn«i^* 

• l-rom the blkcfe ga}hef*d fterm, that's jiift, jnft-brtak- 

p.i. UcA'f'tittr'rtiuif' -^^ '^-'- t»g/ 

^«/. Y.es^ I iDJoft,: arid yea tnttft htlu* too,- 
I havc<a Wftjttid; ^i -^^ ' * 
Pri, Damir%ito4> -^ ' . : . i . 

Z?^/.'Ohl'tk)T)ortctff<^lm.' ^ '• 

On any terms/howeeJ'hV-ddal'*tvith mel' •' 
Pr/. Ahl wlfratirteAtii.my'chftd?' '•" 
« fij. Cfc I ihkxt'\ bd'cSthi/^ft'oitt /rWmeftt 

•'Tvvixt ttifeiaifd''fdt6r'yerfefid'mt^ ifot WW> tof*» 

• Do An to my grive; ^^Jfdttf'rtid dlie Mid' WdSyg 

• Br fore we parr T juft \ikfe lAc iiito ybar AVibi; 

' • And recomn^eild uie Wftit^ praytt* tb'Hdav*a; ' 

• That \ may die in peace; and n^hen tmf dead— — 

*Pr/.-AofvmyroifI^s*eaicHM*l '-^ • ■ 
» fi^/. Lay.me^ I b«|;yotr"lay*iBe ' ' ' . | 

'<By the dearafliel of miV ten^ef thotlier/ , -'"' \\ ■ 

• She would have pityM i>^i. hs^d fetc*yet ijptr^dW. 

* PrL By Heav'n, my 'aking Ucait forctK)de^ oiiicbmil^ 

•chifef! " • ' ' • 

• Tell 4r5e ihy flory, forl'in ftill thy filthti:. 

* BiL No : Pm ttill contented.. 

* Pru Speak. 

* J//. Wo rtfttter.. 
*i>«. Tell met 

• By yo» blefsM Hcav"to„ »y heart ratL% tftt wJtb fond* 
^J?^/.»Oht Incfi^ 
*Pr«, -Otter it,* 

^ ^«/. Oh ! my dear h^rfband, my dear hoftaftd^ 
Carnes a daggercki his^ once kind boibiD» 
< ''vT** ft . T* 
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To pUrce theiieart oCyDUP fffonS^dtra* 
Prt. Kill thee! ' , : ' 

Bel. Yes, kill me. WKen lie pafs'd^I&faitit 
•And coKenaqt againft yopr. iUtc ^d .feiiate^ 
He gave me up. a hoftage for his trojth : ; 
With me adagger^ aqd^a^diiQ^moufiiofl. . 
. Whene'er he fciiPd, to plua^Y^SiKiTd' thiai* twfbm. 
I kamt*thedangvr/K:hoj^.i^QJ}o'ir,pf'loy 
fT' attempt y&heart»,ap0bqng^i| back; 19. honour. 
Great loveprevail^dt iiod hlcfyd ine lirtth fttCcefs^ i 
^He came, '^confeTs^d^ betray^ JUs 4fairtft'/ncnd8 
•For proroiTd^Bercy. -jNov^r-they're'dooni'd to fafler^ 
<yaU'd with remembfance of What thon, was' fworn, 
'If they areloft,. he vow| it.'appeafe/tb(S j^ 
With this poor life, and maiKmyJddiwjth^aiOBement,r 
Pri, Heav'ns ! ^ ^ . ^^1 "V ,-'j ^ 
* BeL Think yoo faw wKat paTsM' at ourlaft parting 5 
'* T^iiik you beheld him Kke a rtgiog liod» 

* l^adng the earth, land tearipg.np his^epsr 

* Pate in his eycsr mri fomng wit;h the pain 

r* Of burning rary ; tEiok yeo faw-his one hand 

* "tix^d o;i -roy throaty' whjle :(he extended other 
•Grafp*d a keen, thi^at*mnj; dagger; Oh! 'twas thus- 
■^ We 19ft embracM^. wbei^«,^rembiu)g with revenge, 

* He drage'^ me t^ the gr9undi and at my bofom 
^Prefented^oerid dea(h» Cry'doat, ray friends, 

•' WherC'art my friendr?- fwoiCj^ wept, rag'd, threaten'^, 

]ov% •; 
•^^Por he yet kMrM, -aiid diat dear love pr^fervM rae 
» * To^ thii laft' trial of a father's pity. 
^ I f;ar not death ^ but canoot bear a tfadught 
«^That drar.hand (hould 4o th* anfriendly efice,*" 
If I was everthen your care, now hear me ; 
\FJy to the fenate^'fave the promised lives 
Of his dear fri^ds, ere mine be made a ftaifice*. 
Prf . Oh, my healPt*$ comfort !. 
Be/. Will yoa not, my father i 
*Weep not, but ai&fWer mcb 
PW.^y*Heaf«*ni I will. 
'Not OQi^ of them but what flidl be immortd. 
Ottft thoa. forgive* mie all my follies pad ? 
criV^keneeforth be Indeid- a father ; a^ver. 
Never more thus expofe, but cherilh thee, ' 

^Sh»t a» Ike 'viiai ^anktktliat feeds my tife< 

C6l Dear 
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Pear as thefe jsyet that weep id fondnefi o'er thee r 
Peace to thy heart. Farewell. 

BtL Qo» and remember, 
*Tis Btln)ider4f% life her father pleads for* [Ex.J^v^faify,^ 
^EntiT Antonio. 

* Hum, hum, ha! 

* SignQr Priuii, my lord Priulh nay lord, my loed» my 
< lord. Now we lords love to call one another by odt 

* tiilejj. My lord, my lprd» my lord, — Pox on him," I 

* am a lord aa weU a»hje. .Aad fo^let him. fiddle.— FU 

* warrant him he*s gone to the fenate-4iojtife> and I'll 

* bQ thcrc^ too, foon enough for . fomebody. Odd— 

* here's a tickling fpeei^b ^bout the plot ^ I'll prove 

* there's a plot witt^ a .vieogeancef-* would X had it wiihc- 
*.©ut book ; let me fee- ■■ * 

* Molireverend fcnators, ^ . 

^ :* Tha^ttere is a \A^t furely by this time no man that 

* hath eyes or qnderilandiog in ^is h|ead will pr^fume to 

* doubt ; hi% as plain as the light in, the cacumber^T^no 
'« —.hold tK?r«— cucumber does^^ not cox^ie m yet— **tk 
^ as plain as the light in the fup, or; as di« man in the 

* moon, even at noon, day. It i% indeed ia.pujmptin^ 

* pl<^ which jud aa it was mellow, ' wa have gathjer'd, 

* and now wjb have gather^ i^j, prepared and drefs'd ii, 

* ihall we' throw it like a pkkled Ciicumber out of the 

* window ? No ;. that.it is npt only a bloody,.' borcid, t»- 
^•^crable, damnable^ <aiicl adudajcioos })lAt; but it is j^ I 
^ may fo fay, a faucy plot : and we all k^now, mod reve« 

* ren4 fathers, that wha^isiaitc^ foif^ j^^ofe is £mci^ fbr« 

* gander : therefore,.! fay, as thofe bl(|od«thiri);y*gandeM 
^ of the coni^ihicy would haye deftroy'd iis g^eie of the 
' fenatev Mt us make h^^eito dellroy them^j fo t humbly 
*move ror hanging-^-tlah 1 huriy duny,— I think this. 
*■ will do ; though t was fi>teethi|ig out M. &(&,. about this 
' fun ajnd the cu^unjEber. ..^ • --. ^ ., . * . 

' £kfft A^nilinu 

* Afus, Good-morrow, &nator«. 

Jnt, Nacky, my dear Nac|;^y ; motffm^i Nacky ; odd 

' * 1 am very briflt, very merry, verjf pert, very jpvi^— ^ 

«> ha a a a ac* kifs me, Nacky I. how doft thotido, my li^ 

* tie tory roty ilrumpet ?• Kifs me^ I fay,, hufly, kifs me. 

• A^ui. Kifs m^^, Nacky I., hang y<Mi, fix coxcpmb,; 

* hang you, fir. i . . . 

^dfU.. Hfitx^ tftity,. is.it fi);iA4e.e4? W.uh a^ iqgr 
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« beart^: faith— ttj^ ibinup^m$^ tFauU> hrf-^thenup 
* go lAiey dam dam def urn' cittfsp^'-^ [fi^g^* 

* ^fw. Signor. -^fiM^. • . * . 
^ jint, Madona. . \. >/ ■ t.<: -' -^ 

' ^^jxi. Do youiateiKl/to^vHr fOur bed ? 

* Ant. A boat threefcore years hciklls ifnachmay be 
' done, isy dear« _. h . v/i. v^ t'^ .- 

* ^f w. You'll be bang'A ^Sigiww* . v, . 

< ^«/. Hang'^d^fweec-h^artl j>ffit^«j»be.qaieti hang'd 
-^quoib»a;.tfaat!& aiOKtiry coiiceatin^tth .^£1 sny beart; 
« why thou jok'ft, Nacky ; tki^o art giKFOA to joking^ 

* I'll {wear. Well, I proteft, Nackyr oay I jmift pro- 
>tefl/a«d,win prste%,(thattI^lQire'j.okshg dearly» man. 

* And. I lokie :tbe«;\£br. joUngi andjBli «ki& thee Cor jo- 

* king» and towfe thee for' joking t.andi odd^. 1 have a. 
'devililh mind to take thee 4l^e aboiH that bufmefs 

.* for joking too^iiM'^kiymi aM* Mey^ tkt» up vji go, 

* dantidumd^aadikxnp* . .i ; ; <^ ....(,'< [fif^^*- 

* JquL See you this, fir ? . . ' .'{Z>fViw a dagger. 

* JnU. Qijaod^ja dagger Vr Ob; laud bic is « naturally 

* my averfion, I cannot endure thd fighjc on':t ; hide it, fdr 

< Heaven's fake; I chna«t beds: ^at way till it be gone 

* — hideity. hide.it, oh 1 oh! hide iu. . . ' 

* Jqtd* Ycs» in your h^arAJJi hide ir. * 

" * ^af. My .heart! whaf hide a dagger in itiy heartV 
>hlpod!< . ( '.»' . f.\\]> .1 V, • . ' * 

< * j/^«i» YofiV fo.thoTjhcairt^.thy. throaty' thoa pamper'tl 

. idevil;i *'-. ^ ' : •.'. - « " ^ ' 

'^ Thou hail' jtelp'idjto fpoil my peace, and(Fllhave venv 

. .,.. • .geai^e • ^ t.-^ , ' ; ; r -. 
« On thy fiurs'd Ufa^ fijc aU.the.Ubody {knzte^ 

* Tbe.perjjur'd faithlpft fenate. . Where's my, k>rd^ 
' My happine^s^ m.y love, my god, xnyhero? 
',£looa!)'d by ihy ^ccurfed tongue, among the red;, 

' T' a (hamefui ciu^k. £y:all th&rage that^'s in mtf 

* I'll be wlvole years i>n murdering thiae;. < • , 

* Jnt. Why, Nacky, 

« Wherefore to paffionatei^ What have I dene ? .What*s 
'*the matter* my..dciar Nacky ? Am note I. thy love, thy 

* happinefs, thy locd^ thy hero, thy fenator, and every 
> thing in- the world, Nacky? 

. < /^quU Thou ! think'it thou, thou art fit to meet nfy 

* To bear the eager clafp. of my embraces^ [j^y** 

* Give me JPitrrii or— -• 
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< M. Why, hd^ tOt Jie^han^Mt little Nacky ; 
.' TrufsM up for treafoa* sod io forth, child. 

< Jiui. I'hoa ly'H; Nilop down thy throat that helli/b 

* fenienccy 
« Or 'tis thyjsft : fwear that my lorerih^U \me^ 
'<Drtbou''n.dead 
« i^«/. Ah ! h h h, 

* Jfui^ Swear to Kodl.his doom; 
5'Swear at my 'feet» and tremUe. at my fory* 

, *. ^nt. J dal Noiv.if ihe wouid botJckk a; Ktde l{it> 
««fte kick now, Ahl hliJi, * ' 

- « ^|p*f^ Swear« or«^ ~ 

. *K#«r/. 1 :do»'% thefe.dear;tfir^fttnt;foot8,-aAd Ihtlb 

* to«s, fweettas .eie.-e et,iiiy!l!i}2cky^ Naoky, Nacky», 
t* fsaA and Uoth. 

* J^i, How ! , 

< ;<4ff/.i ]M4ttfai|ig<^at«atietky ihoe^bingt arjiale, that's 
« all, that's ally as 1 hope to live, Nacky, that's all, all* 

' ^M.i Nay,, then^-- 

<.jf«/. Hold; hold; thy iove, thy kid^ tby.^hero, 
•*.(haHbcprcferw'dandfefe, . • 

. ' jtfui^ Qt. may thi» poBiaBl * 

* Rull in thy heart. * 

* jMt. With all my fooL 

f jj^\ Parewel. ^ [Exif, 

* Ant. Adieu. Why, what a bfoody-mindcd inrd- 
*r temte, tenn)igaBt ftrampet have I ibeen plagocdvwith ! 
^ Oh I h h ! yet no more ! nay then I die, I die— I'm 
-^dead already. ; llktfukeshimfeifouf.^' 

SCENE, cifm^i (o -a Garden. EnHrh&er. 
J off, FinaLdeftnudionfeizeonall the World* 
Bend down, -ye Heav^, and (hotting sound this. earth; 
Cru(h the vile globe into i^ firftcDoCimon ; 
' Scorch it with elemental flames, to one curs'd cinder^ 

* Ai^ jJL usL litde creepers inrCs ^cajTdrmen, 

^ Burn, burn to notbinff s -iMt let Venm |)orn 
^ Hotter than all the ren:: here kindle hell,, 
r^ N^^r to extingnifli ; and let) fools hereafter 
.< Groan here, xii> all tfac^e pains which ^mise fdels now.^* 
Enm Belyideza, 

Bil. My life \UMinghitk^ 

\ J^ff^ My .plague . . 1 ■■ ■ \TmrmHgfnmhir^ 

: Bii. Na^ itmuLliec^y Tttio. ' 

Iflmuftdiel 

. * y^jf. I^o» death'4. this day too bofy j 

jThjr 
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* Thy father's illitimed mercy oune loo ktfe. 

* I thank tbteiCMithy laboars thovgli^; aad hifli too : 

« But all my poor, betrayed, aolulppy 6 icmIs, ; 

' Have fammons to prepare for fate!s:UackliOQr.; 

* And yet I live. 

* Bel. Then be the next my doom : 

^ I fee, thoa^htftrpa&U my^itfiiteficeiilthy:h«ui» 

* And IMlnoulongrriweep, or.plnadagaiiiilit, 

^ Bat with the humldM, stloil ohedknc patieiice, 

< Meet thy deaii handt, .aod^klfs 'eoi/when th^ vimkid<I 

* Indeed I am willing ; but I%cg thee doit [me. 

* With (bmeTemarie ; and whea,tk»a^iv'ft thebiow^ ' 

* Vkw'me'with'ejres'ef a^rekfitingJove, 

* And ihew nerpity, -for ^tWill fweetea j<iAc^» 

* Jaf. Shew pity « thee I 

* Bel, Yes y and'wlnti tfay^uDida, 

< ChargM wiihaBy!fate»: tisne t£anhii«^'to:the'.4eed» . 

* As thou haft done a thoii£ixid tkoaiafid (tines 

* To this poor bteaft, wken^indernifelhathfaroaghtLthee^ 
' When oa^ ftmsghearc^ haveleap'^'toimpet each other, 

' And melting kifta :feaPd ouriipsjtiDg^dicr : 

* Whoit.fBys:haTe left m6gafpii(ig Jn sthy grms : 

^ So let my death come cow,, ai^ I'll not ^nnk from^l* 

Jaff. Nay, BfMJeta^ donot fear.my ctaclty. 
Nor let thethooghts of deatkipeifdexithy iaopy i 
But aniwer tat to what I fliKll demand, 
iWikfa arfitmHeoiperaitd^niiffiiHkeA^^iiiHt. 

BeL I will, when Tve dcme wes^agtwi^ 

Jaff:-Tit^ normore-oa^ t ■ ' i ■ 
How long is*t iince that.mi<ei«liie;d9iy 
Weweddedftol? • 

Bei. Oht hhi 

7^^. Nay, kfcep in thy. toiu«i > - 
Leftihey tintxian me ttk>. 

Bel Hcat'n fea6ws«leaiMio#? "- > 
The wocdariyi^a vxxtt found ib Very.ladl;^ 
The ftrcams will foUonf^*— 

7^^. Come, rU-kifs^ebi dry- then, 

BeL Butiwast a miftrable day ^ 

J4tff'. A CBTsM one. 

Btt. rtbooght it otherwrfr; andyoa'vexrftea Apotih 

* In the tranfporting boors of warmeft love, 

« Wtei^furcr you fpoke; the truth,^ jQtfvc Iworn,' yda 
7is^ Tm^aitafliTOth. ^ (Uefi'dit. 

. ■ Jhl, 
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BeL Then why im i notWirSM HStf^J 

faf. No, Be.iitderai >y th» ■eternal tmlW 
I doat with too mukh Ic^nibtH^; ^^ •*' ' 

^f/..Stn!fokmdl? . i .1 ■ ^ . 
Still then do you love me ? " 

Joff, ' Nature in her workmgs * ' 
Mnclinpsnot whVi9(iterr^i#dtoar't<fcrea6«rf, ,^ ' * 

* Than I do now towards thee t^ tnah ne'er was bfefs'd 
Since the firflpaif'iiWe»'aJrh«ri^ been. « ■ 

A/. Then furc ylHi^wfll W* tai^'ttie ? t • ' • 
. Jaff. No, Pltibteft^thce.' -" ' • ' ' 
I came on ^t^^tiBk^id^^ fe ble^ ttree. 
Tis now, 1 thWk; thrtfe^ycirs, ;*feVe Mv»a tog«thcr. ' ' 

Bil. And ma^W6f^laiI §hl*iifrtvcr^art tts,- ' 
Till reverend grown fo** age^hrf fov*, we go" *^ 
Down to one grave, '^ otti* laffftied, ^gether'^^ 
There fleep in peacfe,'^H'asi?%tferttai toMtjSnJ;. - ^^ ^ 

«7tf/: WhenwilHhatBe?' - ' ^ ' X^iJ**^. 
' * i?f/, I hope, long ages hencdi^' " ' * 

* Jaff. Have I notliitlftrld (I h^g tke tdhto^ 
« Thy very foar*s) uftTd ^tte with^ tehder'H lovfe ? • 

* Did e>j' my foi^rrift iiWiii w»«h'^inft'^9C ? * 
*• Did I e'er frown, vHre& Bihnkra ^fmtfM f ' 

* Or by the leaft anfriendly wordj betray' • 

« Abating paffiort f Htfvte^'^Vir WroA^M il^cc ^ 
A«-ff^/. No. ■ '• ^'J '^^' ''—' ' •-*• " "^ • ■ 

* Jaff. Hzs my heart," or hWe fey eyes, ^er wanderfd 
'To any other woman? j . . •• 

'i?//. Never, neter-^I wet«JtliejviMft<>f Wfe onc8» 
* fhould I accufe thee. 

* I own Pve been too happy i ' Wefs'd^atbove 

* My fex*s charter. ' ' * 

Jaff. Did I not fay, I cimetb bfcfsUccf 

Bei. Yottdid. , in. 

Jaff. Then hear ine,^ bbnnfdoTirs^Hciv'nr 
Poar down your bleffings^ 6n ^is beauteous head^ 
Where ever! ailing fwefetsiiie iilways fpringing^ 
With a contina^l ginbg haad : Itet peace,. . 
Honour, and fafety, always hover round her t 
Feed her with plenty ; let her eyea ne'er fee * 
4 fight ©ffontoW,* nor her Iwirr know mourtiing :, 
Crown all her Hays wkHjdy, her nights with reft, 
llarmlefs )is her owiir'thstughts ; and prop her virtttC^ 
To bear the lofs of one that too much lov'd.; 
.And comfort her with patience in our parting I JtiL 
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BeL How ! Darting, parting! 

Jaff. Yes, for ever parting ; 
I have fwom, Bil<uidera, bv yon Hear'n, 
That bed can tell how much I lofe to leave thee. 
We part this hour for ever, 

Bil. Oh!, call back 
Your cruel blei£ng ; (lay with me, aad carfe me* 

* 7^- No, 'tis refolv'd. 

* BeL Then hear roe too, juft Heaven : 

* Pour down your curfes on this wretched headj 

* With never-ceafing vengeance ; let defpair, 

* Danger, and infamy, nay all, fnrround me ; ^^ 
' Starve me with warnings : let my eyes ne>r &e 

* A fight of comfort, nor my heart know peace ; 

' But dafii my days with ibrrow, nights with horrors, 

* Wild as my own thoughts now, and let loofe fury . 
' To make me mad enough for what I loie, 

' If I mnft loie him. If I moft ! I will not* 

* Oh I turn knd hear me i' 

yaffi Now hold, h^art, or never. 

BiJ. By all the tender days we've liv'd togetlicr> 

* By ^]l 001 charming nij^hts, ami joys that crownM e}h»* 
Pity my fadf condition ; k)eak, but fpeak. 

7^. Oh ! oh ! 

-bJ. By tbe(e arms, that* now clivg round thy neck, * 

* By thk dear kifs, and by ten thouUnd more,* 
By theie poor dreaming eyes — ^ 

Jajf. Murder ! wrhold me :, 
By th' inqknorial deftiny that doomM me 

' ' • [Dranvs hh daggtt. 

To this curs'd minute^ VW nptilive one longer; 
Refolve to let me go; or fee me fall— — 

« BeU Hojd, fir, be patient.* 

Joff. Hark, ,the difmal bell . [PaJ^fg hell tdb. 

ToU^ out for death i I mud aftehd its call too ; 
For my poor friend, my dying Pierre^ expefts me : 
He fent a meflage to require Pd fee him 
Before he dy'd, and tak^ his laft forgivenefs. 
Farewel for ever. 

Bel, Leave thy dagger with me. 
Bequeath me fomething-^Not one kifs at parting ! . 
Oh ! my poor heart, when wilt thou break ? 

[Going Ota, looks boikt ai biau 

Jaf. Yet flay : 
"^ Wc 
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.We have a child, st9r yetiateader in£uit : 

Be a kind mother to him wtkeyi J'm gpa^e^i > 

Breed him in virfiivsyotud (fae^ paijvs of honoiVt . 

Bat nev^.4et him kDow.h)^ fa^'$,fiory ; . 

I charge thee guard him from the wrongs, 9iy &^ 

May do his futare fortune or hjina^^ ^ I 

JSfow — nearer yet^' . .\ [Jffr§atbi»g each otheift '\ 

Oh ! that my. arm» w^re riveted . ' 

Thus round thee «verl S^tfpy.ftiends ! my oath ! . 

This, and|W),m9i«*«. . ^ ' ,. i --, . X^ifi'^* 

BeL Another, furc another^ „;.«. . ,,. . , - j 

For that pooj: linleione y.^'vefjaVsaX^ch, c^e Qf». . ' 

I'll give't him, trjujy. . ,.> !„ -^ .- • i 

Jaf. Sp— -now Smma^h u I •„ ; . » i 

Bel, Forevex-/ : . cv.':7.'u jom.'/.- .>.. . 

Jaff. Heav'n JtiiOfli^s^ ;for. wi«4-aU ^Qpd ing«Is mtsi, \ 

thee*.- - ... \j :-,^jV ,^.-,, ;;'..■:.-• \jBMii» | 

^f/. All ill one»£i8e^iidchftfg<$.of mi? thif momoot* 
Curs'd be my days, and Idoirblyj^uij^jd^aiy ^jgl)^«» . • | 

* Which I maft no\v.iBMriiv«m(t in- wMqwy 1^ ;- . • 
« Blaftcd ^1 «¥^>hpf)»» {w4 ffWf^ ^^.-twe ; ; ; .^. 
^ >Cnrs'd be ;he laiArXb^t .&1}$ vipoo the ^fth| , 

' And may the general cur ib ve^ch n^^^w^ui^ ^^t^' 
Oh! give me (Saggers,, jif^cff waters ■;,- 
How I €0«id<blM>,!i^^irn,. }iov^4fQws, ,;^Viwav«s 
Huzainga«d&ami»g«|(a^wy.^Wng>^i!^ , . • 
TillI defeeaded to the jttaceful hottoml. 
Oh ! there's all quiet* her^;^!! r§ge{9J3d £ary : 
The air's.too thiii«H,a^ si^qs^-my weak braio ;, 
I Jong for thick fut^stial Oeep; Hell 1 hell i ' 
Burft fromihe.^illRf!# r^ ^ rrq^ja)oud^ :. _ 
If thou art half to .hoti to pia4 ^ ^^™ • 
Eater ?TiVi\if 4^9^ S^r.<yaitis* 

* Who's there^ .. i . Iir%>W<?# *«•• 

• Pr/. Riiw; Icizep |^.(bri9g k^ fafely.h9i»e; 

* Guard her as yov(.w^ld JLifci^ , al^, poor cr^^re 1 

' BeL Wh^);jtq<fnjr h|i(bapd i then qoQdu6l me ^uiddyi; 
' Are all things ready ? Shall we die moil glapiQuily i 
^ Say not a word of this to my old father : ^ 
' Murmuring dreams, (^ft , jbade$, ,and Ringing Bow- 

' H^l :•' • "•. ' . •' 

^ Lutes, laureU, i!^^ of i^iUc^ .^d ft^p^ of amber/ 

SCENE 
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SCENE cfemi^^ t^i^n^a^tt^J, Mud a Wi^i ftt^ 
far* J for tbi Eiteeafi&H^/^ktre ;4AM mtir OJuer^ Pieivc» 
^ad Guardii * a Friw^^* BJfieuiUnerf^mud a gpuu RMle. 
' Offi, Room* Toom dieve — (lafid ail by, -ntta moai 

* for the priToH^r*' 

Pur, My friend iie«j^tt>toe? 

* Fri. Why ard fob^ obftinatc ? 

* Figr. Why are yoa'fy'^tr^Metmtt that a poat 

wretch can^t 4i4i iii peaoey- * 
^ Bat yeA» Itke ravens, wiil be cmakiag tootid him ?— «<» 
' Fn. Yet Heav*n— i- 

* PUr* I tell-ihee l^H^^n Whi I are finends : 
' I ne'er broke peace with't yet» by tsmA mardera, 

* Rapine, or perjury, or -vile deceiving : 
^* Bat liv'd in moral joftice towards all aaea : 

* Nor oftt ^a fee It) >lhe«i(^ ft^ng Mievers^ 
' Howe'er. my ewn ikott*£ghted faith confines mN 

<'F//; Bat %n^%Awilttog yii ^gy i 

* Pfir. Toa % m)^WuSence 

* Moft be my^accufei'; I hare ftarch'd that confci^nce^ 

* And find no reccv^s^Kire o^cntMi that icare ine% 

* Fri. Tis ftfange; y6» ^ould mmx fidth* 

* Pier. Ycki want tol6«d . - > 

* My reafon blindfdM, like tf liaroperM ]k>Q, 

« Checked! of its <«b]ti''V^Ott«H; tbdn n^ bated 
' Down to i^jddiem HTMiue/^ ^tnake^t conch 

* .And (hew ftcan^e tneks, wfed^ you call yoor ^mt of 

* So fiUy fouls are guli'd^ and y*oa ^et money, [faith ; 

* Away; nofliotfe. C^iptatnt lUi ^ve hereadfter 

* This fellow write ho li^ of asy comreifion, 

* £ecaafe he has crept bpoii my trenyed hours/ 

' :SWffr Ja^lbr* ' 

7ij^. Hold : eyes be ^iy ; 
Heart,, ftrengthcn me to bear 
This hideous fight, arid hMbte^ine.'- Take - 
The lad forgivencfs>6f a dj^i»g frktfid^ 
Betrayed by «]y vile fidfehoiHls t6 hisrvaith 
O Pierre! 

Pier. Yet nearer. •" ' • ' ' 

jaf. Crawling on fiiy-ifteis, - 

And f>i:oitrate on the earth let let me appioteh thee : ^ . 
How ihall I look up to tl>y ii[i$ur^d Ho^c,- 
That always us'd to fmile with frietHttiip on tnc? 
It darta ^dgk^k of 'fe much tmanly virtue. 

That 
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That I^ inethinks, look little in. thy fight. 
And (Inpci^ are fitter for me than embraces* 

Pier. Dear to my arms^ tho' thou'ft undone jny famCr 
I can't forget to love thee. Pr*>^thiBe, Jafitt^ 
Forgive that ^Ithy blpw my pailicm dealt jhee; 
I am now preparing For the land of peace, 
And fain would have the charitable wiihes 
Of all good men like thee, ta bleft n?y journey, 

J^ff' pood [ I ai^ the vileft creature, werie than c*d^ 
S«fi^lrd iaid ihamefiil fate thou 'rt going to tafte of. 

* Why was I Tent for to be us'd thus kindly I 

* Cal}^ call me villain, as I am ! defcribe 

* The foul complexion of my hiateful deeds : . 

* Lead me to th' rack, and ftretch me in thy ftead» 

* I've -crimes enough to give it its full load, , 

* And do it credit : thou wilt but fpoil the ufe OA't. 

* Andhoneft men hereafter bear it9' figure 

* About them, as a cbarm for treacherous frieiidftiip.* 

Offi. The time grows (lK>rt» your friends are dead al- 
fjffj: Dead I |ready. 

PfVr* Yes, dead, 7^'f'*» thcy^v^ all dy'd like aen too. 
Worthy theiridforaaen , >, 

Jaf. And>v1bat^muiUdp,l; > - . 

Fitr. Ojmer! " '{^ : , , 

7^. ^peakaloud thy burthenM fonl» 
And tell thy troubles to thy tortur'd friend. 
*" Tiir^ Wien<t 1 Could^ff thotf yet be a friend, a gene- 

rou^lfriend, . r 

I might hope comfort from thy noble ibriows. 
Heav'n knows, I want a friend. 

yaf. And a kind one, 
Th^at would not thus fcorn my repenting virtue, 
Or think, when he's to die» my thpOgbts are idle^ 

Pier. No! live, I charge tkee, Jaffier. - 

7^/1 Yes, IwiUlii*:, J 
But it (hall be to fee thy fallreveng^d^, 
At fuch a rate, as ^/ffi<:^ ihUl lon£ groan for.. 

Pier. Wilt thou? , 

Jaff. I will, byHeav'n. 

Pier. Then lyU thour't noble. 
And I forgive thee. Oh ! — ^yet-p-lball I truft thee I 

Jaff, No ; Tve been falfe already. 

Pier. Do'rt thou love me ? 

Jajf. Rip up my heart, and latisfy thy doabtings* 

Pitf* 
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Pier. Carfe on. tliis weakncfs. ' [Tig imeps. 

Jaff. Tears! Amazement! Tears F 
I never faw thee melted thiis before ; 
And know thefe'« fomethi'ng laboaring In thy bofbm, ' 
That mufltovc vent : tho* I m a villain, tell me. 

Pier. See'ft thoa that erijrine ? IPeintinr to tU 

w. Why? -. ;, , E^^^. 

P//r. Is't fit a fcUter, who has HvM with honour. 
Fought nations quarrels, anii been crpwh'd wittconqupft, 
Be cxpos'^i a commoqfcarcaft^, OM a' wheel ? 

7^/: Hab! 

Pier. Speak ! i$^t fitting? 

Jaff, Fitting!' • . ' •' 

Pier. Ye*; is't fitting? ^ -^ . - j 

7^/: WhatVtttbedbnc? ^ '', >" 

Pier, rd have thee linafcVtake ^. '-^ 
Something that*« nobl^, to preftire tny memory 
From the difgrate tbat^^lrady to aitaiht it, ' 

Ofi. Tht day grows late; firl 

i*>#f ■ I'll make bafle. O Jafier /. 
Tb6* thou -ft betray'd ine; do me forije way ji^ilicc. 

Jaf. No more of that : thy ^iflies fhay b^ fatisfyM ; 
I have a wife, and.ihe (hall blfeed V my chy^.tbo 
Yield up his little throaty and a)l . 
T* appcafe thce-^ _ ' ' '/' 

Pier. No— ^his*-no niore. [Hi t^ii/pers Jaffier* 

7e/^. Hah ! is't then fo ? ; "^^ \ 

Pier. Moft certainly, 

Jaff. Illdo'.t. ' ' . 

Pier. Remember* c - 

Off. Sir. 

Pier. Come, now I'm r6ady. , 

. if^a»Jj9i&er4/c9fidiUSeaffM. 

Captain, you fliould be a gentleman of honour j 
Keep off the rabble, that I m$X have room 
To entertain my fate, atnd die 'With decency • 
Come. [Taiej off bis iown, ExecutiqtMr tnetares /• 

• Fri. Son. , ' ,' bind him. 
« Pier. Hence, tempter. 

« Off. Standoff, ptieft. 

* Pter. I thank you, fir/ 

You'll think on't ? , ^ \\To Jaffier.* 

7g^« 'T won't grow ftak before'to-morrow. 

Pier. 
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Pur* Now, Jafficr ! uoiv Fi»^gcn»g. Now— 

Jaff. Have at thee, 
Thoa bonefl hearty thc»«<«iii]«^ ^^/^iy^fe^* 

And thi) i5;WtfU too^/ ' [fttf^/^«9<r^ 

• * Pri. Damnable deed !* 

. P/Vr. Now thou hall indeed been faithfid: 

This was done nobly-^We have dieom'd ^ fenatc. . 

Pier. Ha,, hat ha '.^.-^—f* ! ok J fD^. 

Jaff» Now, ye curs'tf ru3ers, • • - 

Thosof the blood y*avc filed, I make>libali06. 
And fprinkle it mingKng# May it'refl upon you. 
And all your race. Be hebcefoilh peace a granger 
Within your walls ; let pla^ae^ and faatiive wafte 
Your generations— O poor> Beivi^tna t 
Sir, I hs|ve jiwife, bear^his^hiifafety to her^ » 

A token that with my < dying breath £ ble&'d her, 
And the dear little infant left behind me^ 
I'm fick— I'in quiet. [DUs. 

* OSi. Bear thb tiews te tkefeaatey ' 

*• Anqguard their bodies, till here's forther ordert, 
< Heaiv'n grant I dis fd w«il-^ [Scemfinth ttfon thm. 

Sfi/t Mujic. ." Enm B«lvid«fa Hftr^tiaei^ kdhj /<«# 
of her fV^menSt Frioli aid ^ir^amtf. 
0f^ Pri* Strengthen her lieiut with^ patience, pitying 
Heav'n. 

BeU Come, come,cofl(ve^ come, come, tmy, cometo bed, 
Pr'y thee, my Ipve. The winds ; hark how they whiftle ; 
And the rain beats : Oh ! how the weather (brinks me ! 
You arc angry now, who cares ? Pi(h, no indeed, 
Chufe then, I fay you ihall not go, you fhall not. 
Whip your ill- nature,; get you gone then ; Oh ! 
Are you returnM ? See, father, here's.he's come again : 
Am I to blame to love him ; O; thoa dear one. 
Why do you fly me ? Are you angry ftill then ? 
Jaffier, where art thou ? Father, why do you do thus ? 
Stand oiT, don't lude him from me. He*$ there ibme- 

where. 
Stand off; I fay : WJiat gone ?' Remember' t, tyrant : 
I may revenge myfelf for this trick, one day. 
ril do't— ril do't. « Rinauhh a nafly fellow ; 

* Hang him. hang him« hang him** 

Etter 



Enia^ Officer. 

Pri. News^^irliftt nem? IQS^^ mihiffm Pnuli^ 

Offi. MqSlM^ &r.i 
J^ffiir, upon the fdiilbld, to pxtvent 
A (hameful death, ftabb'd PMrr#j andacjU Umfelf : 
Beth fell together; 

Pr/. X)aug)»ter« 

^#/. Ha! locJkthcrcJ 
My hufband bloody^ and his friewt too ! Mordcr! 
>^.ho has done this ? dpeafc to nc, thoaiad vifion | 
On thefe poor trembling kneeft^l beg it. VanUh'd-— . 
Here they went dawn-«Oh> 1*11 d^^ dig the den up ! 
You (han't delude me thus* Hoa, J^rj J^r / 
Peep up, and give me but a.laok« I have him ! 
I've got him, fathet: Oh ! ' non^how X' 11 Snuggle him !^ 
My love ! my dear^ my bleflkg 1 help me ! he^> me I 
They have hold on me, and drag me to the bottom. 
Nay — now they pull to baid— -iaxewel'-*- [Diefw 

* Maid. She's dead; 
* Breathlefs and dead.' 

PrL Oh ! guard 'mefrom the fidbrtomH. 
Lead me into fome .place that's fit lor.mournaag ; 
Where the free air^ light, andtbeGheariuifiiQ, 
May never enter ; haeg^il loand with hlsKk ; 
Set up one taper, that may liffiht a^%day9 
As long as IVe toiive : and t&re aE leave mes 

Sparing no tears, when you this tale relate^ 

Bat bid all quel fathers dread mj fate*> 

lExeuiU emmf 
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EPILOGUE. 

^HE Ttxt is Jonif 4md mwfir apfhcatioMi 

And when tbat*s $nded^ fmfry9»r nffrohatUn*^ 
TbQu^b the Cpn/firacfs prevented bere^ 
Metbinks I/ee another batlbing there : 
And there* i a certain fn&iom fain nuuddfaoaj't 
If they hadftrengtb enough^ and dqmn tbisflaj : 
But this, the author baldly bid me fay ^ 
If any take this plainntfs in ill part ^ 
He*s glad 9iftfrem thi bottom tf bis heart m 
Poefs in honour of the triabfbould write^ 
With the fame Jpirit breeve men for. ii fight* 
And though againft him eaufeUfs hatred rifif 
Anddatly nvheri be goes of late hefpies 
Tbefconxils offuUen and revengeful eyes f 
*Tis nvhat be knofws^ 'with much contempt y to hear. 
And frves acaufe too good to let Mm fear: 
He fears no poifon from an heens*d draby 
Noruffian^sfive^footfiword, nor rafeal^s fab % 
Nor any other fnmros ofmifchief laid, 
Nat a Ro/e-^jfley cudgel ambufcade. 
From any private caufe where malice reignSy 
Or gener id pique all blockheads have to brains ; 
Nothing flfall damn his pen, vtbtn truth does call, 
. Noy not the * pi^ure mangier at Guildhall, 
The rebel hibey of which that vermtrfs one^ 
Have no*w fit forward f and their courfe begun I 

And while that printed figure they deface. 
As they before bad mafacrtd his name, 

Durft their Safe fears but look him in the faci, 
fhe/d ufe his perfon as thefve us*d bis fame : 
A face in which fuch lineaments they read 
Of that great martyr* Sy whofe rich bUodthey Jhed, 
That their rebellious hate they flM retain. 
And in his fon vjould murder him again. 
With indignation then let 4ach brave heart 
Rouze and untte, to take his injured part ; 
'7/// royal love andgoodnefs call him heme. 
And fostgs of triumph melt him as he come : 
*fiU Fifav*n his honour and our peace reftore. 
And villains never vurong bis virtue more, 

* He that cut the Dufce of York's piOorei 
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T O H I S 

GR AGE THE DUKE 

^UEENSBERRY and DOVER, 
. MARQUIS OF BEVERLEY, &c. 

My Lord, 

I HAVE long Iain under the 5:rejtteft obligation to 
your grace's family, tind nothing has been more in- 
my wifhesj than that I might be able to difcharge fomc 
part, at leaft, of fo large a debt, Birt your noble birth 
and fortune, the power, numiber, jmd goodncfs of thofc 
friends you have already, have pl-rCed you in fuch an 
independency «on the reft tf the world, ihatthefervicct 
I am afcle to render to your grace can never be advan- 
tageous, I am fure not neceflkry, to you in any part of 
y^urlife. Howcrer, the next piece t)f gratitude, and 
the only one I am capable "of, is the* acknowledgment 
of what I owe : and as this is the moft public, and in- 
deed the only way 1 have of doing it, your grace will 
pardon me if I take this opportunity^ to let the world 
know the duty and honour I had fdr your illuf^rious 
fiather. It 4s, I muft confefs, a very tender point to 
touch upon ; and at the liril fight may feem an ill-cho- 
fcn compliment, to renew the memory of fuch a lofs, 
efpecially to a difpofition fo fwcet and gentle, and to a 
iieart fo fenfible of fiKal piety, as your grace's has bebn, 
even from yjovLr earlieft childhodd. But perhaps this 
is oae of thofe griefs by which the heart may be made 
better ; and if the remembrance of his death bring h^ea- 
Tinefs along with it, the honour that is paid to his me- 
mory by all good men, iliall wipe away, thofc tears,, 

A 2 and 
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' andthc example of his life, fct bcfor^your eyes^iliail 
J.bc of the greateft advantage to your grace in the con- 
du6t and future difpofitijDn of your own. 

In a character fo amiable as that of the dulce rf 
'QuEENSBERRY Was, tiiiere can be no part fo proper to 
.begin with, as that which wa'v.in him, and is in ^1 
good meu, did foiuidj^tion of all other virtues, either 
•/felig^us or cilril,;! mVan good-nature: good-nature, 
,: which is frkndfliip between man and man, good-breed- 
ing in couhfi, charity In religion, and the true fpriiig 

• of all beneiicenc^ in general. This was a quality he 
- .poiTeffed in as great a meafurc as any gentleman I cvfcr 

had the honoyi^ to know* It was this natajcal fweetnei^ 
of .temper,' whiek made him the befl ihan ih the worlJ 
to iivc with, in ahykind of relation. It was this made 
him a good mafter.to his fervants, a good friend to his 
friends, ^and the tcTn4cVefl father fo hh children. Foi' 
the laft, i can have no better voucher than your grace ; 
and fen; the reit, Lmay^pp^jl to all that have had the 
honour tQ know h^m'. Thtre was a fpirit and pleafucc 
^hi his converfation, which always endivened the coni- 
patiy he was in ; which, together with a certain ea-v 
iinefs and franknefs in his difpofition, that did not ac 
alWigrogate from the dignity of his birth and charader» 
tf liderca him infinitely agreeable. And as no man had 
a riiotc deltcat^ tafte of natural wit, his converfation 
..always abounded in good- humour. 

For thofe parts of his charader which related to tli)C 
.public, as he was a nobleman of the firft rank, and a 
;mini{ier of ftate,. they will be beft known by the great 
cfriploymcnts he pafied through ; all which he dif- 
charged worthily as to himfelf, juilly,tp tKe princes 
who employed ;]jiii?T, and advantageoufly for his coun- 
try. 'I'htre is ho occafion to enumerate his fevcral 
employments, as fecretary.of ftate, for 5«?//dW in par- 
ticular, for 'Britain in generaly or lord ^igh commif- 
lioner o{ Scotian J,; . which laft office he bbfe more than 
once ; but at no time j«ore honourably, anid (as.! hope) 
more Jiappily, both- for iheprefent age, and for pof- 
terity, than when he kaa^thc foundation for the Britifi 
unioti.v The conftancy ^asKl addrefs which h^OiaAi&ited 

• - ' ^' ^ " "V on 
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en that occafion, are ftill frefh in every body's me.» 
mory ; and perhaps wben our children ftiall reap thofc 
benefits from tfclajt . work, y/hich fome people do not 
forefee and hope fqr^now, tb^ mayrcmember th^ duke 
of QubensbekIy with tf^af gratitude, which fuch ft 
piece of 'fciVlcr done to his country dcfcrves. 

He^flicveii, upon all occafions, a Avi^ and imme« 
diate attaohraeftt to iHe crown, in the legal fcrviceof 
which, no nahri could exert himfelf more dutifully nor 
more yilrenuoiifly j - and at the fame time no man gave 
RU^^ldaa^^ more generous evidences of the love he 
bdi'e to his country. Of the latter, there can be no 
better proof, than the ihare he had in:the late happy 
revolution J nor of the former, than' that duiiftil re* . 
(pe^k'y and unfhaken fidelityy,.u';Sich he preferved for 
her prefent majefty, even to hi^^laft monientsv 

With fo many good and great qualities, it is not at 
all ftrange that he poflefled fo Urge a fliare, as he was 
known to have, in the cfteemof- the queen, and her 
immediate predeceflbr; nor that thofc great prince$ 
ftould repofe the-higheft confiderreinhiirr: and at the ' ' 
fame time, what a pattern has he left behind him for 
the nobility in genieral, and for your grace in particu- 
lar, to copy aftett 

Your grace will forgive me, if my aeal for yoar 
welfare and honour (which- no body has more- at heart ' 
than myfelf) fliall preft you with fofhe more than or- * 
dihary warmth to the imitation of your noble father's 
viftufcsr You have, my lord, many great advantages, 
which may encourage you tago <)n in purfuit of this 
reputation : it has pleafed God to givd you naturally 
that fweetnefs of temper,^^ which, as I have before 
hinted, is the foundation of all good inclinations < Xovi 
have the honour to be born, notonJy of the greateft, 
btjt of the bed parents ; of a gentleman generally be^ 
loV'ed, and generally lamented ; and of a lady adorned 
with all virtties that enter into the character of a good 
wife, an admirable friend, and a moft indulgent mo- 
ther. The natural advantages of your mind have been 
cultivated by the moft proper arts and manners of edu- 
cation. You have the care of many noble friendd, and 
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rfpecially ef an excelknt uncle, to watch over you in- 
the tendcrnefs of your youth. You fct out amongfl the 
firft of mankind, and I doubt not but your virtues will* 
he equal to the dignity of your rank, 

Tnat I may live to fee. your grace eminent for the 
love of your country, focyour fervice and duty to your- 
prince, and, in convenient time, adorned with all the 
honours that have ever been conferred upon your no* 
blc family v. that you may be dUlinguiflied to pk)fterityv- 
as the bravcft, grcatefl, «id, beft (nan of the age you-, 
live in, is the hearty wifli, and prayer o^ 

Mr LORD, 
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OF'O nijfhtf if you have hroui^biyour good old tafte^ 
IVt^U treat you with a downright Engliib fiafi : 
jf tale^ <uob'uh told hmgfince in homely wfif- 
Hath never faifd of miUing gentle eyes* 
Let no mce Sir dejptfe mtr bapltfs dame^ - 
Becaufe recording halladt chaunt her name \ 
Thofe ^merable ancient Jong-^nditers 
Soared many a^tcb aho*ue our modern writers i ' 
^bey cateruoauTd inno romantich ditty ^ 
Sighing farV\x\\V\%*s^ or ChXo^* s pity. 
Juftfy they drew thtfairj and /poke herplain^ - " 
Andfung her hy her ehrifiian name—^* t<was^zxit% 
Our numbers may he more refindthan thofe^ 
Bui njohat *we*ve gain* din nfer/e^voe've loft inprqfi* 
Tbeifwordsnojbufflingy doubl ^yteaning knew, 
TBetr Jheeck was homely f hut their hearfi were trutw • 
Infiih an age^ immortal Shakfpcare lor^/r^ 
^y^ quaint rules^ , nor bomporing critUh taught f 
Jrtih rough tnajffiicltfora htmov*dtbt biaft^ 
Andjlrenpb and nature made amends for art*- 
Our humbk author does bisfteps purfue^ 
He owns be had the mighty hard in view % 
And in thefefcene^ has made it more his care 

To roufe the paJfionSf than to charm the ear* 

Tttfor thcfe gentle beaux who love the cbimcy 

ne ends ofa^sftillgingUinto rhiinc* 

S^he ladies, too^ be hopes will not complain^ 

Here are feme fuhje^s for afofter ftrain^ 

A tr^mpbforfdken^ and a pcrjur* d fwain^ 

What mqfi be fear s^ ts^ left the dames Jhould frown^ 

The dames of wit and pleafure about to^vnf - 

9^0 fee our piSure drawn unlike their own* 
~ Bitt left that error ft?ould provoke to fury 

The hofpitahle hundreds of Old Drury, 

He hid me fay f in bur Janc Shore's defence^ 
^je doled about the charitable pence, 

BuUt hojpitals^ tunCdfaint^ and Medlon^fince. . 
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tor her example^' ixjhatfoe^ervjt mah it^ 
^ey ha*o$ their choice to let alone or take iti 
Tho^/ewy as I conceive^ nvril think it meet^ , 
To 'weepfo fxre^y for ajinfojweet ; 
Or mourn and. mortify the pleajantjenfi .' 
^0 rife in.tragedy two ages htnc$% 
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ACT L Sctwttbe ^owerl 

:Kiier tbeDuk^ ofQioHitT, Sir Richjird Rafcliffc, */7> 

. Catelby 

G^. 'T^HUS' far fuccefs attends upon our councils,. 
X^ And each event has anfwerM to my wifli ; , 
The (|ueen and all her u|>ilart race are queU'd ; 
Dor/ki is banifh'd, and her brother Rivers 
Ere this lies ihortcr by the head at Pom/re^^ - 
The nobles have^ with jointi cpncurncnce, nam'd me 
Prote£^or of the reajm : my brpth^r^s children, 
Young Ed'wardTiVi^ the little York^ are lodg'd 
Here, fafe withm the Tower* How fay you, firs,. 
Does not this bu&nefs ^ear a lucky face ? 
The fceptre iand the ;goJden wreath of royalty 
Seem hung within my reach. 

Rat* Thiea take 'em to you, 
And wear them long and worthily : -you are 
The laft remaining mak of princely Yitrkt 
<For Edward'* z boys, the itete efieems not of *cmj) 
. And therefore on- yoar fov^reignty and rule 
The common-^yea^does her dej^endence make, 
And leans upon your highnefs' able haiid. 

Cat% And yet to-morrow does the council meet 
To fix a day for JS^/w^r^s coronation*: 
Who can expound this riddle I 

Glnft. That can L 
Thofe lords are each one my approvM good friends, 
OF fpecial truft and nearnefs te'my bofom 5 
And howfocver bufy they mav fecm, 
And dilij^cnt to buftie in the flate, 
Their zeal goes on no farther than welcad^ ' 
And at our bidding; ftays. 

CaU- 
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Cat* Yet there is one, 
And he amongd the forcmofl in hw power, . 
Of whom I wlfli your highiiefs were affur'd. 
For me, perhaps it is my nature's fault, 
1 iiwn I doubt of his inclining* much, 

&/e/f • I guefs the man at whom your words would 
pointj 
Hafiings 

Cat, The fame* 

*G/<i>^. He ttears mie great good will. 

Cat* ^Tis true, tayouy as to .the Idrd prote^or 
And Glnftfr*% duke, he bovys with 4owly fervice : 
But were he bid t« cry, -.God fave king Ricfjard^ 
Then tell me iix what .terms he would reply. 
Believe me, t have pcov.'d.the man, and found him 4 . - 
1 know he bears 'k moft religious reverence 
To his dead mafter£^i'at-</'s" royal memory, . 
And whither that may lead kim, b. moiV plain. . 
Yet more— O41B of that ilubborn fort he rs^ 
Who, if they once grow fond of an opinion, 
They call It honour, honefty, and faith. 
And fooner part with lite than let it go. , 

Glji* Aiid yet this tough impratSicable heart,^ . ^ 
Is govcrn'd by a dainty-iingei^'d girl ; 
Such flaws arc found in the moft worthy natures ; - 
A laughing, toying, wlieedling,. whimpenDg fhe»- • 
Shall m^ke him ambk oa a goffip^s mefiage, . 
And tike the diflafTwieh ahand as patient 
As e^er did Htrcules, 

Ra\ The fair JHcia^ 
Of noble birth and ex<yuifite of feature, 
Has held him loi\g a vaffal to her beauty. ,. 

Cat, I fear, *he fails in his allegiance there ; 
Or my intelligence i^ falfe^ or elfe 
The dame has been too lavifli of her feaft^. 
And fed him till he loaths. 

GUft* No more, he combes. 

Enter Lord Haftittgff. 

L. Haf. Health and the happinefs of many JjCys 
Attend upon your grace. 

Glofl. My good lord chamberlain \ 
W<j're much beholden to your gentle ftiendfhip. 
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L. Haft. My lord. I come an humble Tuitor to you. 

Ghfi. In right good time.-»Speak out your plcafurc 
freely. 

L. Haft. I am to move your h'xghnefs in behalf 
Ky^Shore^% unhappy wife. . *" 

Gloft. Say ydu, oi Shore? 

L. Haft. Once a bright ilar that held her place on 
high: 
The firft and feTcft of our EngVJh ^imtzi 
"While royal £^uv<r^held thefov'rcign rulte. 
Now funk in grief, ahd pininis: with defpair. 
Her waining form no longer fliall incite 
Envy in woman, or defire in man. 
She never fjpes the fun, but thro* her tears, 
An4 wakes to fij^h the lire-lmg night away. 

Ghft. Marry ! the times are badly chang'd with her 
FrcJm Sihvard*s days to thefe. Then all was jollity, 
FfeafHng. and mirth, light wantonnefs and laughter, - 
Piping and playing, minftrelfy and mafquing ; 
*T1M life fled from us like an idle dream, 
A ihew of mummery without a meaning. 
My brother, reft and pardon to his foul. 
Is gone to his account, for this bis orinfon,' 
The revel rout is done - — But you were fpeaking. 
Concerning her— I have been told, that you^.^ 
Are-frequent in your vifitation to her. 

L. Haft. No farther, my good lord, than friendly pity^ 
And tender-hearted charity allow. 

G/oft. Go to : I did not mean to chide you for it. 
For, footh to fay, I hold it noble in you 
To cherifh the diftrefsM— — On with your tale. 

L. Haft, Thus it is, gracious fir, that certain officers, 
Uiing the -warrant of your mighty name, 
With infolence unjuff, and lawlefs power. 
Have feizM upon the lands, which late ihc held 
By grants from her great mafter Edfivard^ bounty. 

Ghft. Somewhat of this, but ilightly, have 1 heard j 
And tho' fome counfellors of forward zeal, 
Some of moft ceremonious fandkity, 
And bearded wifdom, often have provok'd 
The hand of jufike to fall heavy on her j 

Yet 
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Yet ftiily in kind compafHon of her weadcnefs/ 
And tender memory oi Edwants loTC,' 
I have wHh-'held the mercileis fletn law 
From doi]^ outrage on her helplefs bdiuty. 

L. Hajf. Goqdkeav'n, who tetufers noKcy back for 
mercy, 
AVith open kanded! j:^ounty &all repay you : 
This gentle <leed fhalj fairly be fet^remoi^, 
To fcreen 4h& wild efcapes of iawfol paffion, 
A*iid the long train of frailties £efh is heir to. 

Ghft. ThSi^fartJ'the voice of pity pleaded only 1 
Our farther 4nd more full extent of grace 
Is given to your requ^ih Let lier ahehd, 
And to ourfslf deliver iJ^ her griefs. 
She iliall be heard with pktience, and each wrong 
At full redrefs!d. ! Btitl.Have other news 
Which much import 119 both, for ilill my fiortunet 
Oo hand in handvyith yours: our common foes. 
The queen's rclatijans, ourtiew-fanglcd gcjitry, 
Have fall*n their Jutughty crciU— ^that'for your prjvacy, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, An ofynriHent in "Ja^cf %\i^sbouft. 
Enter Bellmour and Dumont. ^:. 

BdlMow file Has livM you have htard^rafy talealreadjc^ 
The reft your own attenaance in her fimily, 
AVhc^c I have found the means this day to place you^ ; 
And nearer obfervation'beft will tell you. 
See with what fad and fober cheer fiie comes« .^ 
£n/er Jane Shore. ; 

Sure, or I read her vifage muchamift .< 
Or g . ief befets her hard. Save y o«, . fair Uiytj [. 
The bleffings of the cheerful morn be on^ou,.- * • 
And greet your beauty with its opening (wectsv 

y. i'i&. My gentle neigb >ur ! your good wiflies Hill 
Purfuc my haplefs fortune : ah f good Bellmour ! 
How few, like thee, enquire the wretched out^ 
And court the offices of foft humanity ? 
Like thee refcrve their raiment for the naked. 
Reach out .their bread to feed the crying orphan^ 

Or 
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Or mix their pitying tcah with thofe that weep ? 
Thy praifc defcrves a better tongue than mine, 
To fpeak and blefs thy nameV Is 'this the gentleman^ 
AVhofe friendly fervice you commeiided to- me ? 

BelL Madam, it is. 

J, Sb. A venerable afpe^ ! ; ^ [-^/de. 

Age fits with decent grace upon- his Vifage, 
-Wnd worthily becomes his 'filver locks ; 
*Hc Wears the iharks of many years well jTpenr, 
Of virtue, truth well try 'd, and wife experience,; 
A friend like this Would fnit my forrows.well 
Fortune, rl fear me, fir, has meant youili; [ f'o Dumont* 
Who pays your merit with that fcanty pittance / 
'U'hich my poor hand and humble roof can give« 
But. to fuppiy thefe golden vantages « 
Which enewhere you might find, expe£t- to meet 
A juft regard auH value for your worth, 
The welcome of a friend, and the free partnerHlip^ 
O^ all that little good the world allows me, 

DuMn You over-rate me much ; and all my anfwer ' 
Mufl be my future truth ; let that fpeak for me, 
And ihake up my deferving. 

y. Sk Areyovi of EftglaHdf^ 

I)um* No, graciousiaidy, Flanks claims my birth j;. 
At Antwerp has my conflant biding been. 
Where fometimeS'^ have known'more plenteous days 
Th^ thofe .which now my^failing age affords. 

J. Sb, Alas ! itA7ttw€rp I O forgive my tears ! [}^eefitig4 
They fall for my offences and muft fall 

1L«ong, long ere thdy fliajl wafii my ftains away. 
You knew perhaps— ^iO grief ! O fliame ! — my hufband* 

J)um. I knew him wcU -but fiay this flood of anguiih, 
The fen:elefi graye feeU not yo\ir fiious forr4>w8 : 
Three years and more are pau, fince I was bid. 
With many of our common friends^.to wairhim 
To his lafl peaceful manfion. I attended, 
Sprinkled his clay-cold corfe with holy drops, 
AcgordiAllg to our church's rev'rend nte,l 
And faw him' aid, in hallow'd ground, to reft, 

'f^ S/j* Oh ! that my foul had known no joy but hiiri 
That I had liv'd witmn his guiltlefs arms« ' 

And 
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Anddyingilept inidnocencebeiide him! ^ : 

But now hishaneft duft abhors the feUowihipf% 
And fcorns to mix with mine^ 

Enier a Servatut*^^^- 

St. The 1-rlv jiUcia 
Attends yo x teifure. . 

J. SJy. ^ayri vuh tfi fee her. [Exit Serva: 

Pleaf*, gemle lir, one moment to retire^ 
I'll wait you on the inftant ; und inform you 
O^ eacb. unhappy circum^^nce, in which 
Your friendly aid and cbunfd much may {(ead me. 

lExiunf Bellmour atui Dumont. 
Enter Alicia. 

Jlic. Still, my fair friend, flillfhall I find you thus ? 
Still fliall thefe fighs heave after one another^ 
Thefe trickling drops chafe one another ilill, 
As if the pofting meflengers of grief 1 

Could overtake the hours iled far awayy 
And make old Time come back f : 

y,*SJj» i\o, my Mida^ 
Heaven and his faints be witnefs'-ta my thoughts, ^ 

There is no Hour of all my life o*er paft. . 1 

That I could wifh iliould take its rum again. • 

Alic, Andyet fome of thofe da^s my friend hasknown 
Some of thofe years, might pafs for golden ones. 
At lead if womankind can judge of happincfs. 
What could we wifli, we who delight m empire, 
Whofe beauty is our'fov'rcigai good,^ and>gtve« us 
Our rcafons to rebel* and pow ^r to reign^ 
What could we more than .to behold.a ^nonarelr^ 
Lovely, renown*d, a conqueror^ and young. 
Bound in our chains, and lighing^at our feet^ 

J. Sh. 'Tis true, the royalifii/w»r</ was. a wonder. 
The goodly pride of all-.our Engiijb youth ; , 
Ht was the very joy ofLall that faw him. • 
F6rm*d todeliuht, to love and to perfuade*-- 

• Impaffiveipiits and angeUcnatures ~ 
•Might have been .charm'd, -like yiekling kuman 

' weaknefs - [i^g-* 

• Stoop'd from their .heav*^n, and Kften'd to his talk- 
JBut jvhat had I to do with kings and courts ? 

My 
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~My htimbU lot had caft me far beneath him ; 
And that he was the firft of al maDkind, 
The braTefl, and mofl lovely, was my curfe. 

jilic* Sure, fometbing.morethan fortune join'd your 
loves: 
Nor could hia gveataefs^- and his gracious form, 
Be elfewherematch'd fo welly as to the fweetned 
And beauty ofvii^ friend. 

J* Sb, Name him no^Aiore :- - 
He was the bane and ruin of my peace.-^ - 
This anguifh aRd thefe Tears, theie are the legacies^;- 
His fatal love has left me. Thou wilt fee me. 
Believe me, my Jliciay thou wilt fee me, 
E*er yet a few fliott days pafso'cr my head, . 
Abandon^ to the ver\ utmoft wretchednefs. . 
The hand of pow*r has feiz'd almoft the whole - 
Of what was left for needy, lifers fupport ; . 
^Shiirtly thou wilt behold me poor, and kiieeiing> 
Before thy charitable door for breach 

Alic. jay of my life^ ray dcureft Slutrr^ forbear 
To wound ravihcapt-with thy foreboding forrows ; . 
Raife thy fad foul to better iiopes than thefe, 
Lift up thy eyesy and let them fliine once moreff , 
Bright as the morning fun above the mid* • 
Exert thy charm«, feek out the ftcrn prote^or,. 
And footh his favage temper with thy beauty. ; , 
Spite of his deadly, unnelenting nature, 
He (liall be mov'd to pity-i^nd redrefstthee.^ 

J. SL My form, alas! has long forgot to plcafe ; . 
The fceneot. beauty an;i delight is chang'd ; , 
No rofes bloom upon my^ fading cheek, 
Nor laughing graces wanton 4n- my eyes ; . 
But haggard grief, lean-looking fallow care. 
And pining difcontent, .a rueful train, 
Dwell>on nay brow, ^11 hideous and forlorn* . 
One only (hadow of a hope is- left me ; ' 
The noble minded ^tf/zA^ff,. of his goodncfs, . 
Has kindly under ta'en to be my advocate, > 
And move my humble fuit to angry Glifier, . 

M'fC. Does Haftings undertake to plead yourca^ufe ? 
But wherefore Hiould he not ? Hafiin^s has eyes ; 

The 
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The gentle lord has a right tender heart, 
MeltiDg and eafy, yielding to impreifioDy 
Atid catching the foft flame from each new beauty ; 
But yours ihall charm him long. 

y. Sb. Away, you flatterer! 
Nor charge his generous meaning with a^ weaknefj^ * 
Which his great fouLand virtue muH dif^ain* 
.Too much of love thy haplefs friend has prov'd. 
Too many giddy foo^ifli houi^s are ^one, 
And in fantallic measures clancM;away : ' 
May the i^emaiAlng-few know onl)^friend(liip» 
So thou, my deare0, truef]^, beil Ji/cia^ 
' Vouchfafcto lodge me in ,thy gcnilc heart, 
A partner there ; I will give up mankind, 
^Forget the tianipolts of encreanng paffion, 
And all the pangs we feel for its decay • 

Mc. Live! liyc and reign for ever In my bofomj 

Safe and unrivalled there poflcfs thy own 5 

And you, ,the ferighteft of the flars above . » 

Ye fain^,,that pnce were women h^r^, below, 

3e witnefs of the truth, the holy friendfliip, :. ' 

WJiigh h^rc to this my other felf I vW. * 

If I not bold her nearer to my foul, 

'Than evecy other joy the world can give, \ * 

Let- poverty, deformity, and ihame, 

Diflra6tion and defpair fe'.ze me on earth, . ' - 

Let not my faithlcfs ffhoft have peace hereafter^ 

Nor taite thd blifs of your celettial fellowflup. 

y. Sh. Yes, thou art true, and only thdu art true; 
Therefore thefr jewels, once the lavith bpunty 
Ofjrojral Edwarj^s love, 1 truft to thee^ [Giving a tafitU 
Receive thi», all that I can call my own. 
Arid. let it reft unknown, andfafe with thee : 
That if the date's injuUce fhould' opplrefs me. 
Strip me of all, and turn me out a wanderer, 
My wretchednefs may find relief from thic, 
Arid Ihtolter from the Oorm. 

yf//V. My all is thine : 
One common hazard fliall a^ten<f u*^ both, 
Aad botn be fortunate, 01 boih be wretchedt 

But 
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But let thy- fearful doubting 1iearti>e fHil ; 

The faints and angels have thee in their charge, 

Atid all things (hall be well. Think not^ the good^ 

The gentle deeds pf mercy thou haft done. 

Shall die fprgotiteki all ; ■* the poor, the pris*ner^ * 

• The fatherlfeft, the Mendlcil, aisd the widow, 

• Who daily owii thjs bounty of thy hand, 

• Shall cry to heaV*n and^pull a bletBng^oQ^^hee i*^ ' 
EvTa man, the mercilefs^infultey tnan^ ' * 
Man, who rejoices in our fex^s weaknefs,' 

Shall pity thee, and with unwonted goodne& 
Forget thy failings, and record thy praife* 

f. SJb* Why mould I think that man will do for iB^e, • 
What yet he never did for wretches like me ? 
Mark by what partial juflice we are judg'd.; 
Such is the fate unhappy women find, 
A^d ^ch the«curfc.intail'd upon our kind, ' 
TKat man, the lawlefs libertine, may rove. 
Free and unqueltiori'd through the wilds of love j ' 
While woman, fenfc and naturc^s eafyfool, 
16 poor weak woman fwervcfrom virtue's rulc$ 
If, ftronglycharm'd, ^ffae leave the thorny way^ 
And in the fofter paths of pleafuire ftray, / 
*Ruin eofues, reproach arid\dndlefsr,fliame, ; 
And one falfe ftep entirely damns hdf fame :. ■ 
In vain with tears the lofs fhe may dej[>lore 
In vain look back on wliat {he was before ; 
^hefets, like flars that fall, to rife no more. 



re. {Ex^j 



ACT n. S C E N E continues. 

Enter Alicia, ffeahng to'^viMt Shore asenttring. 

Alicia. "p^T O farther, gentle friend ; good angels 

1\ . gujard you, 
And fpread their gracious wings about your flumbeps* . 
The drowfy night grows on the worlds and no a^ . 
The bufy craftfmen and the .o'er*labour'd hind 
Forget the travail of the day.in fleep : 
Care only wakes, and moping penfivenefs ; 
Witi^ meagre difcontented looks they fit^ . 

Ani. 
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And watcK the wafting oiT the midnight toper: 
Such vigih muft I keep, fo wakes-my foul, 
Refllef8 and felC* tormented ! O fiiife Hafiings! 
Thou haft deftroy'd my peace. [Kn0€king w. - 

What noife is that ? 

What vifitoriis this, who with boh) freedom) 
Breaks in upon the peacefol night and reft^ 
^ith fuch axude approach ? 

. Enter a firnfanU 
Ser. One from the court, . 
Lord Uafiif^s (as I tbi^ik) demands my lady. [hin» ' 
Mc. Haftings! Be ftiU ipy hea»^, and try to meet 
With- h» own arts : wkb jEtilftiood/-But he comes. . 
Enter lor^iHaftings, fieaks t& a ferwant as entering^ 
Haft^ Difmifs my train, and wait alone without.- 
^/rV/j here *^ Unfortunate .encounter t ' 
But be it as it may« 

.;^V.^.Wliitn humbly", thuy,* 
The great defcend to vifit the affli^ed. 
When thus, unmindful of their reft, they come- 
To footl^ihe forrows oJF the midnight mourner, 
Comfq^t comes with them \ like the golden fun, 
Difpels the fuUen (hades with her fweet influence, 
And chears the melancholy houfe of care. 

Haft. *Tistrue, I wouldnotovcr-iat«acourtcryf - 
Nor let the coldnefs of ideiay hang on it,. 
To nip and bUft its favour, like a froft ; 
But ratlrer chofe, af this late bour^ to come, 
IJv^t your fair friend may know I have prevail!d ; 
The lord protestor has received her fuit, 
And mekns to ftiew her grace* . 
AUc* My friend ! my lord. . 
V Hafti, Yes, lady, yours : nonehat a right more am^ 
Tataik my pow!r than you. (pl« 

Alic. I want the woras,. 
To pay you back a compliment fo courtly ; 
But my heart guefles at the friendly meaning. 
And wo*not die vour debtor. 

//?^.^Tis we'll, madam. 
Bui I would fee your friend* . 

Alk. O thou falfc lord! 
I Afeuld be miftrefs of my beavidg heart, Stifle 
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Stifio this rifingnige, and learn from thee 
To drefs my face in eafy dull indifference r 
'RxkZ 'tw'not be ; my wrongs will tear their way, 
Ark3. ru(h at once upon thee. 

Haft. Are you wife ? 
'Flave you the ufe of reafon ? Dd you wake ? 
>A^liat meanathis raving, this tratnporting paffion ? 
Alk. O thou cool traitor ! thou infulting tyrant. 
T>o(l thou behold my poor diilradted heart, 
Til us rent with agonizing love and rage, 
And aik me what it means ? Art thou not falfe ? 
Axa I noticorn'd, fopfaken, and abandoned, 
I^eft^ like a common wretch, to (hame and infamy, > 
Giv*n up to be th« fport of villains' tongues. 
Of laughing parafites, and lewd buffoons ; 
j\nd allbecaufe my foul has doated on thee. 
With love, with truth, and tendernefs unutterable t 
" Haft. Are thefe the proofs of tendernefs and love ? 
Thefe endlefs quarrels, di^ntents, and jealouRes^ 
Thefe never-ceafing waiilings and complainings^ 
Thefe furious ilarts, thefe whirlwinds of the foi^i 
Wluch every other moment rife to madnefs ? 

Aiic. What proof, alas ! have I not giv'h of love I 
What have I not abandoned to thy arms ?' 
Have I not fet at nought my noble birtb^ 
A fpotlefs fame, and an unblerat (h'd race, 
Tlie peace of innocence, and -pride of v^irtue ^ 
JVIy prodi|fality has giv.*h thee all ; 
And now, I've nothing left me to beftow. 
You bate the wretched bankrupt you have mdde* 

Hafi.^ Why am I thus purfuM from place to placCy ' 
Kept in the view, and crofs'd at ev'ry turn ? 
In vain I fly, and, like a hunted deer, ^ 
Scud o'er the lawns, and haften to the covert ; 
E'er I can reach my fafcty, you o'eruke mc 
With the fwift malice of fome keen reproach. 
And drive the winged ihaft deep in my heart# 

Aiic. Hither you fly, and here you feek repoie ; 
Spite of the poor deceit, your arts are known, 
if our pious charitable midnight viiits* 

Haft. If you are wife, and prize your peace of mind, 
\^% uke the friendly counfel of my love ; Bic* 
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Befieve me truc,^ nor liflen to your. je^iloufy. 
Let not that devil, which undoes your fex. 
That curfed curiofity feduce you» 
To hunt for needlefs feci ets, which, negle6tc<|^ 
Shall never hurt your quiet ; bufonce known^. 
Shall iit upon yo^ir hearf*^ puich it with pain, 
Aiid bMiifii the fweet fleep for ever- from you. 
C?o to-;^be yet advis'd'^ 

,jilicf Doftthou in fcorn,; 
Pfeach patience to my rage, ^nd^id me tamely 
Sit like a poor contented ideot ciowil>- 
Nor dare to think thou^fl w^xing'djne ? Ruin feizc 
And fwift perdition overtake thy treachery. [thee^ • 

Have I tbe leaft remaming caufe to doubt? 
Had thou endeavoured once to hide thy falfiiood ? 
To hideit might have ipoKCi fomc little tentenefs,^ 
And fhewn thee half unwilling to undo me : 
But thou difdain'fl the weaknef« of humanity. 
Thy words, and all thy a^ons, have confefs'd it; 
Ev'n now thy eyes avow itj now they fpeak, 
And infolently own the.glorious villainy. 

i^. Well, then, 1 own my hfizjx bas broke your ' 
chains. x 

patient I bore the painful bondage long, 
Af length my g^nVous love, difdains your tyranny ; , 
Thebittemefs and ftings of tauntingJealouCy, 
Vexatious days, and jarring, joy leis nights, 
Have driv'n him forth to feek fome iaStr fhelter^. 
Where he may rpflrhis weary wings in peaee. 

jiUcj, You triumph ! do ! and with gigantic pride 
Defy impending vengeance. Heav'n fliall wink ; 
. No more his UrmVihall roll tjie dreadful thundery 
Nor fend his lightnings forth t no more his juftice" 
Shall vifit t^^prefuming fons of men,. 
But perjury liie thine, fliall dwell in fafety. 

Hafi, AVhat*ermy fate decreei.fprmehcreaf|er. 
Be prefent to me now, my better angel ! 
Prefervc me from the ftorm that threatens now, 
And if I hive beyond attonement finn'd. 
Let any other kind of pfague o*ertakc me^ 
Sol eu:J9f ejhe fury pf that tongue* 
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v-^/Zr. Thy prayer 18 heanl — I go— but knov, proud 

Howe'erthou fcbm^ft thcwcalcncfs of my fcx, 
This feeble hand may find the m^ans to reach thcp, ' 
Howe'cr fublime in poW*r and greatnefs plac'd^ 
With royal favour guarded round and grac'd ; 
On eagle's wings my rage fhaHurgc her flight, 
And hurl thee headlong frpjlit^y rgprnoft height; 
.Then, like thy fate, fuperior will I fit, 
\And view thee fall'n, and grov'Iing at my feet j 
See thy lafl breath with indignation gp^ . 
And tread thee finking to the fhades below. \Exlt. 

Haft.^fiovt fierce a fiend is paffion! With whut 
wildnefs, 
tVhat-tyranny untam'd it reigns in woman ! 
Unhappy feic ! whofeeafy yielding temper 
. Cives way to eVry appetite alike : 
.* Each guft of incHi^ation^ uHcontrolM, 

* Sweeps thro* thefr fouls an^ fets them in an upfoa^j 
: * Each motion of the heart vife^ to fury,* 

, And love in their weak bQfom^ is a rage 
As terrible as hfite, and as deftrucHve. 

* So the wind roars, o'er the wide, fencclefs ocean, 

* And heaves the billows of the boiling deep, 

* Alike fiTom north, from fouth, fromeaft, from weft; 

* With equal force, the tempeft blows by turns 

* From cvVy corner of the feaman*s compafs.* 

. But foftye how— for here comes one, difclaim^ 
V Strife and her wrangling train"; of equal element^, 
Without one jarring atom was Ihc form'd, 
.And gentlenew and Joy make up her being. 

Enter Jane Shore. 

Forgive me, fair-one, if officious fricndfliip 
^lntrude8 on your repofe, and comes thus late, ■ 

To greet you \yiththe tidings of fucccfs. 

The princely Glqfler has vouchfaPd your l\earing. 

To-morrow he expe€i:s you at the court ; 
•There plead yourcaxife, ffith never-failing beauty. 

Speak all yoUr gfiefsi Jttid find a foU rcdrcfs. 
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y. SK. Thus humbly let your lowly fcrvlaint bend. 

Thus let mc bow my grateful knee toearth, 
And-blefs your noble nature for this go«dnefs. 

Haji, Rife, gentle dame, you wrong my meaning 
much, ' 
Think me not guilty of a thought & vain, 
' To fell my coortcfy for thanks like 4:ho(e. 

7. 616. ^Tis true, your bounty is beyond my fpeaking : 
But tho* my mouth be dumb, my heart fliall thank you ; 
And when it melts before the throne of mercy. 
Mourning and bleeding for my paft offences. 
My fervent foul fhall breathe one prayV for yoti. 
If pray'rs of fuch a wretch are heard on high. 
That Hcav'n will pay you back, when moft you need, 
The grace and goodnefs you have ihewn to me. 
♦ Ha/i. If there be ought ofmerit in my fervicc. 
Impute it there, where moft 'tis due, to love ; 
Be kind, my gentle miilrei^s, to my wifhes. 
And fatisfy my panting heart with beauty. 

J. Sh. Alas ! my lord 1 

Haft. Why bend thy eyes to earth ? 
Wherefore thefe looks of heannefs and forrow > 
Why brdathes that figh? my love? And wherefore falls 
This trickling fliow'r of tears, to ftain thy fweetnefs ? 

J. Sh, If pity dwells within your noble breaft, 
. (As fure it does) Oh, fpeak not to me thus, 

Hafi. Can I behold thee, and not fpeak of love ? . 
£v*n now, thus fadly as thou {land*fl before me^ 
Thus defolate, dcjefted, and forlorn. 
Thy foftnefs fteals upon my yielding fenfes. 
Till my foul faints, and fickens with defire ; 
How canft thou give this motion to my heart. 
And bid nry tongue be Aill ? 

y. Sb. (Jaft round your eyes 
Upon the high-born beauties of the court ; 
Behold, like opening rofes, where they bloom, 
Sweet to the fcnfe, unfuUied all, and fpotlcfs ; 
There choofe fomc worthy partner of your heart. 
To fill your arms, and blcfs your virtuous bed ; ^ 
Nor turn your eyes this way, ♦' where fin and mifeiy, 

• Lik« 
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"* liike loathfome weeds, have over-run the foil, 

* And the deftroyer. Shame, has laid all wafie.* 
Hqfi. Whatmeansthispeeviflif this fantaftic changed 

'Wlierc 18 thy wonted pleafantnefs of face. 
Thy wonted graces, and thy dimpled fmiles ? 
Where haft thou loft thy wit, and fportive mirth^ 
That chearful h6arc, which us'd to dance for ever. 
And caft a day of ^ladnefs all around thee ? 

y, Siu Yes, I will own I merit the rejproach j 
And for thofe fooHfti days of wanton pnde. 
My foul is juftly humbled to the dufti 
. All tongues, like your», ai*e licensM to upbraid mi^ 
t^till to repeat my guilt, to urge my infamy. 
And treat me like that abjed thing I have oeen. 

* Yet letthe-faints be witnefs to this truth, 

* That now, tho* late, I look with horror back, 

* That I deteft my wretched felf, and curfe 

* My paft polluted life. All-judging Heav*n, 

* Who know s my crimes, has fee n my forrow for them,' 
Hafi. No more oi this dull tftuff. *^s time enough 

To whine and mortify thyfelf wUh penance, 

^ When the decaying fenfe is pall'd with pleafure, 

< And weary 'Aatuj-e tires in her laft ftage ; 

* Then weep and tell thy beads, when ah'ring rheums 

* Haveftain'd the luftre of thy ftarry eyes, . 

* And failing paliies fliake thy wither'd hai^d.^ 
The prefent- moments claim more gen'rous ^fe ; 
Thy beauty, night and folitude, reproach me, 
sFor having talkM thus 'long— come let me prefs thee, 

[Laying bold on bir^ 
Tant on thy boforo, fink into thy arms, 
^And lofe my felf in the luxurious fold. 

JE. Sb. *• Never! by thofe chafte Jights above, I 
* fwear, 

* My foulihall never know pollution more ;* 
J'oioear, my lord !— here let me rather die : [Kneeling^ 

* Let quick deftru^on overtake me here,* 
And end «iy forrows and my fiiame for ever. 

Hqfi. Away with this perverfcncfs, — 'tis too much* 
Nay, if you ftriv^-**tis raonftrous affection ! 

[Striving. 
7. •%. 
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J» Sh. Retire ! I beg yoxi leave me— 

Hafi. Thus to coy it !«— ^ 
' With one who knows you too> ■ ■■ 

J. Sb. For mercy's fake— 

Haff. Ungrateful w(9man !. Is it thus you pay 
;,My fervices ?- 



y. Sb. Abandonme to i 
j Rather cha» urge me— 

/itf/. This way to ycfur chamber-; ^[PuUiagberm • 
;Thcre if you ftguggl e ■* 

J. S/j, Help, O gracious. Heaven V 
. Help I Save me ! Help » 

Enter Cumont, be interpofe$* 

Dum. My lord ! for honour's fekc— 

Haft. Hah ! What^art thou ?— Be gone ! 

Duftt. My duty calls m© 
To my attendance on my miftrefs herc^ 

* J. Sb. For pity, let me g6'~ 
Haft^ Avaunt ! bafe groom— 

At difbmce wait, and know thy office better. ' 

^ Dum*' Forego your hold, my lord ! 'tis moil im- 

* This violence ■ ■ [manly j 

• HaJtJ Avoid the room this moment, 

• Or I will tread thy fd^l out.' . - ' 
Dum. Np, my lord ■ ■ ■■ , 

The common ties^f manhood call me now, j 

And bid me thtts (land up in the defence 
f Of an oppreft'd, unhappy, helpUfs woman* 
Haft^ And doft thou know me. Have ? 
D«/«r. Yes, : thou proud lord ! 
fl know thee well; know thee^ith each advantage 
Which wealth, or power, or noble birtt» can give tkce 
^I know thee, too, for one whoibdhtthofe honours^ 
And blots a long illuftrious line of ancefiry, 
-By poorly daring thus to wrong a woman. 

Haft. ^Tis wond'rous well! ;I fee, my faiiit4ike 
dame, 
^You (land provided of your braves and ruffians, 
• tTo man your caufe, and bluder in your brothel* 
^Dum* Take back the foul reproach, u^imannerM 
raiier ! 

Ndr 
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^^Dr urge my rage too far, left thou fhould find 
*I have as'daring fpirits in my blood 
' As thou or any of thy race e'^ boalled ; 
And tho' no gau'djr titles gracM my birth, 
■"« Titles, the fervile courtier's lean reward, ^ 
^* Sometimes the -pay of vktu«, but more oft 
* The hire which greatnefs giv^s to ilaves and fyco* 

phants,* 
Yet heav'tt4J\at made me honefV, made ftie more 
Than ever king did, when he made a lord. 
'Haft. Infolent villain ! -henceforth let this teacli 
thee [Z>rtjrwj and ftt ikes him^ ' 

Tlie diftance 'twixta peafant and a prbce. 

Dum* Nay, then, my lord, (dra^wing) learn you 
. by this, how well 
-An armrcfolv'd-can^guard its mailer's life. 

* J, S^. Oh mv^ftrading fears! hold, fcMr fweet 
Heav'n.' 
\_^he^Jight^ Dumont difarmi Lord HaffingS> 
Haft. Confufion ! baffled by a bafe- born .hind !. 
Dum, Now, haughty Siij where is our difference 
Tfour life is in my hand, and did not honour, [now ? 
The gentlenefs of blood, and inborn virtue 
(Howe'er unworthy I may feem to ydu) 
Plead in my bofom, I ftiould take the forfeit. 
But wear your f word again; and know, a lord 
Oppos'd agaittfl a man, is but a man, 

Haft. Curfe on my failing hand ! your bef ter fortune 
Has given you vantage o'er me ; but perhaps 
Your triumph may be boughtwith dear repfentance, 

[Exiu - 
y. S/j, Alas! what have you done ? Know ye the 
The mightinefs, that waits. upon this lord* ? £pow'r, 

Dum. Fear not, my wbrrhteft millrefs ; 'tis a cauf« • 
In which Heaven's guards fhall wait you. O purfuc^ 
Purfue the facred counfels of your foul, 
Which ui^e you on to virtue ; let not danger, 
Kor the incumbring world, make faint your purpofei 
Affifling angels lliall condu6t your fteps. 
Bring you to blifs, and crown your days with peape. 
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J, €h* O that my head wece laid, my fad eyes clos'ii^ 
And my cold corfe wound in my Ihroud to rcll ! 
My painful heart will never ccafe to beat, 
%Vlll never know a moment^s peace till then. 

Dum. Would you be happy, leave this^ fatal place; 
Fly from the court's pernicious neighbourhood ; 
Where innocence is (liamM, and blufliing modefty 
Is made the fcorncr^s jeft ; where hate, deceit. 
And deadly ruin, wear the mafqties of beauty. 
And draw deluded fools with fliew» of pleafure. "^ 
9C SJ!?. Where fhould I <ly, thus helplefs and forlorn^ 
Oflriends, and all the means of life bereft ? 

Diu»u Belmour, whofe friendly care ilill wakes tQ 
ferve you, 
Has found yotl out a little peaceful refuge. 
Far from the couTt and the tumultuous city* 
^V^ithin an ancient foreft^s ample verge, 
There ftands a lonely biit a healthful dwellings 
Built for convenience and the ufe of life : 
Around it fallows, meads, .and paftures fair, 
A little garden, aiid a limgid brook. 
By nature's own contrivance feem'd difpos'd ; 
l/o neighbours, but a few poor fimple clowns^ 
Houeft and uiie, with a well meaning pricft: 
Ko tiK^ion^ or domeftic fury's rage, 
Pid cVr diikiib the quiet of that place, 
When the conti jiding nobles fliook the land 
Willi Yaik and Lancafter's difputed fway« 
Yowr vis tuc there may find a fafe retreat 
ftotn thf i nfu hi ag pow'rs of wicked greatnefs. 

y* <^?* C:in tlu^re be fo much happinefs in ftorc ? 
J^ 0*11 like thut is all n^y hopes afpire to. 
IhkAc then, ii[)d thither let U5 take a flight, 
j^ ihr clottds !;;ather, and the wint'ry iky 
Ull^nds in Ilorms to intercept our paftage. 

^■A** Will you then go ? You glad my very fouL 
^^ ytnit fcur^, caft all your cares on me ; 
y «iid cafe, and peace of mind fjiall wait you, 
iHc y^4f tatter days of life moft happy, 
(l not, cannot tell you, 
; been for all your dangers, 

And 
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jftmcl how my heart rejoices at your fafety# 
•So when the fpring renews the flow'ry field, . 
And warns the pregnant nightingale to build, 
*Sbe feeks the iateft ihelter of the wood, 
"Where flie may truft her iittle tuneful brood ; 
Where no rude fwains her fliady cell may know^ 
l^To ferpents climb, nor blading winds may blow ; 
Fond of the chofen place, flie views it o'er, 
Sits there, and wanders thro' the grove no more { 
Warbling file charms it each returning night, 
And loves it with a'mothef's dear delight, lExeunf* 



ACT III. SCENE, the Court. 

jB«/^r Alicia, •witbafaper. 
URU^ ripiHIS paper to the great protestor's hand, 

\^ With care and (ecrecy muft be convey 'd : 
3118 bold ambition now avows its aim, 
To pluck the crown from Ech)ard\ infant brow, 
- And ^n it on his own. I know he holds » 
My^faithlefs Haftings adverfe to his hopes. 
And much devoted to the orphan king ; 
On that I build : this paper meets hii doubts, 
And marks my hated rival as, the caufe 
Oi Haftings* zeal for his dead mailer's fons. 
Oh, jealoufy ! thou bane of pleafing fi iendfliip, 
•• Thoa worft invader of our tender bofoms,' 
How does ftiy rancour poifon afl our foftnefs, 
And turn our gentle natures into bitternefs ? 
See where flic comes ! once my heart'*s dcareft blclling. 
T^ow my chang'd eyes areblaftcd with her beauty, 
Loath that known face, and fickeii to behold her* 
Enter Jane Shore. 
J. Bh. * Now whither fliall I fly to find relief ? 

* Whattrharitable hand will aid me now ? 

* Will flay my falling fteps, fupport my ruins, 

* And heal my wounded mind with balmy comfort ?* 
O my AUciai 

Jlic^ What new grief is this ? 
What unforefecn misfortune has furpvi^'d thee, 

S z That 
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Tliat thus racks thy tender heart ? '* 
y,,S/f. O Dumonff 
J Ik. Say, what of him ? 
y, S/j. That friendly, honeft man, 
Whom Bclmour brought of late to my affiftancCf 
'On vV^hofe kind care, whofe diligence and faith, ' 
My fureft truft was built, this v.ery morn 
Was feiz'd on by the cruel hand of power, 
, ,Forc'd from my houfe, ^nd born away to prifon. 

JJic; To prifon, fi^id jou! Can you gaiefs the caufe? 
J, Sh. Too well, J fear. His bold defence of me 
Has drawn the vengeance of Lord Hajftin^s on him. 
Mic. .Lord Haftingi^' ha ! 
J, S/j» Some fitter time mufl tell thee 
The ttfle- of my hard hap. Upon the prefent 
Hang all my poor, my lafl: remaining hopes. - 
Within this paper is my fuit cojitain'd ; 
Here as the princely Glojier pafles forth,. 
1 wait to give it on my humble knees., 
And move him for redrefs. 

\Sbe gives the paper to Alicia, ix)ho opens anS 
, ft cms to read it, 

Alk. \Aji(k,'\ Now for a wile, 
To fting my though tlefs rival to the heart ; 
To blaft her fatal beauties, and divide her 
For ever from my perjur'd Haftings^ eyes : 
' The wanderer may then look back to me, 
* And turn to his forfaken home again ;' ' 
Their faftiions are the fame, it cannot fail. . 

\Pulling out the other paper m 
y. Sh. But fee the great prote£tor comes this way, 
^ Attended by a train of waiting courtiers.' 
Give me the paper, friend. 
J Mic. \^4fidc*\ For love and vengeance ! 

[ ^^^ gi^ves her the other paper j^ 
;Entcr the Duh (7/Glo{ler,^/r Richard RatclifFe, Catefby. 
Qourtieri^ and other attendants* 
J,.Sh. [Knrelif/g.} O noble ~G/^^r, turn thy gra-' 
cious eye. 
Incline thy pitying car to my complaint : 
A poor, undone, forfaken, helplefs woman, 



r 
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Ihtreats a little bread for charity, 

•fo feed her wants, and fave her life from pcriftiing, 

Giofi. Arife, fair dame, and dry your wat'ry eyes. 

[R^cei'vhg the pixfef^ and raijis hei'm 
Bcfivrev^ me, buf *twere pity of his heart 
That coiUd refufe a boon to fuch a fuitrefs. 
You've got a noble friend to be your advocate ; 
A worthy and right gentle lord he is, 
And to his trufl moil true. This prefent n'&w 
Some matters of the Hate detain our leilure ; 
Thofe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon, 
And give your griefs redrefs. Go to! bjs comforted. 

J, Sb. Good hcav'ns repay your highnefs for thiJs 
pity. 
And fliow'r dowri Weflings on your princely head. 
Come, my Alicia^ reach thy friendly arm, 
And help me to fupport this feeble frame, 
That nodding totters with oppreffive woe. 
And firiks beneath its load. [Exeunt J. Sh. and Alio, 

Glojt, Now by my holidame T 
Heavy of heart flie feems, and fore afflicted. 
But thus it is when rude calamity 
tays its ftrong gripe upon thefe mincing minions ; 
The dainty gewcgaw forms diflblve at once. 
And Ihiver at the fhock. What fays her paper ? 

[Seaning to reafU 
Ha! What is this ? Come nearer, RatcUffel Catejlyl 
Mark the contents, and then divine the^raeaning. 

[Z/ip reads. 
Wonder not^ princely Glofler, at the notioe 
^■his paper hritigs you from a friend unknown ; 
Lord Haflings is inclined to call you mafler^ * 
And kneel to Richard, as to En^land'j kin^ ; 
Bitt Shore's bewitching vji/e wjlcads his hearty 
And dranxis his fermce to king EdwardVy^^j .• 
Drive her anvay^ youhreak the charm that holdfhint^ 
And he ^ and all hispoiuers^ attend on you* 

Rat. ^Tis wonderful ! 

Cat. The means by which it came ' 
Yet ftraager too ! 

Glojl. You faw it given, but nowr- 

B 3, Hat.' 
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RaU She could hot knowxhe purport*. 

Glofi. Noy 'ris plain 

She knows it not, it levels at her life ; 
Should (he prefume to prate of fuch.high mattery. 
The meddling harlot, dear flie flnxild abide iti. 
Cat. What hand foe^er it comes frora^ be affur'd^ 
. It means your highnefs well— 
Ghjt. iJpon the iiiftant, 
Lord Haftln^i will be here \ thU morn 1 mean 
To prore him to the quick ; then if he flinch,. 
No mor^ but this— away with him at once, 
He mull be mine or nothing^' ■ But he comes ! 
Draw nearer this way, and obferv^ me well, 

\^b(y vchifper^ 
Eftter LifrJH^&ingStL 
1j. Haji. TEis fpolifti woman hangs about my b«art. 
Lingers and wanders in my fancy flill ; 
This coynefs is put on, 'tis art and cunning, 
And worn to urge delire— I mufl poiTefs her.. 
The grpom, who lift his 'faucy hand againfi: me, 
E'er'this, is humbled, and repents his dating. 
Peihaps, cv'n^ie may profit by th' example, 
And teach her beauty not to fcorn my pow'r. 
Ghj^. This do, and wait mc e'er tlje council fits. 

[Exeunt Rat. and Cat*^ 
My loid, you're well encountre^ j here has been 
A fair petitioner this morning with us ; 
Believe me, file has won m^ much tapity^er ; 
Alas ! her gentle nature was not made 
To buftet with adverfity. I told her 
How worthily her caufe you had befriended ; 
How much for, your good fake we meant to do, 
That you had ^:)okc, and all things fliould be well* 

Hajh Your highnefs binds me ever to your fcrvice. 
, Glqfi* You know youjr friendfhip is mofl potent 
with us, 
And fliares our power. But of this enough, 
For we'have other matteas for your ear ; 
The ftate rs out of tune : dillrading fears, 
^nd jealous doubts, jarin our public counfels ; 
Ami4ftth.e weaUby city,^ ipupnuis rife,, 

' * ' Lewd 
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Lewd railings, ^d reproach on thofe that rule. 
With open fcorn 6f government ; hence credit,* 
And public truft 'twixt man and man, are broke. 
The golden flreams of commerce are withheld, 
Which fed the wants of needy hinds and artizans^ ^ » 
Who therefore curfe the great, and threat rebellion,- 

Ha/}* The refty knaves are over*run with cafe, 
As plenty ever it the nurfe of fusion $ 
If in good dayP| like thefe, the headftrong hef d 
Gro^ madly wanton and repine, it is 
Becaufe the reins of power is held too flack, 
And reverend authority of late 
, Has worn a face of mercy more thah judicc. 

Glcfi. Beflirew my heart I but you have well divined 
The fource of thefe diforders. Who can wonder 
If riot and mifrule overturn the realm, 
JVhen the crown fits upon a baby brow ? 
Plainly to foeak, hence comes the gen'ral cry^ 
And fum of all complaint : 'twill ne'er be well 
With England (thus they talk) while children govern.- 

Haft. 'Tistrue, the king is young ; but what of that? 
We feel no want oi Ed-ward* s riper years,. 
While Ghfter*% valour and mod princely wifdom 
So well fupport our infant fov'reign's place, 
His youth 8 fupport, and -guardian to his throne. 

Glqfi. The council (much rnrbound' to thaaik 'en* 
for't) 
Have plac'd a pageant fceptre in my hand. 
Barren of pow'er, and fiibje6l to controul ; 
Scorn'd by my foes, and.ufelefs tomy friends.. . 
Oh, worthy lord! were mine the rule indeed, 
I think I fliould not (iifFer rank offence 
' At large to lord it in the common>-weal ; 
Nor would the realm be rent by difcord thus. 
Thus fear and doubt, betwixt difputed titles. 

Hajl. Of this I am to learn j as not fuppofingT 
A doubt like .this— ——• 

Glaft. Ay, ma'rry, but there i^— — 
And that of much concern. Have you not hearf 
How,' on a late occafion, Do6tor Shaw 
Has mov'd the people much about the; lawfulnef* 

^4, 0£ 
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OiBd^ard\ iffue ? By right-grave, authority: 
Of learning apd religion, plainly proving, : 
A badard Icion never fliould- be grafted 
Upon a royal flock ; from thence, at full 
Difcourling on my brother's former contraft 
To lady Elizabeth Lucy^ . long before 
His jolly match with that fame busom widaw 
The queen he left behind hinv— — 

- Haft, 111 befall ^ 
Such meddling priefts, whokindle upconfufioa, 
And vex the quiet, world with. their vain fcruples I * 
By lieav'n 'tis done in perfeflLfpite to peace. 
Did not the king^ 

Our royal mailer, EAvafifj in concurrence 
With, his eflates aflembled, well determine 
What cQurfe the fav 'reign r4.ile (hould take hencefoi> 

Wand ? ^ 
When fhaU the deadly hat« of fadion ceafe, 
When (liall our long-divided land have refl^ 
Jf every peeviili, moody, malecontent 
Shall fet the fenfelefs rabble in an uproar, . 
Fright them with dangers, and pjerplex their brains. 
Each day with fome fantaftic giddy change ?• 

GInft, What if fome patriot, far the public good> 
Should vary from your fcheme, new-mould the ftate b 

Haji,^ Curfe on the innovating hand attempts it !. 
Remember him, the villain, righteous heaven, 
In thy great day of vengeance ! blaft the traitor 
And his pernicious counfels ; who for wealth. 
For povy'r^- the pride of greatnefs, or revenge^ 
Would plunge his native land in avil wars ! 

Gloft^ You go too far, my lord. 

Haft. Your highnefa' pardon 
.Have we.fo foon forgot thofe days of ruin, 
When rorksLnd Lancafier drtw forth the battles; 
When, like a matron, butcher'd by her fons,. 
• And call befide fome common way, a fpedlacle 
"*, Of horror and.affright to. palTers by,' 
Our groaning country bled at ev'ry vein ; 
When murders, rapes, and maflacres prevail'd ; 
Whca churches, palaces, and cities blaa'd j 

When 



JANE SHORE. 35 

When infoleiice and barbarifm triumph'd, 
And fwept away dilttndion ; ptafants trod 
Upon the necks of nobles : low were laid 
The reverend crofier, and the holy mitre^ 
And defolation coverM all the land ; 
Who can remember this, and not, like me, 
Here vow to fheath a dagger in his heart, 
Whofe»damn'd ambition would renew thofe horrors,^ 
And fet once more that fcene of Wood before us i 

Gloft^ How now! fo hot ! 

Hqfi. So brave, and forefolvM; 

Glqft. Is then our friendfliip of fo little moment'. 
That you could arm your hand againft my life ? 

Haft, I hope your highnefs does not think I mean it 5 
No, heav'n forefend that e'er your pri: cely perfon 
Should come within the fcope of my refentment. 

Gl)ft, O noble Haflings! nay, I muft embrape you ; 

. ^ {^Embraces him* - 

By holy Paul^ you*re a right honeft man I 
The time is full of danger and dilbnifl^ 
And warns us to' be wary. Hold me not' 
Too apt for jealoufy and light furmifc, 
If when 1 meant to lodge you next my heart, 
I put your truth to trial. Keep your loyalty, 
And live, your king and country's beft fupport : 
For me, I alk no more than honour gives,- 
To think me yours, and rank me with your friends. 

* Hafi, Accept what thanks a grateful Jieart (hould 

pay, 
' O princely Ghfter ! judge me not ungentle, 

* Of manners rude, and infolent of fpecch, 

* If, when the public fafety is in queltion, 

* -My zeal flows warm and eager from my tongue. 

* Glqft. Enough of this : to deal in wordy compliment 
^ Is much againft the plainnefs of my nature : 

* I judge you by myfelf^ a clear true' fpirit,. 

* And, as fuch, once more to join you to my bofom. 

* Farewell, and be my friend.' \Exit Gloft. 
Hafl I am not read. 

Nor ffciU'd and praftis'd in the arts of greatnefs, - 
To kindle thus, and give a fcope to pafllon. 

B5 The 
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The Duke is furely noble ; but he touched mc 

Ev'n on the tend*reft point j the raafter- firing 

That makes moft hiirmony or difcord to me. 

1 own the glorious fubj^cdt iii-es my breafi:. 

And jny foul's darling paffion flands confefs'd : 

Beyond or love's or friendlhip's facred band. 

Beyond myfelf, I prize my native land : 

On this foundation would I build my fantt, 

Anid emulate xhQC^reek and Roman name ; 

Think E.ngland*^ peace bought cheapfy with ray. blood,. 

Ana die with plcafure for my country's good. \^Exit, 
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, Enter Duke o/GlofieF, RatcliiFe, dfW Catefby. 

G^/^^^^.^TT^HIS wasthe fum of all :: that be would, brook 

X N^ alteration in the prefent llatc . 
JVTarry, at lad^ the tefty gentlemtin 
Was almoll mov'd to biii us bold defiance : 
But thei'e I' dropt th^e argument,, and changing 
The firft defign and" purport of my fpeccb,. 
I prais'^d his good aft'e<fuion to young Edwar/f^ 
And left him to believe my thoughts like his> 
Proceed wc then jn this fore -mention'^d matter,. 
As nothing bound or trufting to his frlendfhip. 

Rat. Ill does it thus befall. I could have wifli'd 
This lord had flood with us. *■ His friends are wealthy j 

* Thereto, his own pofleffions large and mighty ; 

* The va^ts and dependants on his power 

* Firm in adherence, ready ,^ bold, and many ;- 
His name had been of vantage to your hrghqefs, 
And^ftood our prefent purpofe mueh in (lead.. 

Glqft, This wayward and perverfe declming from m^ 
Has warranted at full the fi;iendly notice,. ._ 

Which we this mom receiv'd. I hold it certain,. 
This puling whining harlot rules his reafon, ' 

And prompts his zeal for Edivard^s baflard brood,. 

Cat. if flie have fuch dominion o'er his heart, 
And. turn it at hex will, you jrule her fate j 

An^ 
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And fliould, by inference aiid apt dedw^tion^, 
Be arbiter of his. Is not her bread. 
The very means immediate to her being, 
The bounty of your hand ? Why does flie lire, 
If not to yield obedience to your pleafure, 
To fpeak, to a6t, to think as you command ! 

Rat. Let her iriftru6l her tongue to, bear your mef^ 

^age; . . \ ^ 

Teach every grace to fmile in your behalf, 
And her deluded eyes to gloat for you ; 
His ductile reafon will be wound about. 
Be led and turn*d again, fay and unfay. 
Receive the yoke, and yield exaft obedience. 

Glofi. Your counfel likes me well, it IhaU be fot 

She waits without attending^ on her fuit. 
Go,, call her in, and leave us here alone 

Exeunt RatclifFe and Catcfby. 
How poor a thing is he, how worthy fcorn, 
Who leaves the guidance of Imperial manhood 
To fuch a paltry piece of lluffas this is I 
A moppet made of prettinefs and pride ; 
That oftener does her giddy fancies change, 
Than glittering dew-drops in the fon do colours- 
No w, fhame upon it } was our reafon givea 
Jor fuch a ufe ! To be thus pufPd about 

* Like a dry leaf, an idle ftraw, a feather,. 

* The fport of every whiflliug l^laft that^blmvs T 

* Befhrew my heart, but it is wondrous ftrange !' 
Sure there is Tomething more than witchcraft in themj^ 
That mailers ev'n the wifefl of us all.. 

Enter Jane Shore.. 
Oh ! you are come moft fitly. We have ponderM, 
On this you grievance : and tho' fome there are. 
Nay, and thofe great ones too, who wou'd enforce 
The rigour of our povAir to afflidt you, 
And bear a heavy hand ; yet fear not you : 
We've ta'en you. to our favour ; our protedion 
Shall Hand bet veen, and fhield you from mifliap.. 

' y. iib. The bkilings of a heart with anguifli brokc»,. 
Am\ refcuM from defpair, atitnd your highnefs. 

AJui*. 
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Alas I: my gracious Lord, what have I done 
To kindlfe fuch relcnriefs wrath againfl me ? 

* If in the days of all my pafl: offences, 

* Whea.moffmy heart was lifted with- delight^ 

* If I withheld my morfel from the hungry, 

* Forgot the widow's want, and orphan's cry ; . 
*^ If I; have known a good I have not ihar'd, 

* Nor called the poorto take his portion with me,. 

* Let my worfl enemies fknd forth, and now 
^ .Deny the fuccour, which I gave not then.* 

Glofi^ Marry there are,, tho' Lbelieve them not,. 
Who fay you meddle in affairs of ilate : 
That you prefutne to prattle^ like abufy-body, 
Give your advice, and teach the Lords o^th council 
What fits the order of the common-weaL 

y. Sh, Oh, that the bufy. world, atleaflin this, 
Wbuid take* example from a wretch like me I 
None then would wafte their hours in foreign thoughts^ 
Forget themfelves, and what concerns- their peace, 

* To tread the mazes of fantaflic falfliood^ 

^ To haunt their idle founds and flying tales,. 

* Thro' all the giddy noity courts of rumour ;. 

* Malicious {lander i-vever would havcleifure* 
Tafearch, with prying eyes, for faults abroad,. 
If all; like me, confider'd their, ownhearts^. 
And wept the for rows which they found at home* 

Gdoft* Go to !' I k:aow your pow'r ; and tho' I. trufti 
not 
To ev'ry breath of fame, I'm not to learn.. 
That Hajiinjsrs is profefl'd your loving vaiTal.. 
But fair befal your beauty : ufe it wifely. 
And it may ftand jour fortunes much in Head, 
Give back yoUr forfeit land with large incrcafe,. 
And place you high In fafety and in honour. . 
Nay, I could point a way, the which purfuing, . 
You fhall not only bring yourfelf advantage, 
But give the realm much worthy caufe to thank you. 

J, Sh, Oh J where or how — can my unworthy hand: 
Become an inftrumcnt of good to any ? 
Inflrud your .lowly flave,. and let me fly 
To yield obedience to your dread commandi 
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GUft. Why, that's well faid— Thus then— Obferva; 
me well, . - 

'Eheftatfi, for many high and. potent reafons,. 
. Deeming my brother Edward's Ions unfit 
For the imperial weight of England's crown—* 

^, ^h. Alas! for pity. 

Cloji. Therefore have refolv'd 
To fet afide their unavailing infancy. 
And veft the fov'reign rule in abler hands. 
This, tho' of great importance to the public, 
HaJlin^Sy for very peeviflinefs andfpleen,. 
Does ftubbornly oppofe^ 

J. Sb. Does he ? Does HaJUngy? 

Gloft'. Kjy Haftings. 

J, 'Sb. Reward.hini.for the noble deed, juflHeav'asi 
For this one a6tion, guard him and diilinguifli him 
With fignal mercies, and with great deli verance^. 
Save, him from wrong,, adveriity, and ihame;- 
- Let never fading honours flourifli round him, 
And confecrate his name, ev*n to time's endr 
* Let him know nothing elfe but good- on earth,, 
** x^nd everlafting blelTednefs hereafter.' 

Glflft, How now ! 

y. Sb. The poor, forfaken, royal little ones ! 
Shall they be left a prey to favage powe'r ? 
Can they lift up their harmlefs hands in vain,. 
Or cry to Heaven for help,, and not to be heard ? 
Impoffible ! O gallant generous Haftings^ 
Go on, purfue ! affert Vhe facred caufe : 
Stand forth, thou proxy of all- ruling Providence,^ 
And fave the friendlefs infants from oppreflion* 
Saints fliall affiil thee., with prevailing prayers,, 
And warring angels combat on thy fide. 

Gl(yfl. You're pafling .rich in thi« fame heav'nly- 
fpeech, 
And.fpend it at your pleafure.-_ Nay, but mark me !' 
My favour is not bought with words like thefe. 
^ Go to— you'll teach your tongue another tale. 

J. Sh, No, tho' the royal Ed^j^ard has undone me,. 
Me was my king,, my gracious mafler-ilill \ . 

.* He 
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* He lovM me toe*, tho' 'twas a guilty flame, 

* And fatal to my pcape, yet IHII he lov'd me ; 

* With fondnefs, and with tendernefs he.doatcTd, 

* Dwelt in my eyes, andliv'd but ia my fmiles-:* 
And can.I — O my heart abhors the thought \ 
Stand by,. and fee his children robb'd of right ? 

,67^. Dare not, ev'n for^thy foul, to tl^wart 4ne 
further! \ ^ ' 
None of your arts, your feigning and your foolery ; 
Your dainty fqueaniifh coying it to me ; ^ 

Go— to your lord, you paramour^ begone t 
Lifp in his ear, hang wanton on, his neck. 
And piay your monkey gambols o'er to him. 
You know my pujrpofe, look that you purfue it, 
^nd make him yield obedience to my will. 
Do it — or woe upqn thy harlot's head. 

y, Sh\ Oh, that my tongue had ev'ry grace of fpcech. 
Great and commanding as the breath of klngg, 

* Sweet as the poet's numbers and prevailing 

* As foft perfuafio^ to a love fick maid ;' 
Thttt I h«d art and eloquence divine. 
To pay my duty to my mailer's aflies, 

And plead, till death, the caufe of injured innocence. 
Gloji, Ha ! Doft thou brave me, minion i Doft 

thou know 
How vile, how very a wretch, my pow'r can make 

thee ? 
« That lean let loofe'fear, dlffrefs and famine, 

* To hunt thy heels, like hell-hounds, thro* the world j* 
That I can place thee^ in fiich al)je6t flate, 

As help {hall never find thee ; where, repining, 
Thou ftialt lit down, and gna,w the earth for anguifli;. 
Groan to the pitilefs winds without return ; 
Howl, like the midnight wolf amidft the defart. 
And curfe thy life, in bitte'rnefs and mifcry ! 

y. Sh. Let me be branded for the public fcom,. 
Turn'd forth and driven to wander like ar vagabond,; ' 
Be friendlefs and foffaken, feek my bread, 
Upon the barren wild, and defolate wafle, ^ 
Feed-onmy fighs, and drink my falling tears, 
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E'er I cottfent to teach yny lips injuJftice, 

Or wrong the orphan, who has none to lave him. 

-Glqft, 'Tis well — we'll try the temper of ydur heart* ' 
What hoa I Who waits without ? 

Enter Ratcliffc, Catefby, and attendants. 

Rat. Your highnefs pleafure ■ 

Glqft\ Go, fomeofyou, an dlurn this {Irutn pet forth 1 
Spurn hei; into the ftreet; there let her perifli, 
And rot upon a dunghill. Thro' the city 
See it proclaim M, that none, on pain of death, 
PrefumQ to give her comfort, food, ^or harbour ; 
Who minifters the fmalleft comfort, dies. 
Her houfe, her coftly furniture and wealrh, 
' The purchafe of her loofe luxurious liie,' ' 
We feizeon, for the profit .of the flate. 
Away ! Be gone ! 

J. $/j. Oh, thou mofl righteous judge- 
Humbly behold, I bow myfelf to thee. 
And own thy juftice in this hard decree 1 
No longer, then, my ripe offences fpare,, 
But what I merit, l^t me learn to bear. 
Yet fince 'tis all my wretchednefs can give, > . 
For my pafl crimes my forfeit life receive ; 
No pity for my fufferings here I crave. 
And only hope forgivenefs in th£ grave* 

[Exit^ J. Shore, ^guarded by Catefby and others, 

Glof. So much for this. Your projeds at an end, 

[7tfRat^ 
This idle toy, this hilding fcorns mry power^ 
And fets. us all at nought. Sec that a guard 
Be ready at my call,"— 

Rat. The council waits . , 

Upon your highnefs' leifure.— ^ 

Ghll. Bid them enter. 
JE«/^/i&<rZ)«;^^,^/' Buckingham, EarlofQtxhyy BiJBop 

of Ely, Lord Haftings, and other Sy as to the council •^ 

^he Duke of Glofter takes his flace at the upper end^ 

then the refifit. 

jyerh. In -happy times we are aflembled here^ 
T© point the day, and fix the folemn pomp ' 

For 
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.For placing England's crown, with all due writes. 
U;)on pur fov'reign Edwardh youthful brow, 

Haft. Some buly meddling knaves, 'tis faio, there arc. 
As {uch will IHU be prating, yho prefume 
To carp and cavil at Lis royal right ; 
Therefore, I hold it littiiig, with thefooneft, 
T* appoint the order of the coronation ; 
So to approve our duty to the k ng, 
Aiid flay the babbling of fuch-vain gainfayers. 

Dtrh^ We all attend toknovv your highnefs' pleafurc, 

\To Glofler,* 

Glqft\ My lords, a fet of worthy men you are, 
Prudent and juft, and careful. for the flate ; 
Therefore, to your mod grave determination 
I yield myfelf in all things ; and demand 
What puniftiment your wifdom fliall think meet 
T* infli6l upon thofe damnable contrivers^ 
Who fhall with potions, charms, and witching drugs, 
Pra6life againfl our perfon and our life ! 

Hajl* So much I hold the king your highnefs debtor. 
So precious are you to the common-weal, 
That I prefiune,. not only for myfelf, 
But in behalf of thefe my noble brothers, 
To fay, who'er they be, they merit death.. 

Glift. Then judge yourfelves, convince your eyes of 
truth; 
Bbhold my arm," thus blafted, dry, and wither'd, 

{^PullinguphiiJlHvei\' 
Shrunk like.a foul abortion, and decay 'd. 
Like fome untimely produ6l of the feafons,. 
Robb'd of its properties of llrength and office. 
This is the forcery of Ed=ivard\. wife. 
Who, in conjunc^tion with that harlot Shorcy 
And other like confed'rate midnight hagSj 
By force of potent fpells, of bloody chara£lers. 
And conjurations horrible to hear,- 
Call fiends and fpcdres from the yawning deep,. 
And fet the mihitlers of hell at work, 
T-o torture and defpoil me of my life. 

Hajft. If they have done this deed— - 
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Clqft. >If <hey hive dotie it I 
Talk -ft thou tame of If^Sj auda^idus traitor f 
Thou art that ftritfflpet witch'i chief ribetf or, 
The patron And complotter ol her mifchieff , , 

And'joiiiM in this contrivance (ot my death* 
Nay ftart not, lorda— What ho 1 ft guard, there, Sirs t* 

tord Hafiing:^ I arrcft thee of hi^h treafbn* 
Seize him, and bear him inftantly. away* 
He flia'not live an hour. Byholy.Ptf»i, 
I will not dine before his he^ be brought me» 
Ratcliffe^ flay yon, and fee" that it be done ; 
The reft that love me^ rile and follow mc* 

\fixfuntO\o^tt^ and Lord% foWwlng* 

Mdf:ent Lord Haftings, Ratcliffe, and Guards, 

Haft* What ! and no more but thi8<-»How ! to the 
fcaffold: 
O gentle Ratclife / tell me, do I hold thee ? 
Or if I dream^ what (hall I do to wake. 
To break, to ftruggle thro* this dread, confufioix ? 
For furely death itfelf ia not fo painful < 
As is this fudden horror and furprize. . 

Rau. You heard the duke's commands to me were 
abfolute» . . ' 

Therefore, my lord,, addrefs you to your (hrift, . . 
With all good fpeed you may. Summon your courage, 
And be yourfelf ; for you.muft die this inflant. 

Hqfi. Yes, Ratchjfe^ I will take thy friendly coutifclt 
And die as a man fliould ;. 'tis fomewhat hard, 
To call my fcatter'd {pirits home at once ; 
, But fince what mull be, mull be— let necelfity 
Supply the place of time and' preparation, 
And arm me for the blow. 'Tis but to 4ie^ 
'Tis but to venture on the common hazard. 
Which many a time in battle 1 have run ; 
^ 'Trs but to do, what at that very moment, 
^ In many nations of the peopled earth, * 
* A thou fend and a thoufand Ihall do with me ;' 
*Tis bjit,to clofc my eyes and Ihut out day-light^. 

T^ 
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To view no more the wicked ways of mcnt 
No longer to behold the tyrant Glqfter^ 
And be a weeping witnefs of the woes; 
The defolation, (laughter, and calamities. 
Which he iliall bring on this unhappy land» 

Enter Alicia. 

Altc* Stand oif, and let me pafs— I will, I muft 
Catch him once more in thefe dcfpairingarma, 
And hold liim to my heart— O Haftin^s, Hqfiingi ! 

Hcfft. Alas ! why com'ft thou at this dreadful ,mo* 
ment . 

To fill me with new terrors, new diftrad^ions j. 
To turn me wild With thy diftemperM rage. 
And fhock the peace of my departing foul ? 
Away, I prithee leave me ! 

Alic. Stop a mhiute-^ — j— 
Till my full griefs find pafTagc— O the tyrant \ 
Perdition fall on Glofter*% head and mine. 

Haft. What means thy frantic grief ? 

AUc. I cannot fpeak- --- 
But Ihavemurder'd'thee— Oh, I could tell thee ! 

Haft. Speak, and give eafe to thy conflicting paffion ! 
Be quick, nor keep longer infufpenfe. 
Time preffes, and a thoufand crowding thoughts 
Break in at once ! this way and that they fnatch, 
They tear my hurried foul : All claim attention. 
And yet not one is heard. Oh I fpeak, and leave me^ 
For 1 have bufinefs would employ an age, 
And but a minute's time to get it done in. 

-^//c. That, that's my grie'f-^'tis I that urge thee on, 
Thus haunt thee to the toil, fweep thee from earth, 
And drive thee d6wn this precipice of fate. 

Hqft^ Thy rcafon is grown wild. Could thy weak 
hand ' 
Bring on this mighty ruin ? If it could, ! 

What have I done fo grievous to thy foul, j 

So deadly, fo beyond the reach of pardon. 
That nothing but my life can make atonement P | 

Alic. Thy cruel fcorn hath flung me to the bcTirt, 
^ And fet my burning bofom air in flames ; 

Raviug 
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Raving and mail I flew to my revenge, 
And writ I know not what— told the prote^ory 
That Sbore*% detefled witfej by wiles, had won^b^C^ 
To plot againft kis greatnefs — He believM It, v 
(Oh, dire event of my pernicious counfcl !) j ' 

And, while I meant deurudion on her head, 
lie's tuni'd it all on thine. 
* Haji, Accurfed jealoufy ! ^ 

* O tnercilefs, wild, and unforgiving fiend I 

* Blindfold it runs to undiflinguiihed mifchief, 
^ And murders ail it meets. Curfl be its rage, 

* For there is none fo deadly ; doubly curs'd ' 4 

* Be all thofe eafy fools who give it harbour : 

^ Who turn' a monfter loofe among mankind j ' 

* Fiercer than famine, w^ar, or fpotted pcflilencc i 
. * Baneful as death, and horrible as helh 

^ Alu If thOu wilt curfe, curfe rather thine o\yil 
falfhood ; 

* Curfe the lewd maxims of thy perjurM fex, 

* Which taught thee firft to laugh at faith and jufticej; 

* To fcorn the folemn fandity of oaths, 

* And make a jeft of a poor woman's ruin : 

* Curfe thy proud heart, and thy infulting tongue, ' 

* That rais'd this fatal fuiy in njy foul, 

* And urg'd my vengeance to undo us both** 

Haft. O thou inhuman ! Turn thy eyes away. 
And blaftme not with their deilrui^ive beams : 
Why fhould I curfe thee with my dying breath ? 
Be gone ! and let me d^e in peace. 

AIL Can'ft thou— O cruel Haftings •' leave me thus ? 
Hear me, I beg thee — I conjure thee, hear me ! 
While with an agonizing heart, I fwear. 
By all the pangs I feel, by all the forrows. 
The terrors and defpair thy lofs iliall give me, 
My hate was on my rival bent alone. » 
Oh ! had I once driv'n, falfe as thou art, 
A danger to thy life, I would have died, 
I would have met it for thee, and made bare 
5^y ready faithful bread to favc thee from it. 
Uiaft, Now mark ! and tremble at heavctx's juft 
award ; 

White 
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While thy infatiate wrath and fell revenge, 
Purfu*dltne innocence which never wrong'd thee^ 
Beh^W, the mifchief falls on thee and me : 
Remorleand heavinefs of heart Ihall wait thee, 
And cverlafting anguifli be thy portion : 
For me, the fnares of death are wound about 'me ,- 
And now, in one poor moment, I am gone; 
Oh 1 if thou haft one tenderthought remainlng,- 
Fly to thy^clofet, fall upon thy knees, 
And recommend my parting" foil 1 to mercy. 

jilL Oh F y€t, before I gofor ever from th'cev 
Turn thee in gentlenefs ana pity to me, 

[Kneelingr' \ 
And, in compaflibn of my ftrorig affiiftion^ J 

Say,, is it poffible you can forgive - '\ 

The fatal raflmefs of ungovern'd love 2 
For^ Oh! *ti8 certain, if I had not lov*d thee- | 

Beyond my peace, my reafon, fame, and life, 
* Defir'dcto death, and doated to diftraftion,* i 

Tkm day of horror never Ihould hiaye known: us r , | 

Hufu Oh, rife, , and let'me hufh thy ftormy forrows^ 

\^RatfiAg ber^ 
Afluage thy tears, for Twill chFde no more-j 
No more upbraid thee, thou unhappy fair-one. 
I^fee the hand of Heav'n is arm'd againft me.; 
Ahd, in myfterious Providence, decree* 
To punifli me by thy miftaken hand. 
Moft righteous doom ^ for, OH, while I bchold\hce^. 
Thy wrongs rife up-rh terrible array, 
Andcbarge thy ruin on me; thy fair fame, 
Thy fpotlefs beauty, innocence,, and youth, • 
Diflionour'd, blafted, and betray *d by me. 

Alt. And does thy heart relent for my undoing ? 
Oh, . thatinhunKin Glofter could be.mov'dj 
But half fo eafily as I can pardon ! 

Haft. Here-then exchange we murually forgivcnefsf: 
So may the guilt of all my broken yows^. 
My perjuries to thee, be all forgotten. 
As here my foul acquits thee of my death, 
:As here I pnrt without one anjsjry thought, 
As here I.leavc. thee with the fofteft tendernefs, 
... Moura- 
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^HoFtiTning the chance of our difaftrous loves, 
^nd begging heav'n to blefs and to fupport thee. 
Rat. My lord, dilpatch ; the duke has fent to chide 
me, 
-Por loitering in my^uty — — 
Eafu 1 obey. 

AU, In£atiate, favage monder ! Is a moment 
So tedio;US to thy malice ? Oh, repay him, 
^hou great avenger I Give him blood for-blood : 
Guilt haunt him ! fiends purfue him ! lightnings blaft < 

him! 
• * Some horrid, curfcd kind of death o'er take hiro, 
'* Sudden, andinthe fulnefs of hisfins!' 
That he may know how terrible it is, 
To want that moment he denies thee now. 

Haft. This rage is all in vain, ' that tears thy bofom ; " 
'* Like a poor bird that flutters in its cage, 
-* Thoubeat'ftthyfelf to death.' Retire, Ibegtkee^ 
To fee thee thus, thou know'll not how it wounds mc.j 
Thy agonies are added to my own, 
,And make the burthen more than I can bear. 
Farewell — Good angels vilit thy afflictions, 
JVnd bring thee peace and comfort from above. 

AU. Oh ! flab me to the heart, fome pitying hand, 
Now ftiike me dead— — 

Haft, One thing I had forgot 

J[ charge thee, by our prefent common miferies,; 
£y our paft loves, if yet they have a name ; 
By all thy hopes of peace here and hereafter, 
Jliet not the rancour of thy hate purfue 
The innocence of thy unhappy friend ! 
~ Thou know'll who 'tis J mean ; Oh ! fliould'fl thoa 
wrong her, 
. Juft Heav'n fliall double all thy woes upon thee. 
And n>ake 'em know no end— Kemember this. 
As the laft Wiirningof a dying man. 
'Farewe^, for ever ! \Thegu irds carry Haftings i>ff. 

All. Forever ! Oh, for ever ! 
Oh, who can bear to be a wretch for ever !- 
My rival, too ! His k(l thoughts hung on hec, 
Aad as he parted* left a bleffing for her : 

Shall 
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. Shall flw be Meft, and I be curft, for ever? 
No ; fince her fatal beauty was the caufe . x 
Of all my fuff'Vings, let her fliarc my pains ^ 
Let her, like me, of ev'ry joy forlorn, 
Devote the hour when fuch a wretch was born 9 
* Like me, to defarts and to diarknefs run, 
< Abhor the daV, and Oirfe the golden fun ;* 
Caft ev'ry good, and ev'iy hope behind ; 
Deteft the works of nature, loath mankind : , 
Like me, with aies diftrac^ed,- fill the arr. 
Tear hcr^poor bofom, rend her frantic hair. 
And pFQvc the -torments of the lafl deQ)air, 
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!Enifr Belmour ttnd Dumont, 

DUMONT. 

YOU faw her, then ? 
BcL I met her, as returning, 
In folemn penance from the public crofs* 
Before her* certain rafcal officers, 
Slaves in authority, the knaves of jufticc, 
Proclaim'd the tyrant Qhfier''^ cruel orders, 

* On either fide her marchM an ill-look'd pricft^ - 

* Who with fevere, with horrid haggard eyes, 

* Did, ever and anon, by turns, upbraid her, 

* And thunder in her trembling ear damnation.' 
Around her, numberlefs, the rabble flowed, 
Should'ring eadh other, crowding for a View, 
Gapiiie and gazing, tauntmg and reviling ; 
"Some pitying — but thofe, alas ! how fewl 
The mort, fuch Iron hearts we are, anrd fu^h 
The bafe barbarity of human kind. 

With infolence and lewd repi^ch purfu'd her. 
Hooting and railing, and with villainous bands 
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Gatli'ring the filth from out the common ways, 
To hurl upon" her head. 

t>um. Inhuman dogs ! 
Haw did' (lie bear it ? ' , • 

BeU With the gentlcft patience; 
Submiflive, fad, and lowly w»s her look; 
A burning taper in her hand flic bore, 
And on her ihoulders carelefsly'confus'd. 
With loofe negled, her lovely treflcs hung ; 
Upon hjerchecka faintifli blufliwas fpread; 
JFeeble fh« feem'd, and forely fmit with pain. 
While bare-foot as file trod the fiint^ pavement. 
Her footfleps all along were mark'd with blood* 
Y^ct, iilent flill flie pafs'd and unrepining ; 
Her flreaitiing eyes bent ever on the earth, 
JExccpt when in fome bitter pang of forrow. 
To Heay'n fhc feem'd injervent zeal to raifc. 
And beg that mercy man denyM her here, 

Dum* When was this piteous fight ? 

BeL Thcfc lafl two days. 
You know my care was wholly bent on yon, 
To find the happy means of your delivefancc. 
Which but for Ha/tings* death I had not gain'd. 
During that time, altho* I have not feen her, 
Yet divers trufiy meflengers I've fent, 
To wait about, and watch a fit convenience 
To give her fome relief, but all in vain i 
A churlifli guard attends upon her fleps. 
Who menace thofe with dejith, that bring her comfort^ 
And drive all fuccour from her. 

Dum, Let 'cm threaten ; 
LrCt proud oppreffion prove its fi^rceft malice ; 
So Heav'n befriend my foul, as here I vow 
To give her help, and fliare one fortune with^her. 

BeJ. 'Mean you to fee her, thus, in your own form ? 

Dum» I dou 

BcL And have you thought upon the confequence? 

Bum, What is there I fhovrtd fear ? 

Beh Ha^e you examined 
Into four inmofl heart, ahd try'd at leifurc 
The fevVal fecrot fpring^ that move the paffions I 

. Has 
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Has mercy fix'd her empire there fo fure, 
That wrath and vengeance never may return? , 
' ^'Cj^n you refume a hulband's name, and bid 
That wakeful dcagon, fierce refentmcnt, ileep ? 

* S>um. Why doft thau fearch fo deep, and urge ni^y 

memory, 
"* To conjure up my wrongs to life agaia ? 

* I have long labour'd to- forget myfelf, 
** To think on all tim^ backward, -like a fpace 

* Idle and void, where nothing e'er had being-; 
•'* But thou haft peopled it ag^n : Revenge 
"* And jealoufy renew their horrid forms, 

* Shoot all their fires, and drive me to diftradion. 

* BeU *Far be the thought from me ! My care was only ' 
** To arm you f )r the meeting : better were it . 

* Never to fee her, than to let that name 
^^ Recall forgotten rage, and n^ake the huftand 
'♦ Deftroy the genr'rous pity of Dumi^ 

Bum* O thou haftXet my bufy blraiin at work, 
.And now file mufters up a train of images-. 
Which, to prefcrve my peace, I had caft afide. 
And funk in deep oblivion — Oh, that form I 
That angel face on which my dotage hung ! 
How I have gizM i^on her^ till my foul 
With very cagernefs \^ent forth towards hej;:. 
And iflTu'd at my eyes — Was there a gem 
Which the fun ripens in the Indian mine, 
Or the rich bofom of the ocean yields ; . J 

What was there art could make, or wealth -could burf^ ■ 
Which I have left unfought to deck her beauty ? 
What coald-her king do more ? — And yet flic fled, 

Bel. Avyay with that fed fancy—— . 

Dum. Oh, that day 1 
The thought of it muii live for ever with ih©» 
I met her, Belmour^ when the royal fpoiler 
Bore her in triumph from my widow'd home ! 
Within hi chariot, by his fidcfhe fat, 
And liften'd to his talk with downward looks, 
'Till lu tden as file chancM afide to gknce, . 
iler eyes encountered mine-s-Oh I then my-fnend! 
Oh ! who can paiat my grief and b^r aajaiement ! 

A« 
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As atthe flroke of death, twice turn'd flie pale ; 
And twice a burning crimipn blufh'd all o'er her ; 

"Then, with a fhriek, heart-woimding, loud flie cried. 
While down her cheeks two gufliing torrents ran 
Faft falling on her hands, which thus fhe wrung— 
Mov'd at her grief, the tyrant ravifher, 
With courteous adion woo'd her oft to ^urn ; 
Earneft he feem'd to plead, biJt all in vain ; 
Ev'n to the laft flie bent her fight towards me. 

And followed me till I Lad loft myfelf. 

JSeL Alas, for .pity I Oh ! thofe fpeaking tears ! 
Could they be falfe ? did ftie not futfer with you > 
For though the king by force pofTefs^^ her perfon^ 
Her unconfenting heart dwelt ftill with yo4 j 
If all her former woes were not enough. 
Look on her now ; behold her where flic wanders, 
Hunted to death, dtftrefsM on every fide, 
With no one hand to help ; and tell me then. 
If ever mifery were known like hers ? 

i>»«f.' And can flie bear it ? Can that delicate frame 
Endure the beating of a ftorm fo rude ? 
Can flie, for whom the various feafons chang*d 
To court her appetite and crown her board. 
For whom the foreign vintages were prefs'd. 
For whom the merchant fpread his filken florcs. 
Can flie— — 
Intreat for bread, and want tlie needful raiment, 

*To wrap her fliiv'ring bofom from the weather ? 

' When flie was mine, no care came ever nigh her j 
X thought the gentleft breeze that wakes the fpring. 
Too rough to breath upon her ; chearfnlnefs 
DancM all the day before her, and at night 
Soft flumbers waited on her downy pillow- 
Now fad arid flielterlefs, perhaps, flie lies. 
Where piercing winds blow fliarp, and the chill rain 
Drops from fome pent-houfe oA her wretched head. 
Drenches her locks, and kills her with the cold. 
It is too much— —Hence with her pafl offences, 

They are aton'd at full Why flay we, then ? 

Oh! letushafle, myfriend, and find her out. 

C , £ 
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BeL Somewhere about this quarter of the town, 
1 hear the poor abandon 'd creature lingers : 
Her guard, tho' fct with ftri6teft watch to keep 
All food and frictidlhip from her, yet permit her 
To wander in the ftreets, there choofe her .bed, 
A'hd refl her head on what cold flone ihe pleafes. 

Bum. Herelet us thenxiivide; each in his round 
To fearch her forrows out; whofe hap it is 
Firft to behold her, this way let him lead 
Her fainting fteps, and meet we here together. 

Enter Jane Shore, her hair hanging loofe on her Jhoulders^ 
and lare^footed* 

J. Sh. Yet, yet endure, nor murmur, O my foul! 
For are not thy tranfgreflions great and numberlefe ? 
Do they not cover thee like rifing floods, 
And p^efs thee like a weight of waters down ? 

* Does not the hand of righteoufnefs afflid thee.? 

* And who fhall plead againft it ? Whofhall fay 

* To p6w*r almighty, thou haJft done enough ; 

* Or bid his dreadful rod of vengeance Hay ?* 
Wait then with patience, till the -circling hours 
Shall bring the time of thy appointed reft, 
Andclay thee down in death. *^he hireling thus 

* With labour drudges out the painful day, 

* And often loo^s with long expedling eyes 

* To fee the fliadows rife, and:be''difmifs'd.* 

And, hark, methinks the roar t^iat late purfu'd^me^ 

Sinks like the murmurs of a falling wind, 

And foftens into filence. Does revenge 

And malice then grow weary, and forfAe me ? 

My guawl, too, that obferv'd me ftill fo clofe. 

Tire in the talk of their inhuman ofEce, 

And loiter far behind. Alas !' I faint," 

My fpirits fail at once— This is the door ^ 

Of my /^//V/Vj— — Blefled opportunity ! 

I'll ileal a little fuccour from her goodncfs. 

Now while no eye obferves me. [She knoch at the doer^ 

Enter 
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JEnfer Servant, 
Is your lady, 

My gentle friend, at home ? Oh ! bring me to her. • 

[Going in* 
Ser. Hold, miftrefs, whither would you ? , 

[Pulling her hack* 
y, Sh. Do you not know me ? 
AVr. I know you well, and know my orders, jtoo : 
You muft not enter here— — 

y. Sb. Tell my Jlicia^ 
•Tis I would fee her, 

Ser, . She is ill at eafe, 
And will admit no viQtor. 

^, Sh. But tell her . . ^ 

'Tis I, her friend, the partner of her heart, 
Wait at -the door and beg,— — 

Ser, 'Tis all in vain, — 
Go hence, and howl to thofe that will regard you, 

[S/juts the door and Exit* 
J, Sh. It was not always thus ; the time has been, 
When this unfriendly door, that bars my palFage, 
-Flew wide, and almoft leap'd from off its hinges. 
To give me entrance here ; * when this good houfe 
• Has pour'd forth all its dwellers to receive me j* 
When my approaches made a little holiday, 
And every face was drefs'd in fmiles to meet me: 
But now 'tis otherwife ; and thofe who blcfs'd me. 
Now curfe me to my face. Why fliould 1 wander. 
Stray further on, for I can die ev'n here ! 

[Sheets donxjn at the door* 

Enter Alicia in dlforder^ H\}o fcrvants following* 

Alic, What wretch art thou, whofe niifery and 
bafenefs 
Hangs on my door; whofe hateful whine of woe 
Breaks in upon my forrows, and diftrads 
My jarring fenfes with thy beggar*s cry ? 

J^Sh, A very beggar, and a wretch, indeed; 
One driv*n by ftrohg calamity to feek 
For fuccouFs her^; one perifliing for want, 

C z Whdc 
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Whofc hunger has not tafted food tliefe three days f 
And humbly a(ks, for charity's dear fake, 
A dVaught of water and a little bread, 

Jilc, And doil thou come to me, ta me for bread? 
I know thee n\)t — Go — hunt forit abroad, 
Where wanton hands upon the earth have fcatter'd it,^ 
Or caR it on the waters — Mark the eagle, 
Aii(T' hungry vulture, where they wind the prey ; 
Watch where the ravens of the valley feed, 
And feek thy food with them--I know thee not. 

y. SI'* And yet there was a txnfte, when my Alicia 
Has thought unhappy SIkvc her dcarefl bleljlng. 
And mourn'd the live-long day flie paf&M v..ithout me;" 
*, When pair'd like turtles, v,'e were ftill together j 

* When often as we prattled arm in arm,* 
Inclining fondly to me (lie has fworn, 

She lov*dme more than all the world befides. 
Mc» Ha ! fay'ft^ thou ! Let me look upon thee 
well— 
*Ti8 true— I kno\r thee now — A mifchief on thee! 
Thou art that fatal fair, that car fed flie, 
That fet my brain a madding. Thou haft robb'd mc 5; 
Thou haft undone me — Murder! O my Haftin^s! 
See his pale bloody head fhoots glaring by me 1 

* Give me him back again, thou foft deluder, 

* Thou beauteous v\itch. 

* J. Sh. AlaB ! I never wrong'd you-*— 

* Oh ! then be good to me ; have ptty on me ; 

* Thou never knew'ft the bittcrnefs of want, 

* And may'ft thou nevei know it. Oh ! beftow 

* Some poor remain, the voiding of thy table,, . 

* A morfel to fuppon: my famiQi*d foul.'' 
AUc* Avaunt ! and ceme not near me— 
J. Sh. To thy hand 

I trufted all ; gave my whole ftore to thee,. 
Nor do I afk it back j allow me but 
The fmalleft pittance, give me but to eat. 
Left I fall down and perilli here before thee. 

Mc. Nay ! tell not me ! Where is thy king,, thy 

And all the cringing train of courtiers, 

That 
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That bent the knee before thee ? 

.J. Sb. oh ! for mercy ! 

j^lic* Mercy ! I know it not— for I am miferable. 
1*11 give thee mifery, for hei*e (he dwells ? 
This is her houfc, where the fun never dawns. 
The bird of night fits fcreaming o'er the roof, 
Grim fpe(5lres fweep along the horrid gloon>, 
And nought is heard but wailings and lamentings. 
Hark ! fomcthing cracks above I it ihakes, it totters I 
And fee the nodding ruin falls to crufh me ! 
*T!S fall'n, 'tis here ! I felt it on fny brain 1 

* i^ Ser'v. This fight diforders her— 

* 2^ ^er*v. Retire, dear lady — 

* And leave this woman — * 

Jllc. Let her take my counfel : 
Why fiiould'ft thou be a wretch ? Stab, tear thy heart, 
And rid thy felf qF this detefted being : 
I wo'not linger long^ behind thee here. 
A waving flood of blueifii fire Jwells o'er me ; 
And now 'tis out, and I am drown'd in blood. 
Ha 1 what art thou ! thou horrid headlefs trunk ? 
It is my Haflin^s ! fee he wafts me on 1 " 
Away ! I go, I fly ! I follow thee ; 

* But come not thou with mifchief-maktng beauty" 

* To interpofe between us, look not on him, 

* Give thy fond arts and thy delufions o'er, 

* For thou flialt never, never part us more.* "• 

\She runs offj her Servants /bIlovjinjr» 
J, Sh. Alas! .fhc raves ; her brain, I fear is turn'd. 

In mercy look upon her, gracious Heav'n, 

Nor vifit her for any wrong to me. 

Sure I am near upon my journey's end ; 

iWy head runs round, my eyes begin to fail. 

And dancing ihadows fvvim before my fight. 

I can no more, [lies €i$wn\ receive me, thou cold earthy 

Thou compion parent, take me to thy bofom, 

And let me reft with thee. 

Enter Belmouf. • 

Beh Upon the ground ! 

Thy miferies can never lay thee lower. 

Look up, thou poor afflicted one ! thou mourner, 

C 3 Whom 
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Whom none has comforted ! Where are thy friends. 
The dear companions of thy joyful days, 
Wbofe hearts thy warm profperity made gkd, 
Whofe arms were taught to grow like ivy round thee. 
And bind thee to their bafoms ?— Thus with thee, 
Thus let us live, and let us die, they faid, 
« For fure thou art the fitter of our loves, 

* And nothing fliall divide us*— Now where are they f 
y. S(;. Ah, Belmourl where indeed ? They ftand 

aloof,' 
And view my defolation from afarl 

* When they pafs by, they fliake their heads in fcorn, 

* And cry, oehold the harlot and hcD end !* 
And, yet thy goodnefs turns afide to pity me. 
Alas ! there may be danger ; get thee gone I 
X.et me nOtpull a ruin on thy head. 
Leave me to die alone, for I am faU'n 
Never to rife, and all relief is vain. 

Be/. Yet raife thy drooping head ; for I am come 
To chafe away defpair. Behold ! where yonder 
That boneft man, that faithful, brave, Dumonf^ 
Is hailing to thy aid 
- J. Sb* D'umont ! Ha ! where I 

[Raying berfelf, and looking aicuU 
Then Heav*n has heard my prayer ; his very name 
Renews the fprings of life, and chears my fouL 
Has he then Ycap*d the fnare ? 

. Beh He has; but fee 

'He comes unlike to that Dumonf^ you knew. 
For now he wears your better angel's form. 
And comes to vifit you with peace and pardon* 
^ Enter Shore, 

y. 5;^. 'Speak, tell me I Which ts he I And ho! 
what would 
This dreadful vifion 1 See it comes upon me — 
It is my hufband— Ah I * [She Jw^ms* 

Sh, She faints ! fupport her \ 

* Suftain her head, while I infufe this cordial 

* Into her dying lips — from fpicy drugs, 

* Rich herbs and Aow'ks, the potent juice is drawn ; 
' * With wond'rovis force it ftrikcs the lazy fpirits, 

* Drives 
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• Drives them around, and wakens life anew/ 

Beh Her wcakneft could not bear the flrong fur- 
prize. 
But fee, flie ftirs ! And the returning blood 
Faintly begins to blufli again, and kindle 
Upon her aQiy cheek 

Sb. So— gently raife her — i^^ifi^g ^er ttf^ 

J. Sh. Ha ! What art thou ? Bvlmour ! 

jBeL How fare you lady ? 

J, Sh. My heart is thrill'd with horror— 

JBd. Be of courage — 
Your hufband lives I 'tis he, my worthieft friend— 

J. 6/j. Still art thou there ! —Still xioft thou hover 
round me ! 
Oh, fave me, Belmour^ from his angry fliade ! 

Bel, 'Tis he himfelf !— he lives ! look up— 

J, Sh. I dare not ! 
Oh ! that my eyes could fhut him out for ever— 

SJj. Am 1 fo hateful, then, fo deadly to thee. 
To blaft thy eyes with horror ? Since I'm grown 
A burthen to the world, myfelf, and thee, 
Would I had ne'er furviv'd to fee thee more. 

J» Sh» Oh ! thou moft injur'd— dofl thou live, in- 
deed 1 
Fall then, ye mountains, on my guilty head ; 
Hide me, ye rocks, within your fecret caverns ; 
Call thy black veil upon my fhame, O Night 1 
And fliield me with thy fable wing for ever. 

Sh, Why doft thou turn away ?*—— Why tremble 
thus ? 
Why thus indulge thy fears ? and in defpair, 
. Abandon thy diftradted foul to horror ? 
Cafi: every black and guilty thought behind thee. 
And let 'cm never vex thy quiet more. 
My arms, my heart, are open to receive thee, 
To bring thee back to thy forfaken home. 
With tender joy, with fond forgiving love. 
And all the longings of my firfl de fires. 

* y. Sh. No, arm thy brow with vengeance ; and 
* appear 

* The minifler of Heaven's inquiring juflice. 

Array 
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* Array thyfelf all terriblefor judgment, 

* Wrath in thy eye&y and thunder in thy voice; 

* Pronounce my fentence, and if yet there be 

* A woe I have not felt, inflict it on me, 

' Sh* The meafure of chy forrows is compleat ; 

* And I am come to fnatch thee from injuilice. 

* The hand of pow'r no more fliall crufh thy weakne{s, 

* Nor proud oppreffion ^rind thy humble foul. 

* y. Sh: Art ihou not rifen.by mira le from death ? 

* Thy fliroud is fall'n from oft' thee, and the grave 

* Was bid to give thee up, that thou might'ft come 
*' The mefieneer of grace and goodnefs to me^ 

* To feal my peace, and blefs me 'ere I go, 

* Oh ! let me then fall down beneath thy feet^ 

* And weep my gratitude for ever there ; 

* Give me your drops, ye foft descending rains,. 

* Give me your ftreams, yc never ceaftng fprings, 

* That my fad eyes may ftill fupply my duty, 

* And feed an everlafting flood of forrow. 

* Sh. Wade not thy feeble fpiiits — I have long . 

* Beheld, unknown, thy mourning and repentance j 
*^ Therefore my heart has fet aiide the pat^, 

* And holds thee white, as /unoffending innocence ; 

* Therefore in fpite of crycl Glofter^s rage, 

* Soon as my friend had broke my prifon doors^. 

* I flewto thy affillance*' Let us hafte. 
Now while occafion fecms to fmilfe upon us, 
Forfake this place qf fhame, and find a fhelter. 

J. Sh. What fliall I fay to you ? But I obey— 
^h» Lean on my arm— 
J, Sh* Alaa ! I'm wondVous faint : 
Btrt that'b not ftrange, I have not eat thefe three days* 
Sh* Oh, mercilefs ! * Look here, my love, I've 
* brought thee 

* Sonie rich confcrves— — 

* J, S/j. How can you be fo good ? 

* But you were ever thus. I well remember 

* With what fond care, what diligence dflovr, 

* You lavifli'd out your wealth to buy me pleafures, 

* Preventing every wifli : have you forgot 

* I'he coftly firing of peaf 1 yoii brought me home, 

♦ And 
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• And tied about -my neck ?— — How could I leave 

' .you ! 
« Sb. Taftf fomeoftljis, or this— — 

• y. Sb, You*re ftraiigely alter'd 

• Say, gentle Bclmour^ is he not ? how pale 

• Your vifage is becomfe ? Your eyes are hollow j 

• Nay, you are wrinkled too— * Alas tlie day ! 

• My wretchednefs has coft you many a tear, 

• And many a bitter pang, lince laft we parted. 

* ^S^. No more of that— —thou talk'ft, but doil 

* not eat,' 

J. Sh, * My feeble jaws forget their common of- 

* fice, 

• My taftelefs tongue cleaves tathe clammy roof, ^ 

• And now a general loathing grows upon me.* 
Oh ! I am fick at heart ! — — 

Sh, Thou murderous forrow ! 
Wo't thou ftill drink her blood, pudj^e her flill! 
Muft file then die ! O my poor penifent ! 
Speak peace to thy fad heart : flie hears me not ; 
Grief mafters ev*ry feiife — • help me to hold her—' 

JE/?/^r^are{by, 'uoith /i guard. 

- I CaU Seize on 'em both, as traitors to the flate— 
Bel. What means this violence ? 

SJthe Guards lay hold on Shore ^a^Belmour* 

Cat. Have we not found you, 
In fcorn of the protestor's flria command, 
Affifling this bafe woman, and abetting 
Her infamy ? 

J56. Infamy on thy head ! 
Thou tool of power, thou pander to authority \ 
I tell thee, knave, thou know'fl of none fo virtuous, 
And flie that bore thee was an Mthiop to her. 

Cat, You'll anfwer this at full— away with 'em. 

Sh. Is charity grown treafon jo your court ? 
What honeft man would live beneath fuch rulers ? 
I am content that we fliould die together— 

Cat. Convey the men to prifon ; but for her, 
Leave her to hunt her fortune as jQie may. 
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J* Sh, I will not part with him- 
for- me ! 
Oh ! muft he die for me ! ■ 

\_Folloz\}ing htm as he is carried off ^--She falls • 

Sh. Inhuman villains I [Breaks from the guar Js^ 

Stand ofFf The agonies of death are on her 

She pulls, fhe gripes me hard with her cold hand. 

y, Sh. Was this blow wanting to compleat my 
ruin ? 
Oh ! let me go, ye minifters of terror* 
He lliall offend no more, for. I will die. 
And yield obedience to your cruel mafter^ 
Tarry a little, but a little longer, 
And take my laft breath with you. 

Sh. Oh, my lov6 ! 
> Why have 1 liv'd to fee this bitter moment, 

* This grief by far furpaffing all myibrmer ?* ^ 
Why doft thou fix thy dying eyes upon me, 
With fuch an earneft, fuch a piteous look. 

As if thy heart were full of fome fad meaning ' 
Thou could'fi: not fpeak ? — 

y, Sh, Forgive me ! but forgive me \ 

Sh, Be witnefs for me, ye celeflial hoft, 
Such mercy and fuch pardon as my foul 
Accords to thee, and begs of heav'n to (hew thee j 
May fuch befal me at my lateft hour. 
And make my portion bleft or curfl: for ever. 

y. Sh, Then all is well, and I fhall fleep ii^ peace— 

*Tis very dark, and I have loft you now 

Was there not fome thing I would have bequeathed 

you ? 
But I have nothing left me to beftow. 
Nothing but one fad ffgh. Oh ! mercy, Heav*h ! 

■ [Dies. 

Bel. There fled the foul, ' ^ ' 

And left her load of mifery behind. 

Sh, Oh, mjr heart's treafure ! Is this pale fad vifage 
All that remains of thee ? ' are thefe dead eyes 

* The light that cheer*d my foul?' Oh, heavy hour 1 
But I will fix my trembling lips to thine, 

*Till I am cold and fcnfelefs quite, as thou art. 

^ What, 



J A N E S H R E; 59 

"What, muft we part, then ? will you— — 

{^To the. guards taking him away^ 
Fare thee well l^i/^f'i ^^r. 

Now execute your tyrant*s will, and lead me 
To bonds, or death, 'tis equally indifferent, 

£eL Let thofe, who view, this fad example, know^ 
What fate attends the broken marriage vow ; 
And teach their childreain fucceeding times, 
No common vengeance waits upon thefe crimes, 
When fuch fevere repentance could not fave 
From want, from^Qiame, and an untimely grave. 

, lExeunt omnes* 
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y^E modejl matrom ally ye *virfuous ivii/es^ 

IVh^ lead with horrid hujbandsy decent li'ves j 
Toii^ <u)hoy for all you are in fucb a takin^^ 
To fee your Jpoufes drinking^ gaming^ raking^ 
Tet make a confciencefliU of cuckold-makivg ; 
What can voe fay your pardon to obtain ? 
This matter here waj proved againfl poor Jane : 
She never once denied it ; but^ in Jhorty 
Whimper" d^ and erf d-^^"- SnAieet Sir^ Pm forry forUJ* 
^Tivas well he met a kind^ good-natured fouly 
We are not allfo eafy to controul: 
I fancy one mig htfind in this good town^ 
Some ivoud ha* told the gentleman bis own ; 
Have anfwer^dfmart — ** To what do you pretend^ 
*' Blockhead? — Js iflmuft not fee a friend: 
♦' Tell me of hackney coaches'-^Jmints to th* f/(y— 
" Where fhouldlbuy my Mnaf-^Falth rilfitye'e'^ 
Our wife was of a milder^ meeker ffirit ; 
JTou ! -fiords and mqfiers I — was not thatfome merit f 
JDorCt you allow it to be a virtuous bearings 
When njoefubmit thus to your domineering ? 
Welly peace he with her^ fhe did wrong moft furely ; 
But fo do many more who look demurely • 
Nor Jhouldour mourning madam weep alone ^ 
There are more ways ofwickedncfs than one* 
Jfthe reforming fiage fhouldfall to fbaming 
Jll-naiurSf pridcy hypocrify^ and gaming ; 
The poets frequently might move compajfion^ 
And with fhe-tragedieso^er-run the nation* 
Then judge the fair offender with good nature^ 
And let your felloe feeling curb yourfatirc% * 
What if our neighbburs have fome little failings 
Mufi we needs fall to damning and to railing^ 
For her excufe tooj be it underfiood^ 
That if the women was not quite fo goody 
Her lover was a kingt fhe feflj and blood* , 

And Jincejhe^s dearly pcdd the finful fcore^ 
Me kind at lafly and pity poor Jane Shore. 

FINIS. 
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To the R I H t Ho K 6 tnt A i L s 

EARL COWPER. 



Mv Lord, 

MY obligations to your Lordlhip are fo great^ and 
lingular, fo much exceeding all acknowkdgment, 
and yet fo highly demanding all that I can ever make, 
that nothing has been a greater uneafinefs to me than to 
think that I have not publicly owned them fooner. The 
honour of having been admitted to your Lordfhip's ac- 
quaintance and converfation, and the pleafure I have 
fometimes hadof fharing in your private hours and retire- 
ment from the town, were a happinefs fufiident of itfdf 
to require from me the utmoil returns of gratitude. But 
your Lordihip «vas foon pleas'd to add to this, your gene- 
rous care of providing for one who had given you no fo- 
licitation ; and before I could aik, or even exped it, to 
honour me with an employment, which, though valued 
on other accounts, became moft fo to me, by the fingle 
circumflance of its placing me near your Lordlhip^ But 
I am not to bound my acknowledgments here : when 7 our 
Lordlhip withdrew from public bulinefs, your care of me 
did not ceafe, till you had recommended me to your fuc- 
ceflbr, the prelent Lord Chancellor, So that my having 
fmce had the felicity to be continued in the fame employ- 
ment, under a patron to whom I have fo many obligations, 
and who has particularly Ihewn a pleafure in encouraging 
^e lovers of learning and arts, is an additional obligation, 
Ibr which Lam originally indebted to your Lordlhip. 

A z And 
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And yet I have (aid. nothings as I ought of your Lord* 
fh ip's favours, unl^^ Ixould defcnbe a thoufand agreeable 
ci rcumflauces which attend and heighten them^ To give^ 
is a n a£t of power common to the great ; but to doable any 
g ift by the manner of beftowing it, is an art known only 
to the moil, elegant minds, and a pleafore ufted by> none 
but perfons of the mofl refined humanity. 

A s for the tragedy 1 now humbly dedicate to yonr 

Lord (hip, part of it was written in the neighbourhood or 

your Lordfhip's pleafant feat in the country ; where it had 

the good fortune to grow up under your early approbation 

and encouragement ; and I perfuade myfelf it will now be 

received by your Lordihip with that indulgence, theexer« 

cife of is natural to you, and is not the leaft of thofe di- 

ftin guiihing virtues by which you have gained an unibught 

popularity,, and without either fludy or deiign have made 

yo urfelf one of the moft beloved perfons of the age in which 

you live. Here, my Lord, I have a large fu^edl before 

• me, if I were capable of purfuing it, and if I were not 

acquainted with your Lord (hip's particular delicacy, By^ 

which yea. are not more careful lo defer* e the grcLtcft 

pfr.ire5,.than you are nice in receiving even the lealh I 

^fiiaU therefore only prefume to add^ that I zm^, wixh thi^ 

. greateft zeal^ 

My Lord, 
Your Lordlhip's moft obliged, 
Moll dutiful, and 

Devoted humble Servant, 
Fek 6 J 1719-20.. 

JOHN HUGHUELS. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
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^ H fi time of the following adlion is about two 
years after Mahomet's death, under the next fuc- 
ceeding caliph, Abubeker. The Saracen caliphs were 
fupreme both in fpiritual and temporal affairs ; and Abu- ^ 
beker, following the fteps of Mahomet, had made a con- 
fiderable progrefs in propagating his new fuperfticions 
by the fword. He had fent a' numerous army into Syria, 
under the comipand of Caled, a bold and bloody Ara- 
bian, who had conquerei feveral towns. The fpirlt 
of enthufiafm, newly pOured forth among them, a£led 
in its utmoft vigour; and the perfuafion, that they 
who turned their backs in fight were accurfed of God, 
and that they who- fell in battle pafled immediately in- 
to Paradife, made them an- overmatch for all the forces, 
wh^ch the Grecian emperor, Heraclius, could fend againft 
them. It was a very important time, and the ejres of 
the whole world were fixed with terror on thefe (uccefF- 
fulfava|es, who committed all their barbarities under 
the name of religion ; and foon after, by extending 
their conquefts over the Grecian empire, and through 
Perfia and Egypt, laid the foundation of that mighty 
empire of the. Saracens, which lafted for feveral centu- 
ries ; to which the Turks of latter years fucceeded. 

The Saracens were now fet down before Damafcus, 
the capital city of Syria, when the adion of this tra- 
gedy begins. This was about the year of our Lord 
634. All who have written of thofe times reprefent the 
date of cHriftianity in great confufion, very much cor- 
rupted, and divided with controverfies and difputes, 
which, together With an univerfal depravity of man- 
ners, and the decay of good policy and ancient difci- 
pline in the empire, gave a mighty advantage to Ma- 
homet and his follower?, and prepared the way for their 
amazing fuccefs. 



PRC- 
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P R O L O G U 



^F T has the mvfe here iry^dher magic arts. 

To raije ycur fancies^ and engage your hearts*. 
When o^er this little /pot fhejhakes her ^weotd^ 
TvwnSy cities f naiionsy rift at her command ; 

And armies march obedient to her call, ] 

flenv ftates are form* dy and ancient empires fdH. 
To njary your inflruHion and deughty 
Paft ages roll renewed before your fight. 
His aivfulform the Greek and Roman waeatSy 
Wakdfrom hisflumber of two thpufand years : 
And mans whofe race, refor'd to joy and pain^ 
AQ all their tittle greatnefs o'er again. ' 

No common <woes to-night ivefet to *vienv j 
Important in the timcy theftory neio^ 
Our opening fcenes /hall to your fight difclofe 
Mow fpiritual dragooning firfi arofe ; 
Claims drarwn from Hea'vn by a barbarian Lori^ 
And fcdih firfl propagated by thefword. 
In rocky Arahy this pofi began, 
Andfwiftly o'er the neighbouring country ran : 
Byfadion nneakerCdy and difunion broke, 
Degenerafe frounces admit the yoke, 
Nor ftopfd their progrefsy tiU refiftUfs grown, 
Th* entimfiajls made all Afids ^otdd their own. 

Britons, be warn d; let e'en your pleafnres heri 
" Cowoeyfome moral to tketttentive ear. 
Beware left bleffings long toffeft dij^leafe ; 
Nor growjupine with lioerty and eafe. 
Tour country's glory be your conftant aim. 
Her fafety all is yours \ thhikyour*s her fame. 
Unite at hotne—forego inteftinejars ; 
Then from the rumours ofreUgious <iuarsi 
Speak loud in thmder from your guarded jh»res% 
And tell the Cminent^ the fea isyour'u , 
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t^peak Wy^—anifctfi hy fwar^ you* It peace moinfoiM,, 
^iU hrighteft years ^ rtfemt'dfor Georges reign^ 
Advance y andfldne in their appointed round : 
Jrts then fliall^ouriflf, plenteous joys abound^ 
Akd^ cheated hy him, each loyal mufe fludl Jingy^ 
tttf kappieft ijfaudr and the greatefi King. 
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DRAMATIS P E R S O N -£*. 

CHRISTIANS. 

Eamenes, governor of Damafcus - - - Mr. Huril. 
Herbis, hisfriendy one of the chiefs of the 

city ^ - - Mr. Wright. 

Phocyas, a noble and valiant Syrian^ pri^ 

njately in love nvith Eudocia - - - Mr. Barry. 
Artamon, an officer of the guards - - - Mr. J. Aickin. 
Scrgius> an exprefs from the emperor He* 

radius ------ - - - Mr.. Ackman. 

Eudocia, daughter to Eumcnes - - - Mrs. Barry. 

^ Officers, foldier$v citizens, and attendants. 

S,A R A C E N S. 

Caled, general of the Saracen army - - Mr. Aickin. 
Abadah, the next in command under Caled Mr. Parker. 
Daran, a nuild Arabian y prof effing Mahtt^ 

metanifm for the fake of the /poll - - Mr. Branfty. 

OlHcers, foldiers, and attendants. 

SCENE, the city of Damafcas, in Syria, and the Sa- 
racen camp before it. And in the laft ad, a vaUey 
adjacent. 
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SIEGE of DAMASCUS. 



A C T L 
SCENE, Oi Citf. 

T'LL hear no more. Begone! 
X Or ftop yourclamorousmouths, that ilill are OfCft 
*To bawl fedition, and confume our corn. 
If you will follow me, fend home your cromciH 
i^nd follow to the walk ;. there earn ^ohf Mexy;: 
As brave men ihou'd — Pity your wiyes; and .cbibli««»f . 
Yes, I do pity them, Heav'h know^ I do,. 
E'en more than you ;. nor will I yield 'em up, 
Tho* at your own requeft, a prey to ruffians— 
Herbis, what news? 

Enter Herbis. 

Htrb. News !— *We're betray'd, deferted ; ' . 
The works are but half mann'd ; the S^acens 
Perceive it, <ind pour oh facb crouds, they blunt 
Our weapons, and have drain'd oar ^ores of death*. 
What will you next t 

Ewm, I've fent a fxeih recruit; 
The valiant Phocyas leads 'em on — whoft deeds». 
In early youth aflert his noble race ; ' 
A more than common ardor ftems to warm 
His hreaft, as if he lov'd and courted danger* 

Beri^ I fear 'twill betooJate* 

' JEmru 
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Ettm. [A^de] 1 fear it, too : 
And iho' I brav'd it to the trembling crouds 
IVc caught th' infe£)ion, and I dread th' event. 
Wou'd I had treated — bat *tis now coo late.— ^ 
Come^Herbis. [Sxitptf*^ 

• f^ Mo(/e is heiard nmthou^ if offitirs ^ing orderf^ 

1 (l Offi, Help there I more help ! all t^ the eaftern gate f 

zd Offi. Look where they cling alofti Ukeclafter'd b^ei t 
Here, archers, ply your bows. 

ift Offi. Down with the ladders. 
What, will you kt them mount F 

2d Ojf. Aloft there 1 give the figtutl,70tt; t]^t'Wait 
In St; Mark's tower. 

ift Offi. Is the towivafleep? 
Ring out th' alarum bell 1 

Bell rings, and flie citizens run to ana fro in con/ufiottm- 
A great Jhout, Enter JHerhh, ' 

Herb* So — the tide turns ; Phocyas has driven it back. 
TH* gate once more^is ours* 

Enter Eumenes, Phocyas, Artamon, lie* 

Sum, Brave Phocyas, thanks 1 mine and the people's 
thanks! [People fliout,. and cry, >€ Phocyas! tff. 
Yet, that we may not lofe this breathing fpace. 
Hang out the flag, of truce. You, Arumoo, 
Hafte with a trumpet to th' Arabian chiefs, . 
And let them know, that, hoUages exchanged,: 
rd meet them now upon. the eadern plain. [Exit* Aftamoxs^ 

Pho. Whatmeans, Eumenes ? 

£«»». Phocyas, I wou'd try 
By friendly t^aty, if on terms of peace 
They'll yet withdraw their powers. 

Pho. On terms of peace ' 
What peace can you expeft from bands of robbers ? 

What 
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What terms from (laves, bat (lav'ry ?— You know ^ 
Thefe wretches fight not at the call of honour 4 
For injur'd rights, or birth, or jealous greatnefs. 
That fets the princes of the world in arms. 
Bafe-born,.^nd Harv'd amidft their ilony deferts. 
Long have they view'd from far, with wiping eyes# 
Our fruitful vades, our fig-trees, olives, vines, 
Oiir cedars, palms, and all the verdant wealth 
That crowns fair Lebanon's afpiring brows. 
Here have the locufts pitched, nor will they leave. 
Thefe tailed fweets, theie blooming fields of plenty. 
For barren fands, and native poverty, 
'Till driv'n away by force. 

£«»!• What can .we do ? ' 
Our people in defpair, our foldiers harrafs'd 
With daily toil, and conflant nightly watch i 
Our ho^ of fuccours from the emperor 
Uncertain ; Eutyches not yet returned. 
That wenttoafk them ; one brave army beaten:; 
Th' Arabians numerous, cruel, flufh'd with conquell. 

Her6. Befides, you know what frenzy fires their minds 
Of their aicw faith, and drives them on to danger. 

^iTJw.True; — they, pretend the gates of Paradife, 
Stand ever open to receive the fouls 
Of all that die in fighting for their caufe. 

Pko. Then wou'd I fend their fouls to Paradife, 
And give their bodies to our Syrian eagles. 
Our ebb of fortune is not yet fo low 
To leave us defperate. Aids may foon arrive ; 
Mean time, in fpite of their late bold attack. 
The city ftill is ours ; their force repell'd. 
And therefore weaker; proud of this fuccefs. 
Our foldiers too have gained redoubled courage. 
And long to meet them on the open plain. 
What hinders, then, but we repay this outrage, 
And fally on their camp ? 

Bum. No — let us firft 
Believe th' occafion fair, by this advantage. 
To purchafe th^ir retreat on eafy terms : 

That 
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'Thtit faHing, we the better ftand acquitted 
To oor owft chiBens. Hbwe'ei*, brave Phocyas^ 
Chcrilh tWs aidorin the foldiery, 
And in ourabfencc form what force thou canft. 
Tkea, if thefe hungry blood-hounds of the war 
Shou'd ftiH be deaf to peace, ^t ourittum 
O ur widened gates Qall pour a ftrdden flood 
Of vcngeanee on thetn, and chaftife their fcorn. {Eximt^ . 

^ENE choftges to attain before the city. 
' AproJ^tftms iaa€^fiM^i 

Caled^ Ahudah, Pftrttr. 

T>ar. To treat, my chiefs ?; What ! are we mer- 

chants, then. 
That only come to traffic with thefe Syrians, 
And poorly cheapen tonqueft on conditions ? 
No ; we were fent to fig^t the caliph's battles. 
Till every iron neck bend td obedience. 
Another Itorm makes this proud city ours 5 

What need to treat ? 1 am for war and plunder. 

Cal Why, fo am I and, but to fave the lives 

Of muflulmans, not chriftians, I would not treat. 
\ hate thefc chrlftian dogs ; and 'tis our taflc, ^ 
As thou Obferv'ft, to fight ; our law enjoins it 1 ^ 
Heav'n too, is promised only to the valiant. 
Oft' has our prophet feid, the happy plains 
Above, lieilretch'd beneath the blaze of fwords. 

Ahu. Yet, Daran's loth to trutt that Heav'n for pay 5 : 
This earth, it feems, has gifts that pleafe him more. 
Cal. Check not his eeal, Abudah. 
Ahu. No ; I praife it. 
Yet, I could wim that zeal had better mouve^. 
Has viftory no fruits but blood and.plunder ? 
That we were fent to fight, 'tis true ; but wherefore ? 
For conqueft, notdeftruftion. That obtained. 
The more we fftorc, the caliph has more fubjefts, 
^ And Heav'n is better fcrv'd. But fee, fhcy come. • 
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Enter Eametiesy Herbis, Artamon. 

Cal. Wtrll, chriftians* we are met— and war a whiles 
At yonr icqueft, has ftiii'd its angry voice. 
To heax what you*ll propo(e.* 

Eum We come to know. 
After fo many troops you've loll in vain. 
If you'll draw off in peace> and fave the reft. 

Herb, Or rather ^o know firil— for yet we know ao^* 
Why on your heads, you call our pointed arrows, 
In our owJi juft defence ? What. means this vifit .* 
And why fee we fo.many thoufand tents 
Kife in the air, and whiten all our fields ? 

CW. Is that a queitioii now'?-»you had our fumm«ns. 
When firft we march'd againft you, to furrender. 
Two moons have wafted fince, and now the third 
Is iq its wane. 'Tis true, drawn off a while. 
At Aiznadin we met and fought the powers 
Sent by your emperor to raifc our iiege. 
Vainly yoju thought us gone ; we gain'd a conqueA. 
You fee we are returned ; our hearts, our caufe,. 
Our f words the fame. 

Herb. But why thofe fwords were drawn. 
And that's the caufe, inform us. 

Ewn, Speak your wrongs. 
If wrongs you have received, and by what means 
They may be now repaired. 

Abu. Then, chrillians, hear! 
And Heav'n infpire you to embrace its truth 1 
Not wrongs t'avenge, but to eftablifli right 
Our fwords wcxe drawn : For fuch is Heav'n's command 
Immutable. By us great Mahomet, 
And his fucceflbr, holy Abubeker, 
Invite you to the faith. 

* Art, [/4/t^e.] So— then, it feems 
« There's no harm meant ; we're only to be beaten 

* Into a new religion — If that's all, 

* I find I am already half a convert.' . 

Earn, Now, in the name of Heaven, what faith is this, 
That ftalks gigantic forth thus arm'd with terrors, 

V01..I. B As 
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As if it meant to rain, not to fave ? 

That leads embattled legions to the field, 

And marks its progrefs oat with hlood and daughter? 

Heri. Bold, frontlefs.men ( diat impudently dare 
To blend religion with the worll of crimes. I 
And facrilegiouily ufurp that name. 
To cover frauds and juitify opprelfton ; 

£um. Where are your priettsi Wbat dc£lors of your 
law 
Have you e*er fent, t'inflrud us in its precepts ? 
To folve our doubts, and fatisfy our rea(bn. 
And kindly lead us thro^ the wilds of error 
To thefe new tracks of truth ?- -This wou'd be friendfliip. 
And well mic^ht claim our thaiks. 

Cai. Friendlhip like this 
With fcorn had been received : your numerous vices» 
Your claihing fe^s, your mutual rage and ftrife. 
Have dri v'n religion , and her angel-guards, ; 
Like out-cails from among you. In her ilead, 
Ufurping fuperftition bears the fway. 
And reigns in mimic ilate, 'mid ft idol fhews, 
And pageantry of pnw r. Who does not mark 
Your lives f Rebellious to your own great prophet 
Who mildly taught you— Therefore Mahomet 
Has brought the fword to govern you by force, 
• Nor will accept obedience fo precarious.' 

£um. O folemn truths I tho' from an impious tongue ! 

That we're unworthy of our holy feith. 
ToHeav'n, with grief and confcious fhame, we own. 
But what are you, that thus arraign our vices. 
And confecrate your own ? Vile hypocrites I 
Are you not fons of rapine, foes to peace, 
Biife robbers, iiiurderers-— - 

CiiL Chrillian, no 

£um. Then fay. 
Why have you ravag'd all our peaceful borders ? 
PUmder'd our towns ? and by what claim e'en now^ 
Y )'•> tread this ground ? 

HiT^. What ckiir.| but that of hunger ? . 

The 
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The claim of ravenoos wolres, that leave their den$ 
To prowl Sit midnight roand fome Aeeping village. 
Or watch the (hepherd's folded flock tor prey ? 

CaL filafphemersy know^your fields and towns areottrs^ 
Our prophet has beRow'd 'em on the faithful, 
Ann Hcav'n itfelf has ratify'd the grant. 

Eum. Oh ! now indeed you boaft a noble title! 
What couliyour prophet grant ? a hireling flave '• 
Not e'en the mules and camels which he drove 
Were his to give ; and yet the bold impollor 
Has canton 'd out the kingdoms of the earth. 
In frantic fitsof vifionary power. 
To footh his pride, and bribe his fellow-madmen. t 

CaL Was it for €hi« you jSmtto afk a pftrley* 
T'afifront 6ur faith, and to traduce our prophet I 
Well might we anfwcr you with, quick revenge 
. For fuch indignities.*— Yet hiear, once more, 
Hear this our lad demand ; and this accepted. 
We yet withdraw our war. Be chriftians ftill. 
But fwear to li*e with us in firm alliance, 
To yield os aids, and pay us annual tribute. - 

Eum, No ;*— bhouid we grant you aid, we muft be^ 
rebels ; 
And tribute is the flavilh badge of conquell. 
Yet fince, on jull and honourable terms, 
We aik but for our own— Ten filken vefts. 
Weighty with pearl and gems, we'll fend your calij^ih'^ 
Tvvo, Gal«d, &all be thine ; two tlxine, Abudah/ 
To each inferior, captain we decree 
A turbant fpun from our ]>amafcus' Hax, 
White as the fnows of Heav'n ; to every foldier 
A fcimitar. Thi8» and of folidgoki 
Ten ingots, be the price to buy your abfence. 

C^Thi^y^and much more, e'en all your fhining 
wealth. 
Will foon be ours : « look round yout -Syrian frontiers I 
« See in how many towns our hoifted flags 

* Are waving in the wind ; Sachna, and Hawran» 

* Proud Tadmor, Aracah, and ilubborn Bofra 

6 2 Hare 
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' Have bow'd beneath the yoke;— -behold our inarch 

* O'er half your land, like fiame thro' fields of harvefb. 

* And laft view Aiznadin, that vale of blood ! 

* There feck the fouls of forty thoufatid Greeks I 

* That, frelh from life, yet hover o'er their bodi«s. ! 

* Then think, and then refolve, 

* Herb. Prefumptous men ! i 

* What tho' you yet can boaft fuccefsful gail^ - 

* fs conqueft only yours ? Or dare you hope 

* That you fhall ftill pour on the fvveiling tide, 
« Like fome proud river that has kit its banks* 

* Nor ever know repulfc \ 

* Bum* Havfe you forgot! 

* Not twice feven years are paft fmce e'en your prophet, 

* Bold as he was, and boafting.aid divine, 

* Was by the tribe of Corcih forc'd to fly, 

* Poorly to ^rj^ to fave his wr«tchcd life, 

* From IVlccca to Medina ? 

* Abu. No; — foigot! 

* W^e well remember how Medina flcreen'd 
' '1 hat holy head, prcferv'd iar better days, 

* And ripening years of glory !* 

Dar, Why, my chiefs, 
Will youwatle time, in oiFcring terms dcfpls'd 
To thefe idolaters ? ~ Words, arc but air. 
Blows wou'd plead better. 

Qcl. Daran, thou fay'ft true. 
Chriiliansy here end our truce. Behold once more 
*\ he fword of Heav*n is drawn ! nor Ihali be iheath*d 
B ut in the bowels of Damafcus. 

Eum. Thiat, 
Or fpeedy vengeance^ and deftruftion due 
To the proud menacerb, as Heav'n fees fit! 

{Exeunt fcver^iUj^ 

SCENE ch4mges to a harden. 

' Eudcua, Airs hufh'd around!-— No more the ihout 
.. . of foldiers . . • 

.And clafh cf arms tumultuous Jill the air. 

Methlnk& 
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Methinks this interval of terror ieems 

l.ike th^y when the loud thunder jufl has rolIM 

O'er our afFrighted heads, and in the heavens 

A momentary fiJence but prepares 

A fecond and a louder clap to follow. 

Enttr Phocyas. 

00— my hero comes, with better omens. 
And every gloomy thought is now no more. 

Pho. Where is the treafure of my (bul ? — EudocU, 
Behold me here impatient, like the mifer 
That often fteals in fecret to his gold. 
And counts with trembling joy, and jealous tran/port, . 
The fhining heaps which he ftill fears to lofe, 

End, Welcome, thou brave, thou bell deferving lover f 
How do I doubly fhare the common fafety, 
Since 'tis a debt to thee! — ^but tell me, Fhocyas, 
Doft thou bring peace?— Thou doft, and I am happy I . 

9ho» Not yet, Eudocia ; 'tis decreed by Heav*n 

1 muft do more to merit thy eileem. 

Peace, like a frighted dove, has wing'd her flight 
To diftant hills, beyond thefe hoftile tents ; 
And thro' 'em we muft thither force our way, • 
If we would call the loyely wanderer back 
* To her forfaken home. 

* Eud. Falfe flattering hope ! 

*- Vanifti'dfo foon! — alas, my fai thfuF fears- 

* Return, and tell me, we mull ftill be wretched » 

* Fho^ Not fb, my fair; if thou but gently fmile, 

* Infpiring valour, andprefaging conquejl, 

* Thefe barbarous foes to peace and love Hiall foon 
•'Be chas'd, like fiends before the morning li^hi, 

* And all be calm again.' 

Eud. Is the truce ended ? 
Muft war, alas! renew its bloody rage? 
And Phocyas ever be exposed to danger ? 

Pho. Think for whofe fake danger itfelf has charnw. 
Difmifs thy fears ; the lucky hour comes on, 
Full fraught with joys, when vyj big foul no more 
Shall labour with thh fecret of my paflion, 

^ I To 



18 riie SIEGE £/<• D AM'A SCUS. 

To hide it from thy jealous father's eyes. 
Juftnow, by fignals from the plain, I've learned 
That the proud foe refufe us terms of honour; 
A fally is refolv'd; the citizens 
And foldiers, kindled into fuddcn fary, 
Prefs all in crowds, and beg 111 lead 'em on. 
Oh, my Eudocia ! if 1 now fuccecd — 
Did I fay //'— I muft, I will ; the caufe 
Is love, 'tis liberty, it is Eudoda!— - 

* What then fhall hinder, fince our mutual faith 

* Is pledg'd, and thou confertting to my blifs, 

* But 1 may boldly alk thee of Eumenes, 

* Nor fear a rival's more prevailing claim ?' 

Eud» May bleffings Itill attend thy arms!— M*- 
' thinks 
I've caught the flame of thy heroic ardor ? 
And now I fee thee crown'd with pa!m and olive ; 
The foldiers bring thee back with fongs of triumph 
And loud applauding fhouts j thy refcu'd country 
Refoundsthy praife ; * our emperor Keraclius 

* Decree thee honours for a city favM,* 
And pillars rife of monumental brafs, 
Iiiicrib'c— ^To Phocias the deliverer. 

Pho, The honours and rewards which thou haft nam*d 
Are bribes too little for my vafl ambition. 
IVIy foul is full of thee ! — Thou art my all 
Of fame, of triumph, and of future fortune. 
*Twas love of thee firll fent me forth in arms. 
My Tcrvice is all thine, to thee devoted. 
And thou alone canl^ make fe'en conqiieft pleafing. 

• Eud, O, do not wrong thy merit, nor reftrain it 

* To narrow bounds ; but know, 1 beft am pleas'd 

* To ihare thee with thy country. Oh, my Phccyas ! 

* With confciou^ blufhes oft Tve heard thy vows, 

* And (hove to hide, yet more revcal'd my hcait ; 
■ But Ms thy virtue juftiEes my choice, 

« And wl^a' at firlt was weaknefs, now is glory. 

• PhQ. Forgive me, thou fair pattern of all goodnefa 
li in the tranfoort of unbounded pafTion, 

• ^ I ftill' 
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« T ftill am loft to evVy thcnght but thee, 

* Yet Aire to love thee thus is e^^ry virtue ; 

' Nor need I more perfeftion' — Hark ! I'm caU'd. 

[ Trumpet founds* 
End, Then go — and Heav'n with all its angels guard 

thee. 
Tho. Farewel ! — for thee once more I draw the fword. 
Now to the field to gain the glorious prize ; 
•Tis vi^ory — the word ; Eudocia's eyes 1 [Exeurtf, 

End of the Fir&t Act. 



ACT IT. 

-SCENE, theCo-Jcrncrs Fahice. 

Eumenes, K<^rbis*' 

Herbis. 

ST I L L I muft fay, ^twas wrong, 'twas wrong, Eij* 
menes. 
And mark th' event ! 

Bum. What could I lefs ? You faw 
•Twas vain t'oppofe it, whilft his eager valour. 
Impatient of reltraiat — 

Herh, His eager valour ! 
His raihnefs, his hot youth, his valour's fever) 
Muft we, whofe bufinefs is to keep our walls, 
And manage warily our little ftrength, 
Muft we at once kvilh away oar blood, 
Becaufe his pulfe beats high, and his mad courage 
Wants to be breath'd in fome new enterprize ?— 
Ycu Ihou'd not have confented. 

Eum» You forgot. 
'Twas not my voice.alone ; you few the people 

(And 
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(And fure fuch fudden inHin^s arc from Heav'n !) 

Rofe all at once to follow him, as if 

One foul infpir'd 'em, and that foul were Phocyas. 

HirL I had indeed forgot; and alk your pardon. 
I took you for Eumenes, and I thought 
That in Damafcus you had chief command. 
. Eum. What dofl thou mean ? 

Hert. Nay, who's forgetful now ? 
,Vou fay, the people— Yes, that very people. 
That coward tribe that prefs'd you to furrender ! 
Well may they fpum at loft authority ; 
Whom they like better, better they'll obey. 

Eum. O I cou'd curfe the giddy changeful flares. 
But that the thought of this hour's great event 
Pofleires all my foul. — ^If we are beaten !— 

HerL The poifon works ; *tis well I'll give him 

more. [Afi^. 

True, if we're beaten, who ftiall anfwer that ? 
Shall you, or I .'—Are you the governor ? — 
Or fay we conquer, whofe is then the praifc ? 

Eum* I know thy friendly fear& ; that thou and. I 
Muft ftoop beneath a beardlefs rifing hero ; 
Apd in Heraclius' court it fliall be laid, 
^Damafciis, nay perhaps the empire too, * 
Ow'd its deliverance to a boy.— Why be itj. 
So that he now return with viAory ; 
'Tis honour greatly won, and let him wear it. 
Yet I cou'd wifti I needed lefs his fervicCi 
Were Eutyches retnrn'd ■ 

Herif. (jfide.] That, that's ray twtnre; 
I fent my fon to th' emperor's court, in hope» 
His merit at this time might raifehis fortunes ; 
But Phocyas — curfe upon his forward virtues ! ■ 
Is reaping all this Held of fame alone. 
Or leaves him fcarce the gleanings of a harvefL 

£um. See, Artamon with hafty llrides returning. 
He comes alone ! — O friend, thy fears were juft. 
What are we now, and what is loft Damafcus } 



Enter Artaxnon. 
Art* Joy to Eum^nes ! 



Eum 
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£«.%. Joy? is'tpoffible? 

Doit thou bring news of vi^ory ? 

At. The fun 
Is fct in blood, and from the weftern fkics 
Has feen three thoofand ilaughter'd Arabs fall. 

Herh, Is Phocyas fafe ? 

Jrt. He is, and crown'd with triumph 

Hcrh, \_JJuie,'\ My fears indeed were juft. ^ 

[Shorty A Phocyas^a Phocyas! 

Eum. What noife is that ? 

Ilerlf. The people worfliiping t^ielr new diviflity, 
Shortly they'll build him temples. 

Eum. Tell us, foldicr, 
Since thou haft ftiar'd the glory of ^liis a£lion» 
Tell us how it began. 

Jirt. At firft the foe 
Scem'd much furpria'd ; but taking foon the alarm 
Gathered fonic hafty troops, and march'd to meet ii3>» 
The captain of thefe bands look'd wild and fierce. 
His head unarmed, a$ if in fcorn of danger, 
And naked tothe waift; as.he.drew near . 
He rais'd his arm and ihook a pond'rous lance ; . . 

Wfien all at once, as at a fignal giv'n. 
We heard the Tecbir, fo thefe Arabs call 
Their (bouts of onfct,- when with lood appeal 
They challenge Heav'n, as if demanding conqucft* 
The battle jom'd, and thro' the. barbarous hofc 
Fight, fight, and Paradife, was all the cry. 
Atlaft our leaders met.; and gallant Phocyas-*—^ 
But what are words to tell the mighty wonders 
We faw him then perform f—*Their chief unKors'd,, 
The Saracens foon broke their ranks and fled ; 
And had not a thick evening fog arofe 
* (Which fure the devil rais'd.up to fave his friends V), ' 

The flaughter had been double But, behold ! 

The hero comes. 

Enter Phocyas, Eumenes meeting i/m*. 

Eum, Joy to brava Phocyas ! . • 

Eumenes gives him back the joy he fent. 
The welcome news has reach'd this place beibre thee* » 

How 
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How (hall thy country pay the debt ihe ows thee ? 

Pho. By taking this as earneft of a debt 
Which I owe her, and fain wou'd better pay. 

Her. In fpite of envy I maft praife him too. [v^£^. 
Phocyas, thou haft done bravely, and *tis fit 
Succcfsful virtue take a time to reft. 

• Fortune is fickle, and may change ; befi-dea, 

• What fhall we gain, if from a mighty ocean 

• By fluices we draw off feme little ftreami ?' 
If thoufands faM, ten thoufands more remain. 
Nor ought we hazard worth {o jg^reat as thine. 
Againft fuch odds. Suffice what's done already : 
And let us now, in hope of better days, 

Keep wary watch, and wait th' expend fuccours. 

Pho. What I— to be ^coop'd whole months within eimt 
walls ? 
To ruft at home, ficken with insfiion ^ 
The-courage of our men will droop and die. 
If not kept up by daily exerdfe. 
Again the beaten foe may force our gates ; 
^ And vidory, if flighted thus, take wing. 
And fly where (he may find a better welcome. 

Art. [Jfide,'] It Aiuft be fc)-^he hates him ! on my 
foul, 
Th^s Herbis is a foul old envious knive. 
Methiaks Eumenes too might better thank him. 

Eum. [/J Herbis afide,] Urge him no more ;— 
I'll think of thy late warning ; 
And thott (half fee Pll yet be governor. . 
ji letter brought in. 

Pho. [looking en if ,"] 'Tis to Eomenes. 

Eum. ~Ha ! from Eutyches. 

{Reads.'] The emperor, awakenM with the danger 
That threatens his dominons, and the \o($ 
At Aiznadin, has drain'd his garrifons 
To raife a fecond army. In few hours 
We will begin our march. Sergius brings this. 
And will inform you further. 

Her. [Jfide.} Heav'n, I thank thee I 
*Twas e'en beyond my hopes. 

Em* 
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Eum. Bat where h Sergia&? 
Mejf, The letter, failen'd|p an ariow's head^ 
"Was ihot into the town« 

Eum. I fear he's taken-'— 
O Phccyas, Herbis, Artaroon ! my friends ! 
You all are fharers in this news : the ftorm 
■ Is blowing o^er, thathung like night upon us» 
And threaten'd deadly ruin — ^Hafte, proclaim 
The welcome tidings loud thro* all the city. 
Let fparking lights be feen from every turret 
To tell our joy, and fpread their blaze to Heav'ii 
Prepare for feails ; danger (hall wait at diflance. 
And fear be now no more. The jolly foldier 
And citizen ihall meet o'er their full bowls, 
Forget their toils, and laugh their cares away, 
And mirth and triumphs clofethis happy day. 

[Exeunt Herb, end Art. 
Pho^ And may fucceeding days prove yet more 
happy I 
V/ell dod thou bid the voice of triumph found 
Thro' ail our llreets ; our city calls thee father ; 
And fay, Eumenes, doft thou not perceive 
A father*s tranfport rife within thy breail, 
Whilfl in this acl thou art the hand of Heav'n 
To deal forth bleffings, and difbibute joy ? 

Eum. .The blei&ngs Heav'n beflows are freely fent. 
And fiiould be freely ihar'd. 

Pho. True— Generous minds 
Redoubled feel the pleafure they impart. 
For me, if Fve deferv'd by arms or counfels, 
By hazards gladly fought,, and greatly profper'd^ • 

Vy'hate'er I've added to the public ilpck, 
' With joy I fee it in Eumenes' hands, 
And wifh but to receive my (hare from thee. 

Eunt, I cannot, if I wou'd, withold thy (hare. 
What thou haft done is thine ; the fame thy own ; ^ 
And virtuous actions will reward themfelves. 

Pho, Fame — ^what is that, if courted for herfelf ? 
Lefs than a viiion ; a mere found, an echo. 

That 
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That caHs with mimic -voice thro* woods and laby- 

t rinths ^ 

Her cheated lovers ; loft and heard by fits, 
But never fix'd ; a Teeming nymph, yet nothing. 
Virtue indeed is a fubftantial good, 
A real beauty ; yet with weary fteps 
Thro' rugg'd ways, by Jong laborious fervice. 
When we have trac'd, and woo'd, and won the dame,. 
May we not then expedl the dower flie brings ? 

£um. Well — aflc that dowry; fay, can Dama&as 
pay it ? 
Her riches ihall be tax'd ; name but the Aim, 
Her merchants with fome coftly gems ihall grace thee ; 
Nor can Heraclius fail to grant thee honours, 
Proportion'd to thy birth and thy defert. 

Pho, And can Eumenea think I wou'd be brib'd 
By trafli, by fordid gold, to venal virtue ? 
What ! ferve ray country for the fame mean hire. 
That can corrupt each villain to betray her ? 
Why is fhe fav'd from thefe Arabian fpoilers. 
If to be llripp'd by her own fons ? — Forgive me 
l£ the thought glows on my cheeks r • 1 know 
* 'Twas mentioned, but to prove how much I fcorn it,* 
As for the emp*ror, if he own my con dud, 
I fh all indulge an honeft pride in honours. 
WJiich I have ftrove to merit. Yes, Eumenes, 
1 have ambition — yet the vail reward 
That fwells my hopes, and equals all my wiihes 
Is in thy gift alone — it is Eudocia. 

Eum, Eudocia ! Phocyas, I am yet thy friend, 
i^nd therefore will not hold thee long ia doubt. 
Thou muft not think of her. 

Fho. Not think of her ? 
Impoffible I— She/s ever prefent to me, 
My life, my foul ! She animates my beings 
And kindles up my thoughts to worthy adions 
And why, Eumenes, why not think of her ? 
is not my rank- ■■ ■ 

Eum» Forbear«^wIiat need a herald 
To tell me who thou art f^Yet once again— 

Since 
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Since thou wilt force me to a repetition, 
I fay, thou mufl not think of her. 

Fho, Yet hear me ; 
Why wilt thou judge, ere I can pfead my caufe ? 

£««. Why wilt thou plead in vain; haft thou not 
heard 
My choice has deftin'd her to Kntyches ? 

Ph9, And has ihe then confcnied to that choice ? * 

Bum, Has fhe confented !— What is her confent ? 
Is ihe not mine ? 

Pho, She is — and in 'that title 
E*en kings with envy may behold thy wealth. 
And think their kingdoms poor 1— and yet, Eumenes, 
Shall ihe, by being thine, be barr'd a privilege 
Which e*en the meaneft of her fex may claim ? 
Thou wilt not force her ! 

Bum. Who has told thee fo ? 
I*d force her to be happy, 

Pho.- That thou canft not. 
What happinefs fubiiils in lofs of freedom ? 
The gueft conib^inM, but murmurs at the banquet. 
Nor thanks his hoil, but ilarves amidft abundance. 

Bum. 'Tis well, young inan-.-Why then. 111 learn 
from thee 
To be a very tame obedient father. 
Thou haft already taught my child her duty. 
J find the fource of all her difobedience. 
Her hate of me, her fcorn of Eutychcs ; 
« Ha ! Is't not fo ? — come, tell me ; Til forgive thee, 

* Haft thou not found h«r a moft ready fcholar ? 

* I know thou haft' — Why, what a dull old wretch 
Was I, to think \ ever had a daughter ! 

Pho» I'm forry that Eumenes thinks-^— 

Bum. No — forry! 
Sorry for What? Then thou doft own thou'ft wronged 

me 1 
That^s fomcwhat yet-. Curie on my ftupid blindnefs I • ; 
For had I eyes I might have feen it fooner. 
Was this the fpring of thy romantic bravery. 
Thy boaftful merit> thy officious fervice I 

Vol, I. C Phu 



, Pho. Ft was— with pride I pwn it — 'twas Eudocia. 
I have ferv*d thee in terving her^ thou knpw'ft it. 
And thought I might have found a bectsr ii?at!i|Knt. 
V/hy wilt thou Ippce medius to l;e a hxpfj^fiftt^ 
And tell thee thfit which thou fhouMft tST^ thyfelO 
It grates mv foul-<«I am not wont to xzVj^ tihss. 
. But 1 recall my words-f<— «rl have done aoihing. 
And wou'd difclaim all m^ri^y btt^t my love. 

Eum. O no — fay on, th^t th^ii hfift fav'4 Dama£cps~; 
I* it not fo ?— — Look o'er her battlements. 
See if the flying foe have left their camp ! 
Why are our gates yet clos'd, if thou haft freed us ? , 
'Tis true> thou fought'ft a ikirmiih-* What of that i 

Had Bunches been prefent 

Pho. Eutyches! 
Why wilt thoQ urge my temper with th^t tdfler ? 
O let him come I' that in yon fpaciops plain 
We may together charge the {hickeA r|iaks» 
Rufli on to battle, wounds, apd gloripus deadi* 
And prove who 'twas that b^ft d^ferv'd Eudooa. 

£««. That will be ifeen ^re long — Buj: fin^ I find 
Thou arrogantly wou'dft ujTurp dominioi, 
Believ'ft thyfdf the guardian genius }mPf 
And that our fortunes hang upon thy iWpl^ ; 
Be that firft try'd-~for know, th^t bin^ dbis atoment 
Thou here hajfl i^> cpinman^— F^irswcl \ — So ftay. 
Or hence and join th^ foe — thou haft ^y choice. 

[£n>.£amai^« 
tJio. ^ur«*d aii4 4(i?gf^ded !<i«**TPreiid; ungratefiil 
mail! 
Am I a buUJte then, blown up by thfr> 
And tofs'dinto the air to ipiike th^ fport? 
Hence to tljs fee 1 'Tjs wclj— EodflW, 
Oh, I will fee thee, thou wrong'd iBxcdIcnce ! 
fiH( hpY tQ fec^ thy moB»f 9f m <8fenwc % 
Impoilible—. Oh, rather let me walk 
I4i^€ ^ 4^«;^ gb^ft, a^i^ )hi^ ipy h«|il lA fi^ 

SCENE, 



?% sties ef DAMASCUS. 2i 

» e * *r E, the QatdeH. 

inter ^adocia. 

tud. Why muft we meet by ftealth^ like ffuilty lorer^! 
Bat \w\\ not long br fo--^^ Whftt joy *twiU be 
To own my h^J> in Ms ripen'd boiiour*^ 
And hear &]lpkddln^ crowds proiiotincie me bleilf 

• Sure he'll be here*<^-See ttte fair rifmg otooh, 
' Ere day's remaining twiOght fcaree is fpent, 

• Hangs up- her i^wly Iffmp, an4 with ihiid ludre 
''Drives bi^k ^A hovering 0)ade!' Come, Ph6cy»f, 
Thi, gentle Teafon xs a friend to k)ve, [conie $ 
And now methinkB t cou'd with equal paffioni 

M«€t thiae, and (ell thtte alt my fesret fool. 

Enter Pbocyu. 

Kr hetTB mfc— O nky Phb^yas !— What— not an(Wer !-•* 
Artthouiiothe; oi' artfomefli^ow?^— -Spq?k. 

i%e* I am indeed a fhadow—I am nothing—— 

£m/« What doll thott mean ?— for now I know ^StMi 
Phocyas. 

^h9* And never can be thine. 
It will have vent— O baebarOas, eutft-— but h6ld ' *^< 

I had forgot, — it Wale Eudocia's fithtf ! ^*-^ 

O, cou'd I too fo)'|6t how he has us'd me t 

£W. I fear to aK theigi-— ~ 

Pho. Doft thou fcai*? :Alas! 

Then thou wilt pity me — OgenerOus ihaid ! 

Thou haft eharm'd down the rage . that iWdPd my' 

heart,. 
And choak'dmy voice— «-Hiow^Ic2bi fpeak t6 thee,^ 
And yet 'tis worft than dfeath What I have fiifitSr'd ; 
It is Uie death of horiourU— Yet that's little j 
Tis more, Eudocia, 'tis^the lof^^of thee ! 

Eud. Haft thou riot cOnqtfer'd ? — What are all thrfc 
fhouts. 
This voice of general joy, heard far arbtirtd ? 

• What awJth^e firca^ tHaoeaft theinghmarterilftgfHght 

0^2^ *Agaiira 
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* Againft the fky ?' Arc not all thefe thy triumphs ? 

Pio. O name not triumph ! Talk no more of conqueili 
It is indeed a nijg^ht of cpeneral joy. 
But not to roe? Eudocia I am com^ 
To take a lait farewel of thee for ever. 

£mi. Araftfexewel! 

Pho. Yes ; -How wilt thou hereafter 
Look on a wretch defpis'dy reviPd^ ca(hier'd> 
Stript of command^ like a bafe beaten coward } 

* Thy crue^ father— -I have told too much ; — — 

* I fhou'd not but for this have felt the wounds 

* I got in fight for him — ^— now, now they bleed. 

* Eut I have done— ^— and now thou haft my (kory, 
*- Is there a creature fo accurfl as Phocyas ? 

* £tui. Apd can it be ?— Is this then thy reward ? 
' * O Phocyas ! never wou'dft thpa tell me yet 

*- That thou hadfl wounds ; now I mud feel them too. 

* For is it not for me thou had borne this / 

* What clfe cou'd bs thy crime ?•— Wert thou a traitor^ 

* Had*fl thou betray d us, fold us to the foe - - 

* Pho^ Wou'd 1 be yet a traitor, I have leave ^ 

* Nay, I am dar'd to it, with mocking fcorn. 

* My crime indeod was alking thee ; that only 

* Hascanceirdall, iflhadany merit ; 

* TJje citv now is Aife, my fervicc ilightedj^ 

* And 1 Qifcarded, like an ufelefs thmg>* 

Nay, bid begone and, if I like that better. 

Seek out new friends, and join your barbarous hoft. 
Etui. * Hold— let me think a while — [ff^aUs afiie^ 

* Tho' my heart bleed, 

* 1 wou'd not have him fee thefe dropping tears'— 
And wilt thou go, then, Phocyas ? 

Pho. To my grave; 
Where can 1 bury elfe this foul difgracc : 

* Alas I that queftion Aiews how poor I am, 

* How very much a wretck ; for if f go, 

* It is from thee, thou only joy of life : 

* And death will then be welcome.' 

Euii. Art thou fure 
Thou haft been us'd thus ? Art thou quite undone ? 
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PHon Yes, ytry furc— What dpft thou mean ? 

Emd.TlM, then, it is a time for me^-^ Heaven ! ' that I 
^ Alone am grateful to this wondrous man ! ' 
Toown thee Phocyas^ thus — [Gimnghir hatut.l nay, glory 

intKee,^ 
And^ (hew, without a l>lu(h»,fiow much I love^. 
We muft not part— 

Pho. Then 1 am rich again ! iEmhracing fork 

O9, AG — we willnotp'ait I Confirm' it Heavin! 
Now thou (hak fee kow 1 will bend iny.ipirit. 
With wKat fbft patience I will beatr niy wrongsi 
Till I have wearied out thy fathers fcorn. 
Yet I have worfc to tell thee— Eutychcs— ^— 

Eud. Why wilt thou name hini ? 

Pho. Noiv^'en nowf he*s coming ! 
luft hovering o'*tthe6» like a bir^ of prey. 
Thy father vows — fori mull tell thee all— 
*Twas this that wriing my heart, ancf racked my braiir#t. 
E'en to diilfadion ! — vows thee to his bed ; 
Nay, threatened forcci if thou refufe obedience. 

kud* Force ! — thwaten'd force ! — my father ■ ■■ ■' 
Where is nature I 
la that, too, baniihed from hb>heart ?— O then 
I have no filhci^.-Hbw have 1 deferv'd this f— [Ttteepinif^ 
No hbme, but am hencefbrth^an out-caft orphan ^ 
Bor I will wan(kr t£>*earth*suttnoflbound&, 
Eie give my hand to that detefted contrad. 

O iave mer Phocyas Ithoahaft fav^d -my fat h e r ■* 

MuiLI yet call him fo» this cruel father - ■ 
IJow wilt thou now deliver poor £ udocia ? ' 

^PAo^See, how we're jpin'd in exile ! How our fate/ 
Confpires to wamns both to leave this city 1 
Thou knOw'flthe emperor is now at Antioclv> 
I have an uncle there, who,Jwhea^he Periiail^. 
As now the Sarkcen, had nigh o'er- run 
The ravag'd empire, did him iignal fervicc,.. 
And nobly was rewarded. There, Eudocia, 
lliou mieht'ft Be fafe, and'I may meet with joftice/ 

Eud^ TnerC'^-any where, fo we may^ fly, this pjace, ^ 
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' See, Phocyas, what thy wrongs and mine have wrought 

* In a weak woman's frame! for I have courage 

* Tofliare thy exile now thro' ev'ry .danger.* 
Danger is only here,, and dwells with guilt. 
With bale ingratitude, and hard opprcffion. 

Pho* Thea let us lofe no time> but hence this night* 
The gates I can command, and will provide 
The means of our efcape. Some five hours hence 
(^will then be turn'd of midnight) we may ineet 
In the-piazza of Honoria's convent. 

Eud. I know it well ; the place is raoft fecore,. 
And near adjoining to this garden walL 
There thou ihalt'find me-^ Qproteft us, Heav'n ! 

PAi. Fear riot ;— thy innocence will be our guard* 
Tve thought already how to (hape our courfe V 
Some pitying angel will attend thy fleps, 
Gmde thee unfeen, and charm the fleeping foej 
'Till thou art fafe ! — O, I have fufter'd nothing: 
Thiw gaining thee,, and this great generous proo^ 
How bleft i am in my Eudociajs love ! 
My only -joy, farewel ! — 

JEW. Farewel, my Phocyas T 
I've now no friend but thee— yet thee Til call 
Friend^ father, laver, guardian !— Thou art all;.. 

[Exeunt. 
End of the SeccInd Act, 
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^ C E N B, Calcd's Tent. 

Caled attendedy Stx^Xis. brought ;>, hound ^^ith cords. 

C A L E D. 

]y| E R C Y ! What's that P—Look yonder On the 

Of oui late fight !-^ Go, talk of mercy ttere, 

WiU 
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Will the dead hear thy voice ? 

Serg. O fpare me yet I 

Col. Thou wretch ! — Spare thee ; to what ? To live 
in torture ? "... 

Arc not thy limbs all bruis'd^ thy bones disjointed ; 
To force thee to confefs ? and wou'dft thou drag. 
Like a crufti'd ferpent, a vile mangled being i 
My eyes abhor a coward— Hen ce„ and die ! 

Serg. Oh, I have told thee all — When iirft purfuU 
I fix'd ray letters on an arrow's point. 
And (hot them o'er the walls 

Cal. Haft thou told all? 
Well, then thou (halt have merey to requite thee;. 
Behold, ril fend thee forward on thy errand. 
Strike off his head ; then, call it o'er the gates j* 
There let thy tongue tell o'er its tale again. 

iS^^. O bloody Saracen 1 ■ 

[Exit Sergius, dra^d a^way. by the gitardi^ 

Enttr Abudah. 

Cal, Abudah, welcome ! 

Al:ti. O Caled, what an evening was the laft ! 

Cal, Name it no more ; remembrance (ickens with it». 
And therefore fleep is banifhed from this night ; 
Nor fhall to-morrow's fun open his eye 
Upon our fhame, ere doubly we've rcdecm'd it. 
Have all the captains nc^ce? 

Jbtu I have walk'd 
The rounds to-night, ere the laft hour of prayer. 
From tent to tent, and waixn'd them to be ready. 
What muft be done ? 

Cal. Thou know'il th* important news. 
Which we have intercepted by this Have, 
Of a new a.my's march. The time now calls. 
While thefe foft Syrians are difTolv'd in riot, 
Fool'd with i^ccefs, and not fufpefting danger,. 
* Negledful of their watch, or el(e fad bound 
*- Tn chains of deep, companion of debauches/ 
To forn^ a new attack ere break of day. 
So^ like the vvounded leopard, iholl we ruih 

Rom 
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From out our covert on thcfc drowfy hunters, . 
And feize 'cm, unprepar'd to 'fcape our vengeance. 
Mu, Great captain of the armies of the faithful ! 
I know thy mighty and unconqjier*d fpirit. 
Yet htar me> Caled ; hear, and weigh my douBti. 
Our angry prophet frowns upon our vkesy 
And vifits us in blood. Why elfe did terrors^ 
Unknown before', feizd all our ftonteft bands ? 
Theaiygel of d^ftrudlion was abroad; 
•*The archers of the* tribe of Thoal fled^ 

* So long renown'dy or fpent their (hafts in vain ;.• 

* The fcather'd flights err'd thro* the boundlefs air, 

* Or th6 d^ath turn'd on him that drew the bow !' 
What can this bode ? — Let me fpeak plainer yet j. 
Is it to propagate di' unfpotted law 

We fight ? *Tis well ; it is a noble oaufe ; 
But much I fear infedlioo is among us ; 
A' boundlefs luft of rapine guides our troo|}5« 
. We learn the chriftian vices we chaliife. 
And, tempted with thepleafures of the foii^ 
More thail with diflant hopes of paradife, 
I fear, may foon— but. On, avert itHeav'n! 
Fall e'en a prey to our own fpoils and com^uefls* 
CaJ. No — ^thou miilak'il; thy pious zeal deceives 

thee* 
Our prophet only chides our fluggard. valour. 
Thou faw'ft how in the Vale of Honan once 
The troops, as now defeated, fled confus'd 
E*en to the gates of Mecca's holy city ; 
Till Mahomet himfelf there Itbp'd tlicir entraocer. 
A javelin in his hand, and tnrnM them back 
Upon the foe ; they fought again, and conquer'd^ 
Behold how we may beft appeafe his wrath ! 
His own example points us out the way. 
Mu. Well be it then vefolv'd. Th' iado%»iep 

hour 
Of better fortune is, I hoge^ at hand.. 
And yet, liilce Phoc)ras has appear'd its champloa. 
How has this city raisM its drooping head.! 
At if fome charm prevailed whe/e'erhe fought; 

^ Our 
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Our*f!rength feems w5tlierM> and our feeble wiapons 
Forgot their wonted triumph — were he abfent— — 

CaL I would have ibught him out ia the lail adlioa 
To fingle fight, and put that charm to proof. 
Had not a foul and fudden mifl arofe 
Ere I arriv'd, to have reilor'd the combat. 
But let it be — *tis pail. We yet may meet. 
And 'twill be known whofe arm is then the ftronger. 

Enter Daran. 

Dar, Health to the race of Ifmael ! and days 
More profp'rous than the laft ;— a chriftian captire 
Is fall'n within my watch, and waits his doom* 

CaL Bring forth the ilavc !— O thou ke«tt VuUuff^ 
Death I 
Do we then feed thee Only thus by morfels } 
Whole armies never can fuffice diy anger. 

Daran ^#/ fl«f , and n-inttri with PhocyM. 

Cal, Whence, and what art thou?— Of Damafcus/—* 
Daran, 
Where did it thou find this dumb and fuUen thing, 
I'hat feems to lour defiance on our anger ? 

Dar, March in j[ in circuit, with the horfe thott 
gav'll me, 
T* obferve the city gates, I fa>y from far 
Two perfons iflae forth ; the one advanced. 
And ere he could retreat, my horfemen feiz*d him ; 
The other was a woman, and had fled, 
Upon a fignal giv*n at our aproach, 
And got within the gate. Wou'dft thou know more,. 
Ilimftlf, if he will fpeak, can beft inform thee. 

Ciil. Have I not feen thy face ? 

j^i'u. [To Caled.] He hears thee not ; 
His eyes are fix*d on earth ; fome deep difirefs . 
h at his heart. This is no common captive, 

CtiL A lion in the toils ! We foon fhall tame hinu. 

Still art thou dumb ? Nay, 'tis in vain to caft 

Thy goomy looks fo oft around this place, 

Or frown upon thy bonds-— tiou canil not *fcape. 
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Phd. Theft be it Ib-^the worft is paft already,. 
And life is now not wonh a moment's panie. 
Do yoa not know me y^ — think of the roan 
You have mofl caufe td* cuHe, and I am.he* 

Qal. Ha! Phocyas? 

Abu, Phocyas !-*Mahoittct> wethattk thee I 
Now thou dod fmile again. 

* Dar. [Afuie,'\ O devil, devil I 

* And 1 not know him !— 'tvi'as hot yefterday 

* He kiird my horfe, and drove me from the fielJ* 

* Now Prfi reveng'd I No ; h6ld you there,, not yef^ 

* Not while he lives.* 

Cal. [AfideJ] This is indeed a prize! 
bitbecaufe thou k now ^It what fiaugterM heaps 
There.yet unbury'd lie without the camp, 
Whofe ehofls have all this iltght, paffing the Zorat*. 
CalPd fiom that bric^d of death to thee to ibilowit 
That^now thou'rt hen to anfwer to their, erj^? 
Mowe'er it be, thou know'fl thy welco m e ■ ■ 

Phd. Yes, 
Thou proud, blood-thirfty Arab !— Well I know 
What to expeft from thee : I know ye all. 
How (hould the author of didrefs and ruin 
Ba mov'd to pity ? That's a human paffion. 
No— in your hungry eyes, that look revenge, 
I read my doom. Where are your racks your toi^ 

turesf 
Vm ready— —lead me to '^m ; I can bear 
The worft of ills from you*^ You're not my friends. 
My countrvmcn— Yet v/eie you men, 1 cou'd 
Vnfbld a ftory — But no more— Etimenes, 
Thou h^ thy wifh, and I am now—a worm ! 

Jbu. [io Caled afide.} Lesidera of armies, hear him ! for 
my mind *"/ , 

Prefages good accruing to our cauie 
By this e veil r.1 

Cdl. I tell thee then, thou wrong'ft us. 
To think our hearts thus fteei'd, or our ears deaf 
To all that thou may'ft utter. Speak, difclofe 
The fecr^t-AVoe that throbs withia thy breafi. 

Now,, 



Th SI2GE of DAMASCUS. 35 

Now. by ^ filent hoans qS night ^ we'll lie^r thec» 
And mute attention (hail await thy words. 

Pko, This is not then t)|e pajacc in Damafcvi ! 
If ye will hes^, tb<n I iii4^ have wrong'd you. 
Ho^i^ can ihis be s— When he^r whom I've fought^ 
FougKt againft you, has yet Fc^^s'd to hear met 
You Teem itirprizM.— It was ingratitude 
That dfOiVe me out an exile from Uioie wails. 
Which i fo late defended. 

Abu. Can it be? 
Are ihcife thy chri^ian friends f 

Co/* 'Ti# well~we ibiol^ 'em : 
They help us to fubdue themfelves — Bqt who 
Was the companion of thy flight r— .A woman. 
So Daran faid— — — 

Pho. 'Tis-thereItmmQftwfetche4«-«-^-»» 
Oh, I anft torn from all my foul held cl^ar, 
And my lifers b]oo4 flows out upon the wound ! 
That wom»A- -'twas fpr her — How ihall I fpenk it } 
Eudocia, O farewel !— -I'll tell you, then* 
As fail as th«fe heart-rpnding figbs wil) let me ; 
I lov'd the daughter of th^ proj£d Eum^l^Qs, 
And long in fecret woo'd her ; i\ot unwelcome 
To her my vifits ; but I lear'd hfx father. 
Who oft had prefsV her to detefted nuptials. 
And therefore durfl not, till this night of joy. 
Avow tD him my cQuit(hip» Now I thought her 
-Mine, by a double claim, pf mutual vows. 
And fervice yielded at his gr^ateft ni^d. 
When, as I mov^d my fuit, with four difd^n 
Me mock'd my fervice, and forbade my love ; 
Dcmded me from the command I bprp. 
And widi defiance bade me fe^k the ^. 
How has his curfe pif vail'4 ! — The generous mj^4 
Was won bv my dl&^fs to leave die city ; 
And cruel fortune m^de m^ thps ypur prey» 
Abu. lA/ide.] My ibul 19 mov'd*— lliou w^ 4 mfn, 
O, prophet! 
Forgive, if 'tis a crime, a human forrow. 
For bjur'd worth, t)iQ' in «n cncfny t 

Fb0. 
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Pho. Now fince youVe heard my ftory, fct me 

free. ,.r 

That I may fave her yet, dearer than life. 
From a tyrannic fatlier's threaten'd force ; 
Gold cenis, and purple vefts, ihall pay my ratifom ; 
Nor (hall my peaceful fword henceforth be drawn 
In fieht, nor break its truce with you for ever. 

Col. No; there's one way, a betted' aad but one^ 

To fave thyfelf, and make fdme reparation 
For all the numbers thy bold hand has nam. 

Pho O, name it quickly, and my foul will blefs thee ! 

Cai. Embrace our faith, and ftiare with us ottf for- 
tunes. - . 

Pho. Then i am loft again ! 

CaL What; when we offer 
Not freedom only, but to raife thee high 
To greatnefs, conqueft, glory, Heav'nly bhfs I 

pl(7. To fink me down to infamy, perdition. 
Here and hereafter 1 Make my name a curfe 
To prcfent times! to ev'ry future age 
- A proverb and a fcorn !— take back thy mercy. 
And know, I now difdain it. 

Cal. As thou wilt. ^ , " 
The time's too precious to be walt^ longer 
Z, wordl with thee. Thou know'ft thy doom fare-. 

Abu. [i^Valedtf^.] Hearmcyct,Caled! grant bim 
feme (hort fpace ; 
Perhaps he will at length accept thy bounty. 
Tryhim, at leaft — ;- ^ -^ * 

Cal Well — ^be it fo, then. Daran, 
Guard well thy charge.—Thou haftan hour to live ; 
If thou art wife, thou ma/ft prolong that term ; 

If not why Fare thee well, and think of death. 

it not wi y .[Exeunt Caled ««/ Abudah. 

Pk) {T)?s?iXi'wmiing at adiJianceS\ 

Farewel, and think of death ! Was it not ib ? . ' 
Do nwrderers then preach morality ?—— 
"But how to think of what the Imng know not. 
And the dead cannot, or elfe may not tcU ^-r— 
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What art thoa, O thou great myfterious terror! 
The way to thee we know; diieafes, famine, 
Sword, lire, and all thy ever-open gates 
That day and night ft and ready to receive us. 
But what's beyond them?— ^W ho will draw that veil? 
Yet death's not there — No ; 'tis a point of time, 
The verge 'twixt mortal and immortal being. 
It mccks our thought! On this fide all is life ; 
And lyhen we have reachM it,. in that very inllant 
*Tis paft the thinking of! — O ! if it be 
The pangs, the throes, the agonizing ftruggle 
When foul and body part^ furc 1 ♦have felt it. 
And there's no more to fear. 

Da7'» [A/idj.l Suppofe I now 
Dlfpatch him ? — Right— What need to flay for orders ? 
I wifh I durft ! — Yet what I dare I'll do. 
Your jewels, chriitian — You'll not need thefe trifles — 

[Searching him, 

Pho. I pray thee, flave, (land off— My foul's too bufy 
To lofe a thought on thee. 

Enter A^udah. 

Ahu, What's this ? forbear » 

Who gave thee leave to ufe this violence ? 

* [Takes the je-TXfels from him^ and lays *em on a table* 

Dar, [JJtde. \ Deny'd my booty ?~Cnrfes on his head! 
Was not the founder of our law a rjbber? 

* Why 'twas for that 1 left my country's gods> 
' Menaph and U7,za. Better ftili Be pagan> 

* Than ftarve with a new faith.' 

-^^u. What ! — ^Doft thou mutter? 
Daran, withdraw ; and better learn thy duty. 

[Exit Daran* 
Phocyas, perhaps thou know'ft me hot 

Pho, I know • 
Thy name Abudah, and thy office here, ' 
The fecond in command. What more thou art 
Indeed I cannot tell. 

Abu, True, for thou yet 
Know'ft not I am thy friend* 

Vol. I. D Pho. 
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Ph. Is'tpoffiWc?— 
Thou fpeak'ft roe fair. 

Jbu. Whatdoft thou think of life? 

Pho. I think not of it; death was in my thoughts. 
On hard conditions, life were but a load« 
And I would lay it down* 

Abu. Art diou refolv'd ? 

Pko. I amr unlefs thou bring'il me bett^ teims 
Than thofe I have rejefted. 

jlhu. Think again. 
Caled, by me, once more renews that oiFer. 

Pho. Thou fay'ft thou art my friend ? Why doft thod 
try 
Tofhake the fettled temper of my breail? 

* My foul hath juft difcharg'd her cumb'rous train ^ 

* Of hopes and fears, prepared to take her voyage 

* To other (eats, where fhe may rell in peace; 

' And now thou call'll me back, to beat again 

* The painful road of life'— 'Tempt me no more 
To be a wretch, for I defpife the oflen 

* Ahu, The general know^. thee brave, and 'tis for that 

* He feeks alliance with thy noble virtues. 

Pho. He knows me brave !-— — >Why does he then thus 
treat rac 1 

* No J he believes 1 am fo poor of foul, 

* That baiely for the privilege to live, 

« I would be bought his (lave. But go tell him, 

< The little ipace of life his fcorn bequeathed me 

* Was lent in vain, and he may take the forfeit.* 

Jbu. Why wilt thou wed thyfelf to mifery. 
When our faith courts thee to eternal blefiings! 
When truth itfclf is, like a feraph, come 
To loofe thy bonds ? — * The light divine, whofe beanu 

* tiered thro' the^loQm of Hera's facred cave, 

< And there illumined the great Mahometi* 
Arabia's morning-flar, now fhin^s on thee. 
Arifc, faliue with joy tJie gueft from Heav.'n, 
FoMovv her fteps, and be no more a captive. 

Pho\ But whither muft I follow? — anfwer that* 
Is (he agueil from Heav'n? What marks divine, 

Wtoit 
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What figns^ what wondars vouch her boaftedmiffion ? 

Jhu. What wonders — turn thy eyes to Mecea ! mark 
How far from Caaba firft, that hallow'd temple, 
Her glory dawn'd 1— then look how fwifi its couHe^ 
As when the fun-beams fhooting thro* a cload 
Drive o'er the meadow's faec the flying fbadesi 
Have not the nations bent befdre t^ur iwordf. 
Like ripen'd corn before the reader's flecl ^ 
Why id all this? Why does fuccefs ftill wait 
Upon our law, if not t^ fhew that Heav'n 
Firll fent it forth, and owns it ilill by crniqueft ? 

Pko. Doll thbtt afk why is ihisU-'«0 why, indeed ? 
Where is tbe man can read Heav Vs fecret counfeb ^* - 
Why did I conquer in another oaufe, - 
Yetnotv atn her e""' ■ 

Mm* I'U^eltthee — ^thy good angel 
Has ieiz'd thy hand unfeen, and fnfttch'd thee oar 
Fromfwiftdeftruftion J know, ere day fhall dawn,. 
Damaicus will in Mood liameBt its fan ! 
We*V€ he^d whatarmy is derifign- d to march 
Too la»te to fave her. Now, e^n now, our force 
Is juft preparing for a frelh< aiTault. 
Now too ^Ott miglk*^ revenge^y wrongs^-- fo C^ed' 
Charg'd me to fay! and more,. that he invites thee ; 
Thou know^ft the terms — —to fhafe- wii^ him tke^on- 
queft. 
Pho. Conqueft ? — Revenge— Hold, kt me ' think— 
O horror 1 
Revenge! — O what revenge? Bleed on, my wounds, 
For thus to be. reven^'d,. were it not worle 
> Than all that 1 can (ufter ?— — -But Eudocta— — — 
Where will fhe Uien — Shield her, ye pky&g pow'rsr' 
And let me die in peace ! 

Ahu. Hear me once more,, 
*Tis all I have to offer; markmetrtw? 
Caled hasfwom Eudocia (hall be fafe; 
Pho. Ha! fafe — ^^but how? A wjretched^captive toor 
Jbu, He fwears (he fhall be free, ihe^all be thine. 
Pho^Thsul 9zn loft, indeed-*— « O cruclioun^ I 
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* How can I be at onee both ciu-s'd and happy?' 

Abu. The time draws near, and I muft qukkly leare 
thee; 
$ut firft reflect, that in this fatal night 
Slaughter and rapine xrlay be loos'd abroad. 
And while they roam with undiftingoifh'd rage. 
Should flie thott lov*ft^ — < wellmay'ft thou ftart' 

— be made. 
Perhaps unknown, fome barb'rous foldier's prey; 
Shou'd fhe then fail a Acrifice to Lui|» 

Or brutal fury 

Pko, O this pulls my heart-ftriags ! \FalU* 

Earth open fave me, fave me from that thought; 

There's ruin in it, 'twill it will undo me. 

^^». Nay, do not plunge thy feliia black defpftir; 
Look up, poor wretch, thou-art not ihlpwreck'd yet^ 
Behold an anchor j am not I thy friend ?, 
« Yetheajme, and be bleft/ 
Ph, Irtfiftg.] Ha ! Who, what art thpu ^ _ IRawng^ 

My friend ? that's well; but hold-— arc all friends 

,-. honeft? 
What's to be done ?--Hu{h, hark ! what voice is that ? 
Aiu' There is no voice ; 'p&yet the dead ^f nighty. 
The guards, wjth9ut, keep filent watch around us. 
JPAfi, Again -it calls-— 'tis ihe»-0 lead pie to her- - 
Mu. Thy paffion mocks thee with imagined founds, 
P/io^ Sure, twasfiudocia's voice cry 'd. out— -Forbear. 

Whatfhallldo?-. 6 Heav'n I 

j{bu. IijeaY;n iliews thee what* , ... . 
Nay, now it is too late ; fee, Caled comes 
With Anger on his brow I Quickly withdraw 

To the next ten t, and tiiere 

P/io. [Raving.'] Wliat do I fee ? 
Damafcus ! conqueft \ ruin^! rapes and murder ! 
Villains I— Is thei;e no way— O Cave her, fave.her ! 

[Exit with Abudah. 

Enter C'&lc.d an4V>^r^. 
, ,Dar. Beholdj^on thy approach, the^ Ihift their ground. 
Cal.' *Tis as d)Ou fay^ii,. ke. trifles with my mercy. ' 
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^ar. Speak, ihall I fetch hisliead? 
Co/. No, ftaytfiooheie, 
I caimot ^are chee ytft» . B«{)ihaii} ^ tbon; 

Bat hold — Pvt thought^agtui'—lKe fKall not die* 

Go, tell him he Ihall live^till \it has fecii 

Damafcqs fink in flame, 'till he behold 

That flave,-that woman -idol he adores, 

Orgiv'n a prizeto fome^rave MuiTulman, 

©r ilaia before his face 5 then if he fue 

For death as ibr a boon—: — ^perhaps we'll gran tit. - 

[^a»? Raphan. - 

Dor, The captain* wait thy orders. 

Cat. Are the troops. 
Keady to march ? , 

Dor. They are. 

\^*^h€ Captaimpqfi iv. as thtf wremamed^- 

'C/r/.. Where's Abu-Taieb? 

• Alcorafh ? O your valiant tribes, I thank 'em,, - 

•*Fled from their ftanda:d ! Will thiw now redeem it ? . 

« Omar and Serjabil ? 'tss well, I fee 'em. 

«*You know your duty. You, J\bdorraman,, 
«*Muft charge with Raphan.' Mourn> thou haughty city f 
The bow is benty nor canft thou Tcape thy doop. 
Who turns his back henceforth, o ur. prophet *curfe him ! 

Dar. But who commands the trufty bands of Mecca t' 
Thou know'ft their leader fell in the laft fight-^ . 

€«/. >'Tis true; thou, Baran, well deferv'ft thar- 
charge; 
live jnark'd what a keen hatred, like my Own,. 
Dwells in thy breaft againft thefe chriftian dogs, ' 

bar. Thou do*ft me right. 

CaL . And therefore J'H reward -itr 
Be that command nowthine. And here — this fabrc^ 
Blefs'd in the field by Mahpmet himfelf, • 
AtChaibar's profp:rous fight, fliallaid thy arm. 

Dar. Thanks, .my good chief; with this 1*11 better 

^ , ., ,\^»n^f^^«- {Taking the Scimitar, 

Cal. Myfelf will lead the4:roops of the black flandard, ^ 
And at ihc eaUern-gatc begin the ftorm. 

i^ 3. ZWv 
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Dar. But why do, we not; move-' 'twill foon be da]» i 

Methinks I'm cold, and wou'd grow warm with adion. J 

Co/. Then haf^, and ull^Abudah,-0 tbourt welt- I 
come. 

Enter Abiidah. h 

Thy chai-ge awaits thee. Where's the ftubborn captive ^ 

j^lfu. Indeed he's brave. I left him for a moment 
In the next tent. He's fcarcely yet himfelf* 
CaL But is He ours t 
ji&u. The threats of death are nothing ;. 
Tho' thy bft mefTage (hook his fouJ, as winds^ 
On the bleak hills bend down fome lofty pine ;, 
Yet itill he held his root ; till I found means,. 
Abating fomewhat of thy firft demand. 
If not to make him wholly ours, at leall 
To gain fufBcient taour end. 

Ca/. Say how ? . 

-^«. Oft he inclined, oftftarted back; at laf^r • ^ 

When jpft con fen ting, for a while he paused,, 
Stood Sx'd in thought, and lift his eyes to Heay^n;; 
Then, aswittfrefh recover 'd force,. cry 'd out,. 
Renounce my faith! Never — I anfwer'd. No,. 
That how he (hould not do it.. 
. .Cal How !, 

^^«. Yet hear,- 
For iince I faw him now fo loft in paflion. 
That mud be left to his more temper^ite thoughts. 
Mean time I urg'd, conjur'd, at laft conl^ra n d'him 
By all he held moft dear,. nay, by the vcice 
Of Providence, that called him now to fi-ve,. 
With her he lovM, perhaps the lives of ihouTandaj 
No longer to refill his better fiite. 
But join.his^rms in prefent aftion with us. 
Ana i\ \»i he wuuui oe iaithlui. 

Cal. What, no more ? 
"Then he's a cnriltian ilill ! 

Jl'u. Have patience yet :- ^ 

For if by hm we can furprife the. city— 
CcL Vay'il chou..? 



Mu. Hear what's agreed ; but on the terms 
That ev'ry unrefilHnglife be fpar'd. 
I (hall command fome'chofeii faithful bands, 
Phocyas will guide us to the gate, from whence 
He late efcap'd; nor do we (£ubt but th«;re / • - - 
With eafe to gain admittance. 

Cal. This is fomething. 
And yet I do not like this h^lf-ally — 
Is he not ftill a chrillian ?— But no matter- 
Mean time I will attack the eaflern gate ; 
Who firft fucceeds gives entrance to the reft. 
Hear, aM ?— Prepare ye now for boldeft deedy,.- 
And know, the^prophet will rewai d your valour.. 
Thinkthat ye all (o certain triumph move ; 
Who falls in fight yet meets the prize above* 
There, irt the gardens of eternal fpring. 
While birds of Paradife around you fmg,. 
Each^ with his blooming beauty by his ^de,^ 
$hall||lniik rich wines that in. full rivers glide,. 
Breathe fragrant gal^s o*er.fieIds of fpice that blow,, 
And gather' fruits immortal as they grow. 5 
Ecftatic blifs fh'all your whole powers employ^ 
And ev'ry fenfe bj; loft in ev'ry joy. [Exewit^: 



End of tha^ Third Atrt. 
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ACT IV,. 
SCENE,. 4[grmfytunrt in the d^, . Ufdr^fu gmmnor^.^ 

Mnter Abudah,. Saraceftxapttans ^xnJfildiers $ «xt»/& Eoine* 
nes^ ^ethur^andoth^ 4f the chHftians^marnCd^^ 

IT muft bte lb— -fkrewel, devoted walls !-•- 
To be furpris'd thus !— Hell, and all ye fiends,. 
How did ye watck this-minute for deftrudion ! 

Herb. We've been betray 'd by rioc dad debauch-^ 
Curfe on the traitor guard r 

jBiflw. The guard above, . » 

Pid that fleep too ? ^ 

Abu^ Chriftians,jcomplain nomore, ♦ 

What you have afk'd is granted. Are ye men, - 
And dare ye queilion thus, with bold impatience,. 
Eternal juft ice! — Know, the doom from Heav^n^ 
Balls on y our towers> refiftlcfs as the bolt ' 

That fires the cedars on your mountain tops* 
Be meek, and learn with humble awe to bear 
The mitigated ruin. Worfc had followed. 
Had ye op|)o&'d our numbers. . Now you're fafc ;. . 
Quarter and liberty are. giv'n to all ^^ 
And little do you think how much ye owe ^ 

To one brave enemy, whom yet ytflcnow not. 

Enter Artamon hafiily^ 

Art. All's loft !-..Ha !— Who are thefe ? 

Eum. All's I6£k| indeed*. 
Yield up thy fword, if thou would'H (hare ouiTafety*^ 
Thou com'ft too late to bring us news. 

Art, O no. 

The news I bring is>from the eaftern guard. 
Calcd has forcM the gate, ani-but he's herc^-. 
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\A cfy <witkqut.'] Fly, fly ; they foltew — Quarter, mereyi 

quarter ! ; 

[St-veral perfim as purfiud run over theftage, 

Caled. [nvithout.^ No Quarter I Kill, I fay. Arc they not 

chriilians ? 
More blood ! our prophet aflcs it. 

He enten nvitk paran^ Sec,, 

What, Abudah ! 

Well met I— but wherefore are the looks of peace ? > 

Why Ueeps thyfword? 

jfifu. Calcd, our talk is over. 
Bthold the chiefs ; they have refign'd the palace. 
Cal, And fworn t'obey our law ? 
Ji^u. No. ' . 

Cal. Then fall onw . 

j^6u. Hold yer, and hear ne-^-HeaT^n by toe has 
fpar»d 
Thefword its cruel tafk. On eafy terms 
We've gain'd a bloodlcfs con<jueft. 

Cal, I renounce it. * 

Curfe on thofe terms ! The city*s mine by ftorm*^ t 

Fallon, I fay / 

Mu. Nay thcn,:I (Wear ye (hall not. ^ > 

C^?/. Ha!— Who am I? ' 

Mu, The general, and I know, i 

What reverence is your due-. * 

[Caled gi^esjigns to his men toftdk Mr. 

» Nay, he who ilirs, 

Firil mak^ his way thro' me. My honour's pledged ; 
Rob me of that who dares. \Theji^ fiopV] I know thee, 

Cal?d, * ' ' . • •- 

Chief in command ; bold, valiant, wife, and faithful; 
But yet, remember, Tm a Mufiulman ; 
Nay, more, thou, know 'ft,, coujpanion'of the- prophet, 
And what we vow is facred. 

-Co/. Thou'rtachriftian, . '^ t ' ' 

I.fwear thou art^ and hail betray 'd tlie faiih* 
*Curfe on thy new. allies ! . ^ • , 

Abu* No mart;— this ftrifc , i^.- ••■ L 
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P-^ iU befeeinl t^f«il^^t3 i£ the caliph, 

And cafls reproach — Chriftiang, withdffaw a ni^ile ; 

I pledge my life to ^fwer the conditions-^ 

[£jmtnt Euincnes, Herlis, i^ir. 
Why, Caled, do we thus expofe ourfelvrcs 
A fcorn to nations that defpife our law f 
Thou call'ft me chriftian — What ! Js it becaufe 
1 prize my plighted faith, that Pto a chriftian ? 
Come, 'tis not well, and if— — 

Cat Witatterxhs are yielded/ 

Jifu. Leave to depart, to all that will ; an oath^ 
Firil giv'n, no more to aid the war ffgtinfl us, 
An unmokfted march. £ach citizen 
To take his goods, not more than a muk't burtheo ; 
The chiefs fix mules, anxl ten the governor. 
Beiides fome few flight arihs for their defence 
lAgasft the aiocnftiain Tebben^ 

Cal. Now, by Mahomet, 
Thou haft equip'd an anny» 

J6u, Canft thou doubt 
The greater part by far will chufe ta fttty^ 
Receive our lawv or pay th' accaftomed tribute? 
What fear we then from a few wretched bands 
Of fcatter'd fugitives ?— Befides, diou know'ft 
What towns of ftrength remain yet uttfubdn'd* 
Let us appear this once like generous victors, 
8^0 future conquefts ihall repay this bounty, 
Ahd willing provinces e'enco^rtfubje^ion. 

Cal Well— be it on thy head, if worfe befell ! 
This once I yield— «but fee it dien proclaim'd 
. 1'hrof all Damaicus, diat who will depart 
Muft leave the place this inftant — Pals, move on.: 

SCENE, thout/tdecfaniamefy. 

Eudocia. Darknefs is fled ; and yet the 'morning .light 
Gives me more fears than did night's deadly gloom. 
Within, without, all, all are foes— Oh, Phocyas, 
Thou art perhaps at reft ; wou'd I were too ! ' 

Ufttr 
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\^Jfitr a fanfe. 
This place has holy charms ; rapine and mdrder 
Dare not approach it, but are awM to diftancc. 
I've heard tkat e'en thefe infidels have fpar'd 
Walls iacred to dcirodon~World, farewel ! 
Here will I hide me, 'till the friendly grare 
Opens its arms and fhelters me for ever. \ExAt. 

Enter Phocyas, 

Pho^ Did not I hear the m^irmurs of a voke> 
This way ?•— a woman's, too ? — and feem'd complain-* 

ing ? 
Hark ! — No — O torture! Whither (hall I turn me t 
* I've fearch'd the palace rooms in vain ; and now, 
' 1 know not why» fome in^ta^ brought me hither,* 
'Twas here la{t night we met. Dear, dear Eudocia! 
Might I . once more — [Gm'ng out kg meets her entering. 

End. Who calls the loft £udocia \ 
Sure 'tis a friendly voioe. 

Fh>, 'Tisibe— O raptttpef 

Eud. Is*t poffible—— my Phocyas ! 

Fho. My Eudocia! 
Do I yet call thee mine ? 

Eud. Do I yet fee thee ? 
Yet hear thee ipeak >-«->0 how haft thoa efcap'd 
From luirharoas fwOrds, and men that know not 
mercy? 

Th$. Pre born a thoiiiand deaths fince our laH' 
parting. 
But wherefore do I talk of death ? — for now, 
Methinks, I'm rais'd almoft to life immortal. 
And feel I'm bleil beyond the pow'r of change. 

Eud, O yet beware**-*leit fooie event unknown 
Again fhould part us. 

Bho, [J/fde.] Heav'n avert the omen ! 
None can, my fair, jione flialK 

Eud. Alas ! thy tra»fport 
Makes thee forget ; is not the city taken ? 

Pkp itis. 

£W« And are we not beiet with.fiDc»? 

Pho. 
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. PJio» Thene are no foes— or none to the e N o 
danger. • 

* Eud, No foes ? . 

* Pho. I know not how to tell thee yet;-*— 
< But think, Eudocia, that my matchlefs love 

* And wondrous cau fes pre-ordain *d confpiring, 

* for thee have triumphed o'er the fierceft foes, 

* And turn'd 'cm friends. 

* Eud, Amazement ! Friends ! — ' ■ 

* O all ye g^iardian powers ! — Say on---D lead me, 
f {^ead me thro' this dark maze of Providence 

* Which thou haft trod, that I may trace thy fteps 

* With iilent awe, and worship as I pafs. 

* Pho. Enquire no more — thou malt know- all here- 

* Let me cohduA thee hence— {after — — 

* Eud, O whither next? 

*. To what far diftant home ? But 'tis enough, 

* That favour'd thus of Heav'n, th6u art my guide. 

* And as we journey on the painful way, 

* Say, wilt thou then beguile the paf&ng hours, 
A nd open all the wonders of the ftory ? ' 

PIw, Indulge no more thy melancholy thoughts^ 
Damafcus is thy home. 

Eud. And yet thou fayft 
It is no longer ours !-^ — Where is my father ? 
. ^iPhot To fliew thecjtoo, how fate feems ev'ry way 
« To guard thy fafety, e'en thy father now, 

* .Wert thou within hts pow'r,' would ftand defeated 

* Of his tyrannic vow. Thou know'ft laft night 

* What hope of aids flatter'd this foolifli city ; 

* At break of day th' Arabian fcouts had feiz'd 

* A (econd. courier, afid- from him 'tis learii'd 

* That on their march the army mutiny'd, 

* And Eutyches was flain. ' 

* Eud. And yet^ that now - . . 

* Is of the leaft importance to^iny peace. 

* But anfwer me ; fay, where i$ now ray father ? 

Pho. Orgon^/orjkft preparing to depart. 
Eud. What! is our doom rcvers'd ? And is he then 
The wretched fugitive? »;' . • ..» ^ . .•• I- - 

Pho. 
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Phd, Thou heav'niy maid * 
Tor {ttt thee, then, from ev\TY anxious thought. 
Know, I've once more, wrong'd as I am, ev*n fav'd 
Thy father's threaten'd life ; nay, fav'd Damafcus' 
Fron^ blood and ilaughter, and fix>m total ruin. 
Terms are obtained, and general freedom granted 
To all that will, to leave in peace the city. 

Eud, Is'i poffible — * now truft me I could chide theeit 

* 'Tis much unkind to hold me thus in doubt :* 
I pr'ythee clear thefe wonders^ 

* Pho. ' Twill furprize thee, 

* When thou ihalt knov^ 

*£W. What? 

* Pho. To what deadly gulpht 

* Of horror and defpair, what cruel (IraHi 

* Of agonizing thought I have been driv'n. 

« This night, ere my perplex'd bewilderM fOul 

' Could find its way— thou faidil that thou wou'dfl cki^.^ 

< I fear thou wilt ; indeed I have done that 

* I could have wiflf d V avoid— —but for a cauft 

* So lovely, fo beloved ■ 

* Eud. What doft thou mean f 

< 111 not indulge a thought that thou could*!! d# 

* One 2i€t unworthy of thyfelf, thy honoar, 

< And that firm zeal againft theie foes of Hear'i^ 

* Which won my heart at firft to lhar« in all 

« Thy dangers and thy fame, and wi(h thee mine. 
« Thou couldft not fave thy life by means inglorioue. 

* Pho, Alas! thou know'H in« not— I*m man,, fraU 

* man, • 

« To error born ; and who, that'* man, is oerfedl i 

< To fave my life ! O no, well was it rifk a 

* For thee I had it b^en loft, 'twere not too much, 

* And thou but fafe ;— O what wou'dft thou have faid, . 

* If I had riflc'd my foul to (^sq Eudocia ? 

* Eud. Ha ! fpeak— -Oh, no, be dumb^— it cannot 

* be! 

« And yet thy looks are chang'd, thy lips grow pale. 

< Why doil thou fhake ? Alas ! I tremble too ! 

^ Thou couldft ftot, baft not fwom to Mahomet ? 



so The SIEGE tf DAMASCUS. 

* Tho, No— I fliodd firfl have dy 'd— nay, gi?'i! up 

' thee. 

* Eud. O Phocyas ! Was it well to try me thus ?— 

* And yet another deadly fear fucceeds. 

* How came thcfe wretches hither ? Who rcviv'd 

* Their fainting arms to unexpeded triumph ? 

^ For while chou fought'ft, and foughrft the chriftiaa 

• caufe, 
« Thefe batter'd walls were rocks impregnable* 
« Their towers of adamant. But O, I fear 

* Some adl of thine.' 

Fho. Oh, 1 mull tell thee all ; 
But pr'ythee do not frown on me, Eudocia ! 
1 found the wakeful foe in midiiigh^ council 
Refolv'd ere day make a frefh attack. 
Keen for revenge, and hungry after llaughtcr. 
Could my rack'd foul bear that, and think, of thee ! 
Nay, think of thee exposed a helplefs prey 
To fome fierce ruffian's violating arms ? 
O, had tJie world been mine in that extreme 
I (hould have gi^'n whole provinces away. 

Nay all »-and thought it little for thy ranfom ! 

^iid. for this then — Oh — thou hafl betray *d the city I 
Diftrudful in the .righteous pow'rs above. 
That ilill protea the chaile and innocent : 
And to avert a felgn'd uncertain danger^ 
Thou haft brought certain ruin on thy country ! 

Pho. No, thou forget'ft the friendly terms«-^— "-tht 

fwordi 

Which threatened to have fill'd the ftrcets with blood, 
I fheath'd in peace ; thy father, thou, and all 
The citizens are fafe, uncaptiv'd, ittt^ 

Eud. Safe I fi-eel . O no ■ J ife, freedom^ ev*i7 
good. 
Turns to a curfe, . if fought by wicked means. 
Yet fure it ca^apoit be \ Are thefe the terms 
On which we meet ? — No — we can never meet 
On terms like thefe ; the hand of death itfelf 
Could not have torn 9 s from each other's arms 
Like this, dire a^, this more than fatal blow I 
In death, the foul and bodyj)Qly part T9 
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To meet again, and be divorc'd no more^ 
But now 

Pho, Ha ! lightning blaft me ! ftrike me. 
Ye vengeful bolts ! if this is my reward! 
Are thefe myhop'd for joys! Is this the welcome 
The wretched PhoCyas meets, from her he lov'd 
•^ More than life^ fame'--e*en to his foul's dillra£lion ! 

£W. Hadll thou not help'd the flaves of, Maho« 
met, 
To (pread their impious conquefts o'er thy country^ 
What welcome was there in Eudocia^s power 
She had witheld from Fhocyas ? ' But^las! 

* *Tis thou haft blafted all our joye for ever, 

' And cut down hope, like a poor fhort-liv'd flower, 

* Never to grow again !' 

Pho* Cruel Eudocia ! 
If in my heart's deep anguifh Fv^ been forc'd 
A wlule from what I was— — doft thou rejcft me ? 
Think of the caufe— — - 

End, The caufe ! There is no caufe ! 
Not unive'rfal nature could afford 
A caufe for this. What were dominion, pomp^ 
The wealth of nations, nay of all the world, 

* The world itfelf, or what a thoufand worlds,* 
If wcigh'd with faith unfpotted, heav'nly truth. 
Thoughts fr^e from guilt, the empire of the mind. 
And ail the triumphs of a godlike bread 

Firm and unmovM in the great caufe of virtue ? 

Pho. How fhall I anfwer thee ?— My fpul is aw'd. 
And trembling owns th' eternal force of reafbn t 
But oh! can nothing then atone, or plead 
for pity from thee ? 

Eud. Canft thou yet undo 
The deed that's done ; recall the time that's paftl 

* O, call back yefterday ; call back laft night, 
*^Tho' with its fears, its dangers, its diflrefs ;* 
Bid the fair hours of innocence return. 
When, in the loweft ebb of changeful fortune. 
Thou wert more glorious in Eudocia's eyes 

Than all the pride of jnonarchs \ — But ehat'deed--' • 

)kjt^ Pho. 
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Pho^ No more——— thou wakcn'ft in .my tortirr*i 
h^art 
The cruel, confcious worm, that flings to madne& 
Oh, I'm undone!——) know it» and can bear 
To be undone f( r thee, but not to lofe thee. • 

Etui* Poor wretch I — I pity thee! — but art thou 
Phocyas, 

The man I lov'd? 1 could have dy*c! with thee 

£re thou didil this ; * then we had gone together^ 
' A gloj ious pair, and ibar'd above the flars, 

* Bright as the ilars themfehcs ; and as we par$'4 

* The heav'nly roads and milky waysof light, 
< Had heard the bleil inhabitants with wonder 

' Applaud our fpotlefs love.* But never, nevei; 
Will I be made the curft reward of treafon, 
1-0 feal thy doom, to bind a helliih league. 
And to infure thy everlaitin^ woe. 

Pho. What league ? — 'us ended— I renounce it— — 

thus [Knub^ 

I bond to Heav'n and thee— — O thou divine, 
Thou matchlefs ia.age of all perfect goodnefs ! 
Do thou but pity yet the wretched Phocyas, 
Heav*n will relent, and all may yet be well. 

Eud, No we muft part. *Twill aik whole years pf 

forrow 
To purge away this guilt. Then do not think 
Thy lofsin me is worth one dropping tear j 
But if thou wouldil be reconciled to lieav'n, 
Firft fjicriiice to Heav'n that fatal paffion 
Which caus'd thy fall — Farewel : • forget the loft — 

• But how fliall i afk that ? ■ ■ I would have £ed<!!, 

• For thy foul's peace,* forget the loft Eudodak 
Canft thou forget her ?- -Oh! the killing tortere 
To think 'twas love, excefs of love, divorc'd us ! 
Farewel for ilill I tannot fpeak that word, 

Thefe tears fpeak for me— O farewel— [£yAp 

Pko. [^Razhtg,"] Forever! 
Return, return and fpeak it ; fay, for ever ! 
She's gone — and now fhe joins the fugitives, 
^nd yet fhe 4id not quite pronotince my dooitt—- - 

O hear, 
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O hear, all gracious Heav'n ! vwilt thou ^t once 

Forgive, and O infpire me to fome aft 

1'his day, that may in part redeem what's paft ! 

Eroipcr this day, or let it bfemy lafl. \ExiU. 

End of the Thjrd Act. 



A C T V, 

SCENE, an of enlace in the Citj„ 
Emer Caled ^WDaran Meeting. 

. C A L E D. 

SOLDIER, what news ? thou look'ft as thou wcrt : 
angry. «; • 

Dor, Atid durft I fay it, fo my chief I am* 
I've fpoke ■ if it offends, my head is thine, , ' . 
Take it, and 1 am filent. 

CaU No ; fay On. 
I know thee honefl, and perhaps* Igueis 
What knits thy brow in frowns ' . , / . 

Dor, Is this, my leader, 
A conquered city ? — —View yon vale of palm's; ; 
Behold the vanqutih'd Chriilian triumphs^ flilly , 
Kich in his flight,, and mocks thy barrea war. ^ . 

CaL The vale of palms ! 

Dar» Beyond thofe hills, the place , 

Where they agreed this day to meet an <J halt, . . 
To gather all their forces ; there difguii'd, 
Jufl now I've view'd their camp — O, . I could cUffe 
My eyes for what they've feen. ' i . >. » » 

Co/. What haft thou haft feen ? : . j , . , 

JXar, Why all Damafcus : — All its fouls, its life, ; 
Its heart's blood, all its treafure, piles of plate,' 

E3 Ci-o^*.^ 
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CrofTcs enridrd with gems, arras and Cilks, 
And vefis of geld, unfi)ldcd to the fun. 
That nvi.1 all his lufbc. 

Cai. Hew ! 

Dar. 'Tis true. 
The bees are wifely bearing ofF their honey," 
iknd foon the erapry hive will be our own. 

Cal^ So forward too ! Cnrfc on this foolifh treaty. 

Dur. Forward — it looks as they had been fort^ 
warn*d. 
By Mahomet, the land wears not the face 
Of war, but trade I and thou wou*ditfwear itsmerchanta 
Were fending forth their loaded caravans 
To all the neighbouring countries. 

' CaJ. lA/ide.'] Ha 1 this ftarts 

* A lucky thought of Mahomet's firft exploit, 

* When he purfu'd the caravan of Corafh, 

* And from a thoufand milhelieving flaves 

* Wrcilcd their ill-he^pd godds, transferr'd to thrive 

* In holier hands, and propagate the faith.—— 

* [ToDaran.'] *Tis faid, the emperor had a wardrcjbe heut 

* Of ccftly'filks. 

* Dor. That too they have removed.'' 

CuL Dogs ! infidels \ 'tis more than was allow'dl 

Dar. And fhall we not puifue'em — « Rx)l^benl 
thieves f 
'^hat ileal away themielves, and all they^re worth. 
And wrong the valiant foldier of his due. 

CaJ. [Jfiie.l The caliph ihall know this— he (hall^ 
Abudah^ 
This is thy coward bargain-r—I renounce it,. 
Daran, we'll flop tlieir march,^ and fearcb* 

Dar. And ilrip ! 

Col. And kill; ' 

Dor. That's well. And yet I fear/ 
JKbudah's chriflian friend — - 

C^.Ifpoffible, 
Hit fhould not know of this. No, nor Abadah* • 
iiy the feven heav'ns ! his fours a chrifliaii too. 
And 'tis l>v ki^idred iritinft he thus faves 

Thdr. 
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Their curfed lives, and taints our cade with mercy* 

Dar, I knew my general would not fufier this. 
Therefore I've trpopy prcpar'd without the gate ;. 
Juft mounted for purfuit. Our Arab horfe 
Will in few mihutes reach the place ; yet ftUl . 
I muft repeat my doubts— that devil Phocyas 
Will know it foon— I met him near the gate, 
My nature iickens at him» and forebodes 
1 know not what of ill. 
C«/. No more ; away 
With thy cold fears — we'll march this very inflant. 
And quickly make this thriftlefs conquefl good : 
The iword too has been wrong'd, and thirlls for blood. 

[Exeuttt. 

SCENE t a 'vattiyfuU of tents ; baggage and hanufs lying 1^ 
and down amongfi thm. The fryfeS terminating witk 
palm-trees and hills at a diftance. 

EameneSy 'with Officers^ Attendants^ and Crouds efthePeopIg 
£)rDamafcur. 

Eum* [Entering"] Sleep on— and angels be thy guard I 
•-foft ilumber 
Has gently dole her from her gnefs awhile. < 

Let none approach the tent— A^c Ottt-guardspIac*d 
On yonder hills ? \To an Offic0^ 

Off. They arc. 

Enm* [Striking his breajt."] Damaicus ! O-^ 
Still art thou here ? — Let me entreat you, friendsj 
To keep ftrift order : I have hq CQSunandy 
And can but now advifc; ypu.v^ 

I Cit^ Ypaane ftill 
Our head and leader., 

* 2 Cit. We fefolvc t* ob^ yqur^ 

3 Cit. We're all prcpar'd Co follow yow. 

Enm* I thank you. 
The fun4vill foon go down upon our ibrrows, . 
And 'till to-morrow's dawn this is our home.; . 
Mean while, each aa he can, forget his loi^ , 
/l^nd bear the prefen't lot.— « 

Q^. Sirj.Ihaycmai:k'd. • 
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The camp's extent : *tis ftretch'd quite thro' the valley* 
I think that more than half the city's here. 

Eum, The profpedl gives me much;-elief. I'm pleas'd». 
My honeft countrymen, t' obferve your numbers; 
. And yet it fills my eyes with tears — *Tisfaid 
The mighty Perfian wept^ when he furvey.'d 
His numerous army> but to think them mortal ^ 
Yet he then flourifh'd in profperity. 
Alas ! what's that ? — Frofperity ! a harlot. 
That fmiles but to betray I O fhining ruin ! 
Thou nurfe bf paifions^ and thoii banc of virtoe ! 
O fel f-deftroying monfter !. that art blind. 
Yet putt'ft out reafon's eye^, that flill fhoald guide thee. 
Then plungefl down fome precipice unfeen, 
And art no more t— Hear me, all-gracious Heav'n I 
Let me wear out my fmall remains of life 
Gbfcure, content with humble poverty,. 
Or in afflidlion's hard but whofefome fchool. 
If it muft be — I'll learn to know myfelf. 
And that's more worth than empire. But, O Heav'n, 
Curfe me bo more with proud profperity I 

It has undone me ! Herbis, where, my friend, « 

Hafl thou been this long hour ? 

Enter Herbis. j 

Herb. On yonder fummit, 
To take a farewel profpeA of Damafcus; . 

Eum. And is it worth a look ? 
. Herb. No— t-I'vc forgot it. 
All our poffeffions are a grafp'of air : 
We're cheated whilft we think we hold them fail,- 
And when they're gone, we knpw. that they were nothing.' 
But I've a deeper wound* 

Eum, Poor good old man I 
*Tis true; — thy fon — ^there thou 'rt indeed uniappy. 

Enter Artamon, 

What Artamon 1— «rt» thott here, too f. 

Jrt. Yes, Sir. 
I never boaftcd much of nw religion^ 

Yft 
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Yet Vve fome honour and a ibldier's pride ; 
i like notthefe n^ lords. 

Eum. Thon'rt brave vid koneft. 
flay, we'll not yet defpair. A time may come 
When from theie brute barbarians, we may wreft 
Once more our pleafant feats. — Alas ! how foon 
The flatterer hope is ready with his fong 
To charm us to forgetfulnefs !— -No morer— 
Let that be left to heav*n ; — See, Herbis^ &c, 
Methinks We've here a goodly city yet t 
Was it not thus. our great forefathers liv'd. 
In better times — in humble fields and tents. 
With all their flocks and herds, their moving wealth f 
See too ! where our own Pharphar winds his ftream 
Thro^ the long vale, as if to follow us. 
And kindly o&rs his cool wholesome draughts, 
To'eafe us in our march ! Why this is plenty. 

JSitfer Eudocia. 

Ettm, My daughter ! -wherefore haft thon kft thy tent? 
What breaks fo foon thy reft ? 

EmI. Reft is not there^ 
Or I have fought in vain, and cannot find lU 
Oh no-— we're wanderei^, it is our doom : 
There is no reft for us. 

Eum. Thou art not well. 

Eud. * I would, if poffible, avoid myfeUlf 
I'm better now, near you* 

Fum» Near me !— alas. 
The tender vine io wreaths its folded arms. 
Around fome falling elm !-— It wounds my heart 
To think thou followeft but to fhare my ruin*. 
I have loft all but thee. 

Eud. O fay not fo. 
You have loft-nothing ; no — you have preferv'dj. 
Immortal wealth, your faith inviolate 
To heav'n and to your country.^ Have you not . 
Refus'd to join with p rofp'rous wicked men. 
And hold from them a falfe inglorious grcatncfs ? 
Knin is yonder, in Damafcus now 

The 
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The feat abhorred of curfcd infidels. 
Infernal error, like a plague, has fpread 
. Contagion thro' its guilty paiaces. 
And we are fiedfrom death, 

Eum. Heroic maid \ 
Thy words are foalfam to my griefs. Eadociar 
I never knew thee till this day ; \ knew not 
How many virtues I had wrong'd in thee. 

Eud, If you talk thus, you have iK>t yet forgiv'n me*. 

Bum. Forgiv'n thee !•— Why^ for thee it is, theeonly^ 
I think, heav'n yet may look witk pity on us $ 
Yes, we muft all forgive each o^ier now. 
Poor Herbis, too — we, both have been to t^l^me.. 
O Phocyas — but it cannot be recallM. 
Yet were he here, we'd aik. him pardon too.. 
My child ! — I meant not to pro^ke thy tears. 

Eud. [Afide.10 why is he. not here ? Why do Ibdk 
Thoufands of happy wretches, that but feem 
Undone, yet flill are blelt ia innocence^ 
Aad wJiy. was he not one f . 

Enter an OfSctfL 

J Cyr. Where is Evmmes f 

Eum, Wha*t means thy.breathleis hftfte ? 

I Offi. I fear there's danger t 
For as I kept my watch, I fpyM afar 
Thick clouds of duflr, and on a nearer vicw^ 
Perceiv'd a body of Arabian horfe 
Moving this way. I &w them wind the hill,. 
And then- loft fight of 'em.. 

Herb. I faw 'em,, too. 
Where the roads meet on t'other fidtethefe hills, 
But took them for fome band of chriftian Arabs 
Croffing the country.-- ^This way did they ftiove V 

I Offi. With utmoft fpeed. 

l^um. If they are chriftian Arabs, 
They come as friends ; if other , we're fecure 
By the late terms. Retire.a while, Eudocia; 
Till. I return, [£;r/V Eudocia, 

riL 
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rU to the guard myfelf. 
Soldier, lead on the- way. 

Entet another Officsr^ 

t Offi, Arm> arm J we're ruin*d ! 
The foe is in the camp. 

Eum. So foon ! 

2 Offi, They've quitted 
Their horfes, and with fword in hand have forc'd 
bur guard ; they fay they come for plunder. 

Eum. Villain* ! 
Sure Caied knows not of this treachery* 
Come on — wc can fight flill. We'll make 'em know 
What ,'tis taurgc the wretched to deipair. [ExeuHt* 

\A noife of fighting is hearJ for fame timem 

Enter Daran, tvith a party of Saracen Soldiers. 

Dar. Let the fools fight at difiance— -Here's the harv.efl. 
Keap, reap, my countrymen I — * Ay, thero-^fiift clear 
• Thofc further tents'—- 

{^Exeunt Soldiers f bearing off baggage^ &f^. 
[Lpoking ieiween the tents."] What's here, a woman-o-fair 
She feems, and wdl attirM ! — It Ihall be {o, 
I'll ftrip her firft> and then— - 

[Exit^ and returns ^sth Eudocia* 

Eud, [Struggling.'] Mercy ! O fpare mc ! 
Help, fave mc .'—What, no help N-Barbarian I Monfter I 
tieav'n hear my cries. 

Dtir, Woman, thy cries are vain. 
No help is near. 

Enter Phocyas* 

fho. Villain> thou ly'll I take that 
To loofc thy held-^^ {Pu/hing at him m)ith tusfpeat. 

Dor, * Whatj thou ? my evil fpirit ! 
« Is't thou that haunt'ft me ftill H-but thus I thank thee, 
* IPM'ering to ftrike him wth hisfcimitar. 

'It 
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* It will not be' — Lightening for ever blaft 

Tliis coward arm that fails me !-— 0» vile Syrian, IFalb^ 
Pp kiird—O curie IDs^, 

Pho. Die then ; thy ciirfes choak thee !-• «• 
Sudocla ! 

Eud. Phocyas !— --0 aftonifliment ! 
Then ia it thus that heav'n has heard my pray'rs ? 
I tremble ilill — and fcarce havepower to aik the* 
How thou art here, * or whence this fudden outrage ?' 
'*Fh. \lValkingaftde.\ The blood ebbs back that filled Miy 

hearty and now 
' Again her parting £u«wel awes my foul, 

* As if 'twere fate^and not to be revok'd. 

* Win (he not now upbraid me ? See thy friends ! 

* Are thefe, are thefe the villains thou haft trufted f 

^ £«;</• What means this murmur'd forrow to thyielf t 
' Is it in vain that thou haft reicu^d me 
'Fromfavage hands?— Say* what's th' approaching dangtf} 

' * Pho. Sure ev'ry angel watches o'er thy fafety ! * 
< T<hou fee'ft 'tis cfeath t'approach thee without awe, 

* And Inrbarifin itfelf cannot profane thee. 

* Eud. Thou doft not anfwer,' whence are thefe alarms ? 

Pho. Some ftores remov*d, and not allow'<i by treaty. 
Have drawn the Saracens to make a fearch. 
Perhaps 'twill quickly be agreed — But Oh ! 
Thou know'ft» Endocia, I'4n a banilh'dman. 
And 'tis a crime I'm here once more belbre thee ; 
Elfe, might I fpeak, 'twere better for the prefent 
li thou would'lt leave this place. 

Eud. No — I've a father, 
(And Mil 1 leave him ?) whom we both have wrong'dy 
' Or he had not been thus driv'ii out, expos'd 

* The humble tenant of this fhelt'rine vale 

* For one poor night's repofeA — And yet, alas! 
Sot thislaft a£l how would I thank thee, Phocyas !— « 
Tve nothbg now but prayers and tears to give. 
Cold fruitlefs thanks — But 'tisfome comfort yet 
That fate allows this ih(»t reprieve^ that thua 

W« 
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We may behold each other, and once more 
May maurn our woes, ere yet we part— — - 

Pho, For ever ! 
'Tis then refolv'd — — k was thy cruel fentence. 
And I am here to execute that doom. 

EuJ. What doft thou mean ? 

Pko- [Kneeling,] Thus at thy feet 

£ud. Orife! 

P^. Never— No, here Fit lay my burthen down f 
Tvetry'd its weight, fcor can fupport it longer. 
Take thy laft look ; if yet thy eyes can bear 
To look upon a wretch accurft, call off* 
By Heav'n and thee — A little longer yet,* 
And I am mingled >^ith my kindr^ dull, 
9y tjiee forgotten and the world* 

JStu/. Forbear, 
O cruel man ! Why wilt thou rack me thus ? 
Didil thou not markr-^thou didft, when laft we parted. 
The pangs, the flrugglings of my Aiffering foul ; 
That nothing but the hand of HeaV'n itfejf 
Could e'er divide me from thee !—- Doft thou now 
Reproach me thus ? or can'fl diou have a thought * 
That I can e'er, forget thee f 

Pho. \RiJmg.'\ Have a care! 
I'll not be tortur'd more with thy falfe pity { 
No, I renounce it. . See I am prepared. 

[Sh'X^ing a daggen 
Thy cruelty is mercy now — Fareweh 
And d^th is now but a releafe from torment. 

Eud, Hold— Stay thee yet.— O madnefs of dcfpalr ! 
And wou'dil thou die ? Think, ere thou leap the gulph, 
When thou haft trod that dark, thatur.ki^wn way, 
Canft thou return ? What if the change prove worle, 
O think, if then 

Pho. No — thought's my deadlieft foe ; 
Tis lingering racks, and flow confuming fires. 
And therefore t<> the grave Fd fly to Ihun it, 

Eud, O fatal error — Like a rcftlefs ghoft. 
It will purfue and haunt the« ftill ; e'en there. 
Perhaps, in forms more frightful. < Deaths a name 

Vol. I. F « By 
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^ B)r which poor gueiling mortals. are dcceiv^d^ 

* 'Tis no where to be found., Thou ily'ft in vaift 

• From life to medt again with that thou fly 'ft.' 
How wilt thou curie thy raihnefs theiv? How ^t!|» 
And ihudder, and (hrink baoki yet howjavoid 
To put on thy new being ? . 

Pho- — I thank thee ! 
For now I'ni quite undone— I gave up all 
for thee bef(^e, but thU$this^tefom'frMBd» 
My lall referve— There— [Tiiraw/ a/wa^ '/& ^^ffff^ 

Tell me now, Eudccia, 
Cut off from hope,- deny M the food of Y\'k^ 
And yet forbid to die, what am I now ^ 
Or what will fate do widi me i 

Bud. Oh— — i— \l!^mni ivwitf 'm^i^ 

Ph. Thou weep'ft ! 
Canfl thou ihed tears, and yet not^meh to iticrcy ? 
O foy, ere yet returning niadna^ fetze me. 
Is there in all futurity no profpe6t, 
No dillant comfort ? Not a glimxneong d[ light 
To guide me thro' this masse ? Or mm 1 aow 
Sit down in c^rkiiefs -and defoair forever \ 

[Here theyi b^hcoiainmfiem for fame n'lut* 
Still thou art iilent ?•— Speak, difek>(emy doom. 
That's now fdfpended in this aweful moment ! 
O fpeak— — for now of^y paiBons wait thy voice : 
My beating heart grows calm, my blood Hands ftill. 
Scarcely I live, or only live to hearthee. 

Eud. If yet,— but can k be ?~I fean— O Phoc3«8, 
Let me be filent ftill ! 

Fh9. Hear then this laft. 
This only prayer !— Heav'n will conibit to this. 
Let me but follow thee, where-e'er thou goeft. 
But fee thee^ hear thy voice ; be thou my angd» 
To guide and govern my returning fteps, 
*Till long»contrition and un weary 'd duty. 
Shall expiate my guilt. Then fay, Eudocia^ 
)f like a foul anneal'd in purging fires. 
After whole years diou ieeft nie white tagaiOy 
When th0U| ev-ntiioa ibait thin k 



tud. No^more — This flnkos 
My firmed thoughts, and if—* 

[HttB actj if hetopd ofppfons Jlau^tred'itt^th camps 
—What ihrieks of death ! 
f fear atreacherotts foe-»-have no\y 
Begun a fatal harveft ! — Hafie, 
Frevcnt-*-0 wouldfl thou fee me more with comfortr , 
Fly, fave'em,. fave the threatened lives of chriftian^ 
My father and his friends !— I dare not ftay*^- 
H^v'n be my guide to ihon this gathering ruin« 

\Ekit £udocia< 
Enter Caled. 

Cah [Staering.] So— Slaughter,, do thy work ! 
^»iJrh^'headr Iciok weiK [l.Hki»^'^if*ius hands i 

The ioviat hunter, ere he quits the field, 
S^%ns him in the fta^s^^arm vital ftream 
\Ktli^iUiiii^like>thdb, to iht^ 'twas gallant fport. 
]9Meya»!Tiio«*rtmet--*Bat whether thou art here 

AMeodor fee I kiMw not^ if a£rieiid»> 
IKhidi it £«MBenes> ttatf 

t^. Hold, — pafs no furthef. « 

Cabl. Siy'(l d)fn% not jpicfs? 

JMm. No — on thy life na fiirthen 

Ctd. What, dofl: thou frown tool— -fure then know'ft 
sie noiii 

fhu No% koDiw. theer!'—Yes9 too well I know ther 
now, . 
murd*rous fiend ! Why all thi« wa&e of blood ? 
Didft thou not promife — 

CaU Promi^ !.-^Iniblence ! 
*Tis well, 'tis well — for now I. know thee too. 
* Perfidious mungrel ilave ! Thou double traitor! 
^ Falfe to thy fiWi and to thy latter vows ! 
Villain I 

« Pho, That's well- go on — I fwear I thank thek 
< Speak it again, and (tiike it»^hro^ my. ear.!' 
A villain! Yes, thou mad'H me fo, thou devil! 
And mind*fl me now- what to demand from < thee. 
Give, gite me back my former felf, any honour, 

Fz- My 
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My country's fair efteem, my friends, my all — 
Thou canft not — O thou robber !— Give xnc thsa 
Revenge, or death I .The laH: I well dcferve. 
That yielded up my foul's beft wealth to thee, 
For which accurft be thou, and curft thy prophet! 

tal, Hear'il thou this, Mahomet ?—^BIafpheml8^ 
mouth I 
For this thou foon fhah chew the bitter fruit 
Of Zacon's tree, the fuod of fiends below* 
Go — — fpeed thee thither ■ 

[^Pujhing at him njuitk his Laucf, whith Phocyas futs 
Ifjf and kills kirn. 

Pho. Go thou firft thyfelf, 

Co!. [Falling,] O dog ! Thou gttaw'il my heart !— 
' falfe Mahomet I 
Is this, then my reward for— O— [Dies* 

Fho. Thanks to the gods, I have rcveng'd my country V 

[Exit Phocyas, 
Sfueral fartits cf Chriftians and Saracens pafi cn;er th 

further end of the ^tage fighting. The former are beatent- 

jit lafl Eumenes rallies ihem^ and makes aftand. Then 

f7//fr^Abudah attended, 

Abu, Forbear, forbear, and iheath the bloody Iword ! 

Eum. A bud ah ! is this well? 

jSlu. No— I muft own 
Tou've caufc. — O Mufl'ulmans, look here ! ' Behold 
Where, like a broken fpear, your arm of war 
Is thrown to ca: th I 

End. Ha! Caled? 

Mu, Dumb and breathlefs* 
Then thus has Heav'n chaflis^i us in thy £dF» 
And thee for violated faith. Farewel. 
Thou great, but cruel man I 

£»«. This thirft of blood 
In his own blood is qnench*d. 

Alu^ Bear hence his day 
Back to Damafcus. Call a mantle firfl 
O'er this fid fight : fo fhould we hide his faults.— ^ 
Now hear, ye lervants of the prophet, hear ! 
A greater dcatin ihan this demands your tears, 

Foi 
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Fbr know, your lord theodiph is oo^morr t 

Good' Abnbeker has breath'd out hiifpirir 

To him that gave it. Yet your Caiiph lires^ 

Lives now in Oman See^ behold his iigint^ • 

Appointing me, iiicii i»hii wi)l, to lead: 

His faithm annies waning herein Syrian 

Alas !— foreknowledge fare of this-erent 

G uided his choice !— Ob6y^ me then* yoiw chiefc' 

For youf O didftlans! know, with fpeed I canse^ * 

On the £rft notice of this fool: deiign» 

Or to prevent it, or repair your wrongs. 

Yoar goods ihall beimtoa(A'd» your perfons faii^ > 

Nor iliiall ourtioops^ henceforth^ on painof daith» » 

Moleft ypujrflMirch.--«Tf more you afky.^tis granted* 

Bum, Still jpft: and brave! tny vircoes wouldb*aiioi|B^ 
A'purei^ftith ! Thon, better than ithy^ fed; 
That dar'ft dbdina fjom that to st&»oitniCTcy4 ' 
FftfdoBy Abndab, if thy^hone^iisotxti 
Makes us e'en wi(h thee ours* 

Jlu. [.<^r.9-OiP6werS«preme, 
Thar madlt xxtf health anivknow'fl ib inmoft friune ! - 
Ifiyetl err, O lead me into truthr 
Qr^pardon unknown, error !—Now# Eunenest^^ 
Hiends as- we may be, let us part in peace. 

Ektm Artamon Mud'fyfi O^er. 

• JKrfr. ildail bat is^^my faihta fale i 

• Jrt. HeaiP'n loiowi. 

* I left him juft preparing tq eng|i£|R; 
'When doubtful of th* event he bademohaft^ * 

' * To warn his^doareft daojghtar of ^e',dang|.Tf % 

* And aid youn fpeedy fiigbt. 

«• JbK^: My flight I but whither? : 

* O no— if he is loft— 

• Art^ I hope not (a* 

* The noife ia<ceaa^i Berhapa they're Uaten off. 

< We fOon.fhalUfinpw;.— here's one that cajn inform us^*- '' 

* Enter firft idffictr: 
Soldier, thy looks ip(^ak welL> What iaysrilijhtongu^'? 

"S 3. A q^/. 
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Fh.^is done— the pow'r s Aipreme have heard my pray V^ 
And pro^r'd me with fome fair deeds this day. 
I've fought once more, and for my friends, my countrjc 
Byrne the tceacherous chiefs are flain ; a while. 
I ftoppM the foe» till, warn'd by me before 
Of this their fudden march, Abudah came ; 
Bat firfl this random (haft had reached my bread; 
Life's mingled fcene is o^er— 'tis thus that Heav'a 
At once chailifesy and I hope, accepts me; 
And now I wake as from the fleep of death. 

Etui, What fhall I iay to thee to give the» comfort ^ 

Pho. Say only thou forgiv'ft me— O Eudocia ! 
No longer now my dazzled eyes behold thee 
Thro* pawn's mills ; my foul now gazes on thee^v ' 
And {ees thee lovelier in unfading charms^, 
Bright a» the ihining angel hofl that flood ! 
Whilft I— but there it fmarts 

£iui. Look down, look down. 
Ye pitying pow'rs ! and help his pious forrow ! 

£um. 'Tis not too late, we hope, to give thee help* 
See 1 yonder is my teat : weil lead thee thither ; * ' 
Come, enter there, and let thy wound be drefs'd*. 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 

Pho. Nol not mortal I 
Naflatter]g now. By all my hopeshcreafter, 
For the world's empire Td not k)fe this death 1 
Alas I I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few fliort moments, till i have conjured yox^ ' . . • . 
That to the world you witnefs my remorfe 
For my pad errors^ and defend my fame. i 

For know^foon as this pointed fleers drawn out 
Life follows thra' the wound.. 

Eud. What dofl thou fay ? 
O touch not yet the broken {prings of life ! * 

A thoufand tender thoughts rife in my foul. 
How fhall ] give them worda ? ' Oh,, till this houc- 

* I fcajx:e have tafted woe I— this isr indeed 

• To part but Oh' 

Pho. No more—death is now painful ! 
Bat fay, my frieads, whilil I have breath to afk^ 

(For 
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I Offi, The foe's withdrawn ; Abudah has been here-^ ' , 
And has ren^w'd the terms. Caled is kiird— " 

^^-^ Hold->firft, thank heav'M for that! 

* Eud,^ Where is Eumenes ? ^ 

1 Offi^ T left him well ; by his command I came- '• - . 
To fearch yoa out: and let you know this news. - 
I've more ; but that ; 

/.rt. Is bad, perhaps, fo fays 
This fudien paufcw Well, beitfoj let's know it> ■^ 
'Tis but life's checqucr'd lot. . • » 

I Off, Eumenes.Biourrw 
A friend's unhappy fiiU; Herbis is flain? 
A fettled gloom ieem'dtohang heavy .on him^ ^ 
Th' effcdl ofgrict 'tis thought, for hifrloft fonv 
Whe», on thcfirft attack, like one that fought 
The welcome means of death, with defperate valosr ' 
He prefs'd tEefoe* and met the fate he wilh'd. 

Art. Sec, where Eumenes comes!.-— What's this? Her 
feems 
To lead fome wounded friend*. Aks !. 'tis^ 

\They njoiihdfrmti t» snefide of the fiagtm.. * 

Jyil^ EuiAnes hading In Phocyas ^xiithim arronu in his 
hreafii <W!r^ Eudbcia. ■ ' 

• Bum. Give me thy wound ! O I couM bejtf it for thci^ 
' • This goodnefs melts my hoaffe. Wliat, in a nifonAcnt * 

• Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embrace*. . 

• T'cxch?nge forgivcnefs thosl 

• Pi4(;. Modems are fewi* 

• And muft not now be wafted. O Eumenes^ 

• Lend me thy helping hand Zr little farther ; 

• O where, where is (he ? * {X^*ey adtvamer* 

Eum, Look, look here, Eudocia b ' 

Behold a fight that call* for all our tear». • 

Eud. Phocyas, and wounded!— O what cruel handt 

t^h9. No, 'twas a kind one— -Spare thy tears, Eudociaf • 
Tor mine are tears of joy.-r- ♦ 

£W. Is'tpoffibte? , . 
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FhJ^^h done— the powers Aipreme have heard my pray'r^ 
And proiper'd mc with fome fair deeds this day. 
I've fought once more, and for my friends, mycountrjc^ 
By me the tseacherdus chiefs are flain ; a while. 
I ftopp'd the foe, till, warned by me befgre 
Of this their fudden march, Abudah came ; 
But firfl this random (haft had reached my bread; 
Life's mingled fcene is o*er— 'tis thus that Heav'n 
At once chailifes, and I hope, accepts me; 
And now I wake as from the fleep of death. 

£uif. What fhall I fay to thee to give the# comfort ^^ 

Pho. Say only thou forgiv'ft me— O Eudocia ! 
No longer now m^ dasa^led eyes behold thee 
Thro* pafiion's mifts ; my foul now gazes on thee^. 
And fees thee lovelier in unfading charms», 
Bright as^ the ihining angel hofl that flood ! 
Whilft I— but there it fmarts 

£iui. Look down, look down. 
Ye pitying pow'rs ! and help his pious forrow ! 

Bum. 'Tis not too late, we hope, to give thee help* 
See ! yonder is my tent : weil lead thee thither ; ' ' ; 
Come, enter there, and let thy wound be drefs'd., 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 
^ Pho. No ! not mortal I . 
Na flatter}^, now. My all my Hope&.hereafter, 
For the world's empire Td not k)fe this death l-. 
Alas 1 I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few fliort moments, till i haveconjur'd you. ^ - • . 
That to the world you witnefs my remorfe 
For my paft errors, and defend my fame. , 1 

For know-.foon as this pointed fteel's drawn out 
Life follows thra' the wound.. 

Eud. What doft thou fay ? 
O touch not yet the broken iprin|:8 of life ! * 

A thoufand tender thoughts rife in my foul. 
How fliall I give them words ? * Oh,, till this houur 
' I icarce have tafted woe I— this isr indeed 
« To parr but Oh' 

Plio, No more—death is now painful I 
But fay, my frieads, whilil I have breath toaOr,, 

(For 
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1 Offi, The foe's withdrawn ; Abadah has been here^ ' « 
And has renewM the terms, Caled is kiird— ^ 

Jrt. Holdtf— firfl, tfaaDk heav's for that! 

* Eud,^ Where is Eumenes ? 

I Ofi, T left him well ; by his command I came* '• 
To fearch yoa out: ^nd let you know this news. • 
I've more ; but that ; 

/^rt. Is bad, perhaps, fo fays 
This fudien paufe% Well, be it fb; let's know it^ ^ 
'Tis but life's checquer'd lot. . • • 

I Off, Eumenes.mourhs » ^ 

A friend's unhappy fall; Herbis is flain^ 
A fettled gloom ieem'dtohang heavy .on him,. ^ 
Th' ciFed of griefi 'tis thought, for hifrloft fonv 
Whea, on thefirfl attack, like one that fought 
The welcome means of death, with defpcrate valosr ' 
He prefs'd the foe, and met the fate he wiih'd. 

^r^ See, where Eumenes comes !.—-What*s this? Her 
feems 
To lead fome wounded friend.^ Alas I 'tis— 

[y%y njuithiHrmtu to one fide of theftage^ ' 

Enter EuAnes leading in Phocyas nxjitJi *in arrow in Ms 
hreafit 4c»^ Eudbcia. - ' 

* Eum. Give me thy wound ! O I couM Beaf it for thei^ 
' ' Thk goodnefs mehs my^ hoajrfew Wliat, in a niomcnt * 

• Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embracer. * 

• T'exch?.nge forgivenefs thusl 

* Pho, Momenis sire few,- 

• And rauft not now be wafted. O Eumenes,. 
' Lend me thy helping hand a^ Uttlo farther ; 

• O where, where is (he ? - • [5^ adtvamr* 

jB«w. Look, look here, Ettdociah 
Behold a fight that calls for all our teari. 

Eud. Phocyas, and wounded!— O what cruel handi 

Pho. No, 'twas a kind one—- Sparethy tear-s, Budociia'f * 
"Fur mine are tears of joy .-r* 

Eud. Is'tpoffibU? 



?:»^ SIEGE £/• DAMASCUS; 67 

PAff.'Tis done— the pow'rs fupreme have heard my pray*r^ 
And proiper'd xne with fome fair deeds this day. 
I've fought once more, and for my friends, mycountrjc^ 
By me the tceachecous chiefs are flain ; a while. 
I ftopp'd the foe, till, warned by me before 
Of this their fudden march, Abudah came ; 
But firft this random (haft had reached my bread; 
Life's mingled fcene is o*er— 'tifi thus that Heav'a 
At once chailifes, and I hope, accepts me; 
And now I wake as from the fleep of death. 

Etuf. What fhall I fay to thee to give thc# comfort f^* . 

P^o. Say only thou forgiv'ft me— O Eudocia ! 
No longer now ra^ dazzled eyes behold thee 
Thro' paffion's mifts ; my foul now gazes on thee^. • 
And fees thee lovelier in unfading charms», 
Bright as^ the fhinin^ angel hoA that flood ! 
Whilft I— but there it fmarts 

J?W. Look down, look down, ^ 

Ye pitying pow'rs ! and help his pious forrow ! 

Eum. *Tis not too late, we hope, to give thee helpi 
See ! yonder is my tent : weUl lead thee thither ; ' : 
Come, enter there, and let thy wound be drefs'd*, 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 
' PAo. No ! not mortal I . 
Na flattery now. By all my hope&.hcreaftcx, 
For the world's empire Td not lofe this death I 
Alas I I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few fliort moments, till I have conjured you. ^ * ^ • , 
That to the world you witnefs my remorfe 
For my paft errors, and defend my fame. , ,1 

For know^foon as this pointed fteel's drawn out 
Life follows thro.' the wound.. 

Etuf. What doft thou fay ? 
O touch not yet the broken Iprings of life ! * v 

A thoufand tender thoughts riie m my foul. 
How fhall I give them words ? ' Oh,, till this houfi- 
' I (carce have tafted woe I'-^this isr indeed 
« To part but Ok' 

Pho. No more— death is now painful ! 
Sat fay, my fricmds, whilil I have breath to afk,, 

(For 



fl9t snK siBTGne ^ nAUifhscvs. 

(iPbr iHll methinks all you^o(mcenfi'^e mS»e)' 
Whither have you dcfign'd to beod'yoHr joumey^?*^ 

Eitm» Conftandnople is mylaft retreat, 
Ef Heav'n indulge my wifh ; there I've reCohr^W 
To wear out the dark winter of mylilfe. 
Aft old man's ftock of days, I hopenot many^ 

£uii. There.wiULdedicatcmy4!f toHcav'ff^^ 
O Phocyas, for thy fake, no rival elih- 
Shall' e>r poffofi^ my heart* My father* too' 
Confents to this^ my vow» * My vital SktXkt 

* There, like a taper on theholy altary 

^ Shall wade away ; till Heaven relenting htears^ 

* Inceflant pray*r» ^^thee and for myfelft 

*■ And wtng my >f6ul to meet with thine in blifit 
*■ For in that thowht I find*a Aidden hopc,^ 

* As if infpir'd( ^rings in mybreaiC^ and telR nie 
♦^That thy repenting fraiityis-forgiv'n/ 

And we (hall meetagaini to patt nomorei 

Fho. IPUnkhg^ cut tke^ Arr^w.'] Then alK is dJhte-^^ 
'twas the lail pang* ■ at Ifettgth* 
t?e giv'n^ap^the^' and- the wcMid nov^sc^notlring: 

Eum, Ala»l- * he ftilsi- Htlp,^ Artamoni fuppprt^hiiir* 
•- Look how he Meeds ! Iiet's lay him'gefitlysmm ;' • 
Might gathers faft upon him*— lo-«— look* up. 
Or fpeak,.if tttott haa'Ulbr-<^IVa3fft)ieA--mydit]glker! 
She faints — '^iM^ &efe$ msi^ bearrhen to H^tenrt/ 

(Pudociayf^wf/ •o'tkip^: 

Jpt^ IJfTeepvl^aJiiekyi l3lias^^ eyes^. IViris fitet^ 
decent tribute. 
My heart was full* before* 

Eum^ OPhooyae-, P6oefa»»f^ 
Alas ! he hears not now, n^ji^ftes^myiSniiwi^P 
Yet will I mourn for thee,, thoti gaHanfyOu^i" 
As for a fon— fi> let me call thiee now 1 
A much-wrong*d friend ! and att*onflapi;yhero P' 
A fruitlel^ sseal, yet aU I now can (Hew ! 
Tears vainly flo^ for errors^ leam^too' late. 
When timely caution ihould prevent our fate. 

[ExemttOu 

Enb of the Fi?TH Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

li^^ I* ^9 Sirs ; you*ve feeity his pafflon to approve , 

A defperaU lover give up all for love^ 
All but his faithy'^Methinks vov) I can ^Jpy^ 
Among you airy Jparks^ fome ivho vjould dy, 
FhoOj poXy'"fbr that vjhat need of fuch a pother f 
For one faith Icft^ he ivould have got another*'"^ 
True : ^tvjas your very cafe, Juft vohat you fay^ 
Oar^ rebel fools *were ripe for, t'other day ; 
Tho' difappointed mvo^ they're vnfer grovsn^ 
And vnth much griefs-are forced to keep their ovtn* 
Thefe generous madmen gratis fought tlteir ruiny 
And fet no price^ not they I on tlieir undoing. 
For gain, indeed, vae've others voouU not dally* \ 

Or vnth Jtali principles^ ftand fliilli—Jhall /— > 

Tou' II find all thHr religion in Change- Ally^ > 

There all purfue, better means or vforje^ 
Jago*s rule ** Put money in thy purfe*^ 
For tho\ you differ fill in fpeculation. 
For vihy^'^each head is vjijer than the natioftf 
Tho' points of faith, for ever v;ill divide you. 
And bravely you declare — none e'er Jhall ride you^ 
In pra&ice ml agree, and every man. 
Devoutly ftrives to get vjhat v;ealtb hi can : 
Ail parties at this golden altar bow, 
Cain, povi'rful gain's the nevo religion nova. 

But leave vje this — Since in this circle fmiW 
So many fliining beauties of our ijle. 
Who to more generous ends dire£i their aim^ 
And Jhev) us virtue in its faireft frame ; 
^0 thefe, voith pride, the author bid me fay, 
*Twas for your fex he chiefly vxrote tfiis play % 
And if in one bright character you find 
Superior honour, and a noble mind, 
Knovj from the life EudocicCs charms he drenv^ 
And hopes the piece fliall live, that copies you*. 
Sure of fuccefs, he cannot mifs his end, 
ff ev*ry Britijh heroini proves his friend*. 



m^OKS paUifliedby JOHN BELL. 

EDWARD and ELEONORA, a Tri^y.^t 
it isperfoimed^itilie Theatre-Royal, Coven t-« 
"CjQrden. Wricteii by Thomson, and altered by 
Thomas Hull. Price is. , 

The PRODIGAL SON, an ORATORIO^ 
written by 'Mr. Hull^ of Covent-Gardcn Theatre, 
^4Ad fet to MuTic by .Dr. A&kold. A new and im- 
psoved edition,. as it was .Dcrformed, with univerdil 
applaufe, at the late iriilallation at Oxford ; and em* 
belliihed with a beautiful engraving adapted to tha 
fubjCift. Pf iee mb. 

RICHARD PLANT AGENET, a Legendary 
Taie^ written by Mr. Hull, who has taken un- 
common .pains in fekdling every curious particular 
in bis power^ that might tend to confirm the au- 
ibtnticity of the Aory, which is founded on a very 
fingular and pathetic event. 

Mr.Sherwin hasfinifliedthe embellifhrnent, undef 
. Arelmmediate iii^>e^ion ofthe celebratedB artoloz. 
ei, in aftile that will attract critical approbation. The 
ittbjd^ is an affecting interview between two prin* 
cipai Chara£bei^ in the Poem, and the e(Fe£t muA 
irrefiftibly.pleafe every judicious eye. Quarto, on a 
v^ery .large fine paper, as. 6d. 

The ADVANTAGES of REPENTANCE; 
a Moral Tale, attempted in blank verfe, and founded 
"on the anecdotes of a private Family. By Thomas 
Hull. The fecond Edition. Price is. 

THE FRIENDS ; or Original Letters of a 
pcrfon deccafed ; now firft publifhed from the ma- 
•nufcript in his correfpondent's hands* In two vo- 
]4imes^ price 6s. bound. 

^ The 



BOOKS publifhcd by JOHN BELL. 

The Hiftory of Sir WILLIAM HARRINGTON^ 
written in the year 1756, and revifed and correfied 
by the late Mr Richardson, authdrof Sir Charles 
Grandifon, ClarifTa, &c. firft publifiied in 1771* 
fince which time it has met with a very fuccefsful 
fale, and acquired a degree of eftimation, only to be 
equalled by Mr. Richardfon's works, to which theftf 
have been generally recommended as a valuable fup«* 
plement. The fecdnd edition, in four neat volumes* 
rrice los- fewed, 

GENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLE. 
'MAN to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil, calculated 
.to form the Tafte, regulate the Judgment, and im- 
prove the Morals. Written fome years fince, noij^ 
firft revifed and publiihed, with Notes and Illuftra- 
tions. By Mr. Thomas Hull, of the Theatre- 
Royal, Coven t-Garden, In two neat volumes, 
price 6s. fewed. 

FREE THOUGHTS on SEDUCTION, 

Adultery and Divorce; with Reflexions on 
the Gallantry of Princes, particularly thofe of the 
Blood-Royal of England. Price 5s. 3d. in boards. 

** In this performance, there are many pertinent 
^' and acute obfervations. It is intended to reprefs 
** the licentioufnefs of the times 5 and the correction 
** it applies to the low vices of one of the higheft 
*' perfonages in the kingdom, difcovers the inde* 
<* pendent fpirit of the author. 

ISABELLA; or the Rewards of Good-Nature. 
A fentimental Novel. Intended chiefly to convey 
united Amufement and Inftruftion to the Fair-Sex. 
By the author of the Benevolent Man, and the 
Hiftory of Lady Anne Neville. Two volumes, 
price 68. 
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ToHeh Grace the 



Duchess of Montague. 



Mad AH,. 

THIS tn^edy, which I do myfelf the honour to de^-- 
dicate to your Grace, is formed upon an original,, 
which palTes for the moft iinifhed piece, in this kind 
of writing, that has ever been produced in the French- 
language. The principal a£iion and main dillrefs of 
the play is of fuch a nature, as feems more immediately 
to claim the patronage of a lady : And, when I coniider 
the great and fhining characters of audquity, that are 
celebrated in it, I am naturally, directed to infcribe it 
to a pcrfon, whofe illuftrious ifather has, by a long • 
feries of glorious adHons, (for the fervice of his countiy, 
and in defence of the liberties of Europe,) not only fur- 
paflcd the generals of his own time, but equalled the 
greateft heroes of former ages. The name of He<ftor 
could not be more terrible among the Greeks, than that 
of the duke of Marlborough has been to the French. 

The refined tafte you are known to have in all enter- 
tainments for the diverfion of the public, and the pecu- 
liar life and ornament your prefence gives to all aflem- 
blies, was no fmall motive to determine me in the choice 
of my patronefs. The charms thatfliine out in the per- 
fon of your Grace, may convince every one, that there 
is nothing unnatural in the power which is afcribed to the 
beauty of Andromache. 

A * ThcL 
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The fkr]& regard I have had to decency and good 
manners throughout this work, is the greatefl merit I pre- 
tend to plead in favour of my prcfumption ; and is, I am 
fenfihle, the only argument that can recommend it moft 
e8e£tually to your protection. 



lam, 

with the greateft refpeO, 
Madam^ 
your Grace*! moft humble, 
attd moft of>edient Htmnu 

AMBROSE PH I LIF& 
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PREFACE. 

IN all the works of genius and invention, whether fa 
verle or pfofe, there are in general but three manners 
of ftyle ; the one fublime, and Full of majefty ; the other 
fimple, natural, and eafy j and the third, (welling, forced, 
and unnaturaL An injudicious afte6ktion and fublimity 
is what has betrayed a great many authors into the latter; 
notconlidering that real greatnefs in writing, as well as 
in manners, cotiliih in an unaife6ted fimplicity, The 
true fnblime does not lie ingrained metaphors and the 
pomp of words, but rifes out of noble fentiments and 
lirong images of nature ; which will always appear the 
more confpicubus, when the language does not fwell to 
hide and overfliadow them.^ 

Thefe are the confiderations that have induced me to • 
write this tragedy in a ftyle very different from what ha»^ 
been ufually pradtifed amongft us in poems of this nature. 
I^ have had the advantage- to copy after a very great 
niafter,^ whofe writings are defervedly admired in all parts 
of Europe, and whofe excellencies are too well known to 
the men of letters in this nation, to ft and in need of any 
any farther difcovery of them here. If I have been able 
to keep up to the beauties of Moniieur Racine in my at- ' 
tempts, and to do him no prejudice in the liberties I have 
taken frequently to vary from fo great a poet, I fhall have 
no reafon to be diflatisfied with the labour it has coft me 
to bring the compleateft of his works upon the Englifti 
ftage. 

1 (hall trouble my reader no farther, than to give him 
fproe (bort hints relating to this play, from the preface of 
the French author. The foUowinjg lines of Virgil mark 
out thefcene, the a6lion, and the four principal actors in 
this tragedy, together with their diftin£t charav^ters ; ex- 
cepting that of Hermione, whofe rage and jealoufy is 
fufticiently pfiintedin the Andromache of Euripides. 

Littoraque Eplri leglmus^ portuquefubimus 
Chaonioy et celfam Buthroti afcendimus urhtm^^ 
Sokmnes cum forte dapts^ et triftia djna 

A 3 Lihabai 
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laihahat clneri Andromache y mane/que ifccahat 
He^oreum ad tumulum^ mridl quern cefpitt tnanem^ 
Kt gtmina^ caafaiH lachrymis^facrietveraiarai-'^ 
Defeat vultuWy et demijfa tfoce locuta ejl: 
O fel'tx una ante cdlat Priameia'ifirgo^ 
Hoftilemadtitmulumy Trej^rfu^mcenibusaltis 
Jujla mori ! qu^efortitus mm pertulit ulloSy 
iftc ^o'lBoris heri tetigit ct^Hn^a nubile, 
Nospatria incenfa^ diver fa per aqu&ra ntcH^^ 
Stirph Achillete faftusy juventmquefuperhum^ 
ServitiQ enixa tulimuSy qui deinde fecutus 
JLadaam Hermlouem^ hacedameniofque Ijymenaos^^^ 
Aft ilium erepta magne inftammatus amore 
Canjugis, etfcelerum furiis agitatusOreftes . 
Excipit incautum patriafque ohtruncat ad aras. 

VlR<i. Mu, Lib. ill. 

The great concern of Andromache, in the Greeic poer>' 
18 for the life of Miilc fTus, a fon (he had by Pyrrhus. 
But it is more conformable to thfe general notion we form ' 
of that princefs, at this great diftance of time, to rcjpre- ' 
fent her as the difconfolate widow of Hector, and to fbp- ' 
jpofe her the mother only of Aftyanax. Confidered in this 
light, no doubt, (he moves our coitlpaiBon much more ef« 
fedtually, than fhe Could be imagined to do in any diflrefs 
fdr a fon by a fecond hulband. 

In order to bring about this beautiful intident j {o nc. 
ccflary to heighten in Andromache the charader of a ten- 
der mother, an aifedionate wife, and a widow full of ve- 
neration for the memory of her deceafed hulband, the 
lifeofAftyanaiisindeedi little prolonged beyond the terra 
fixed to it by the general confent of the ancient authors. 
But fo long as there is nothing improbable in the fuppo* 
fition, a judicious critic will always be pleafed when he 
finds a matter of fa<ft (efpecially lo faf removed in the 
dark and febulous ages) falfified, for the embellKhment of 
a whole poem. 
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PROLOGUE, written by Mr. STEELE. 

^INCE fancy hy itfelfis loofe andvain^ 
*^ The "joifey hy rules y that atrypinver retrain : 
They think thofe fuoriters mad^ txyha at their eafe 
Convey this hou/e and audience njohere they flcafe: 
Jfljo Nature* sjiated diftances confound^ 
And make thisjpot all foils the fun goes round: 
*T'is noihingy ivhen a fancy dfcene^t in vie-i\^ 
Tojkif from Covent-Garden to Peru, 

But iihakefpeare*sflftratijgrrfs*d; and Jhall each elf ^ 
Each figmy genius y quote great Shakfjpeare'sjelf! 
What critic dares prefer ibeivhafsjufi and ft ^ 
Or mark out limits for fuch houndlefs ixjit / 
Shakefpeare could travPl thro* eitrth^feay and air ^ 
And paint out. all the powers and 'wonders thert* 
In harfen defafts he makes Nature fmile^ 
And gives usfeafs in his Enchanted IfUn 
Our author does his feeble force confefy 
Nor dares pretend fuch merit to tranfgrefs ; 
Does fiot fuch Jhining gifts of genius jfhare^ 
And therefore make t propriety his care. 
Tour treat 'with fudied decency hejerves; 
Not only rules of time and place prefervts^ 
Buffriifes to keep bis charaSer intire. 
With trench corre^nefs^ and nuith Briti/bjin* 

Thispicce^ prefented in a foreign tongue^ 
When France 'was glorious^ and her monarch youngs 
An hundred times a crowded audience dreWy 
An hundred times repeated^ fill *twas new» 

Pyrrhusprovok*dy to nBiJjild rants hetr^^^d^ 
Refents his generous lovefo ill repay* d^ 
Does like a man refenty a prince upbraid. 
Hisfentiments difdofe a royal mindy , , • 

Nor is he known a king from guards lehirtdm 

Injut^d Hermione demands reliefs 
But not from heavy narratives rf grief : 
In confcious majefy her pride isjhewn ; 
Bom to avenge her wrongs^ « hut not hemoan^ 

Andromache-^ Jf in our author* s linesy 
As in the great original Jhe Jhines^ 
Nothing out from barbarity f?e fears \ 
Attend with JHenccy you* II applaud with tears* 
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URAMATISPERSONJE, 

MEN, 

Covent-garden, Drury-lanc. 
PyrrhvSj fon of A- 

chllles — Mr. Aickin, Mr. Palmer. 

Phoenix^ counfcHor to 

Pyrrbus. . — Mr.L'Eftrangc.Mr. Uftier, 
OrefteSj fon of Jga-^ 

memnon, — Mr, Barry. Mr, Smith, 

Pyla^es^ friend to O- 

reftesn — Mr. Clinch. Mr. Packer, 

WOMEN. 

Andromache^ HeHar^s 

widow j -— — Mrs. Hartley. Mrs. Yates/ 

Cefhifa^ confidante to 

Andromache^ ■— — Mifs Dayes. Mrs. Joh|i{loii» 
Hermione^ daughter to r 

Menelaus, — -^ Mrs. Barry.. MifsYoungc. 
Ckone^ confidante, to 

Hermione^ . — * Mifs Pearce. Mift Piatt. 

, Attendants on Pyrrhus and Oreftes, &c. 

The SCENE, a great hall in the court of Pjrrrlius, at 
Buthrotos, the capital city of Epirus. 
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SCENE, tbe fiaiac» c/Tyrrhm^ 

OPyfodet! what'S'life without a friend! 
At fight •£ thee mv eloomv foul chean up % 
My hopes reyive, atid glacmefs-aaims wilhiti roc. 
After an abfence of fix tedious moons, 
Hov/ could I hope to find my Pjrlades, 
My joy, my comfort, on this tatal fhore ? 
Even m the court of Pyrrhus ! in thcfe realms, 
Tbefe hated -realms, fo cirofs to all my wiihes. 
Oh, my brave friend ! may no blind uroke of fate • 
Divide us more, and tear me from myfelf- 

Pyl. O.prince I O my Oreftes ! O ray friend !— 
Thus let tne fpeak the wdcotiieof my heart* 

Since I have gain'd this uneacpeded meeting, 
Bleft be the powers who barr'd my way to Greece, 
Andkept me here! e'er fince the unhappy day 
When warring winds (Epirus full in view) 
Sunder'd our bark* on the loud, ftormy main. 

Orefi* It was, indeed, a morning full of horror! 

Pyl, A thoufand boding cares have rackM my fout 
In your behalf. Often, with teah, I mourn*a 
The &cal ills, in which your lifers iiiyolv*d ; 

Aair 
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And grudg'dyou dangers wjilch I could not (hare. 

1 fcar'd to what extremities the black defpair 

That prey'd upon your mind, might have betray'd you^ 

And lefl the gods, in pity to your woes. 

Should hear your pray'rs, and take the life youJoath'd« 

But now with joy I iefe you ! The retinue^ 

And numerous followers that furround you here, 
Speak better fortunes, and a mind difpos'd 
Toreliihlife. 

Orejt, Alas ! my friend^ who knows 
The deftiny to which^ Hand refcrvM ! 
I come in learch of an inhuman fair; 
Aad live or die, as ihe decrees my fate» [cur^ 

FyU You much furprize me, prince!— -1 thought yoii: 
Of your unpity 'd, uufuccefsfol paiSon. 
Why, in Epirus, fliould you hope to find 
Hermione lefs cruel, than at Sparta ? 
I thou^lit'herpride, andthe difdainful manner 
In which (he treated all your conllant fuff'rings, 
Had broke ypur fetters, and aflur'd your A'eedom :. 
Afham'd or your repujfe, and flighted vows, 
You hated her; you tiUk*d of her no raoret ^ 
Prince, you deceiv'd me. - ' 

Oreft^ 1 deceiv'd myfelf. 
Do not upbraid the unhappy man, that loves theew. 
Thou know!0, I never hid my pafiion from thee % 
Thou faw'll it in its birth, and in its progrefs: . 
And when at laft the hoary king, her father, 
Great Menelaus, gave away his daughter. 
His lov^y daughter, to the happy Pyrrhus, 
Th' avenger ofhis wrongs \ thou faw'ft my grief^ 
My torture, my defpair ; * and how I dragg'd, 
• From fea to iea, a heavy chain of woes.' 
O Pylades 1 my heart has bled within me. 
To fee thee, preft with forrows not thy own, 
Still wand'ring with me, like a banlfli'd man ! 
Watchful, and anxious for thy wretched friend, 
To temper the wild tranfports of my mind. 
And fave me from myfeU\ 

Py/. Why thus unkiud? 
Why will you envy me the pleafin|r talk 
Of generous love, and fympathizing friendihip ? 

Or0. 
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Orejl. Thou miracleof truth— -but hear me on. 
When in themidft of my diCaftrous fate, 
Z thought how the divine Hermione* 
Deaf to my vows^ regardlefs of ifiy plaints. 
Gave up herfclf, in all her charms, to Pyrrhus ; 
Thou may'ft remember, I abhorr'd her name, 
Strove to forget her, and repay her fcorn, 
I made my friends, and even myfelf, believe 
My foul was free4« Alas ! I did not fee, 
That all the malice of my heart was love* 
Triumphing thus, and yet a captive ftill, 
In Greece I landed: and ia Greece I found 
The ailembled princes all alarmM with fears, 
In which their common fafety feem'd concerned. 
I j<Hn*d them : for I hop'd that war and glory 
Might fill my mind, and take up all my thoughts^ 
And, that my fliatter'd foul, impaired with grief. 
Once more would reaiTume its wonted vigour. 
And ev'ry idle pailion i|uit my breafl. 

Fyh The thought was worthy Agamemnon's fon, 

Oreft* But fee the ftrange p^rver^nefs of my ilara^ 
Which throws me on the rock I ftrove to (hun ! 
The jealous chiefs, and all the flates of Greece^ 
With one united voice complain of Pyrrhus j 
Thatnow, forgetful of the promife giv'n, 
And mindlefs of his godlike fath^s fate^ 
Aflyanax he nuries in bis court ; 
Ailyanax, the young, furviving hope 
Of ruin'd T^y ; Aftyanax, defcended 
From a long race of kings ; great Hedor^s fon» 

FyL A name flill dreadful in the ears of Greece! 
But, prince, you'll ceafe to.wpnder why the child 
Lives thus prote<5tQd in the court qi Pyrrhus, 
When you fiiall hear, the bright Andromache, 
His lovely captive, tcharms him from his purpofe : 
The mothcr'sibeauty guards the helplefs ion* 

Oreft. Your tale confirms what I have heard ; and hence 
^Spring all nyr hopes. Since my proud rival wooes 
Another .partner to his throne and bed, 
rHermione may ftill be mine. Her father, 
The injuPd Menelaus, thinks already 
Siis daughter flighted, and th' intended nuptials 

Too 
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Too long delay'd. I heard his loud compUiau 
With fecretpleafure ; and was gJad to find 
Th' ungraiehil maid negle^Ved in her turn, 
And all my wrongs aveug'd in her difgrace. 

PyU Oh, may you keep your juft refentments warm ! 

Oreft, Rei'entments ! Oh, my rriend, too foon I ^od 
They grew not out of hatred! I'm betrayed : 
I praiElife on ^nyfelf ; and fondly plot 
My own undoing. Goaded on by love^ 
I canvafs'd all the fuffrages of Greece; 
And here I come tHeir rvvorn ambaiddefy 
To fpeak their jealouiies, and claim this boy. 

PyU Pyrrhus will treat yourembtfy with fcorn« 
Full of Af hilles, his redoubted (ire^ 
Pyrrhus is proud, impetuous, headftrong, fierce; 
Made up of paflions : Will he then be fwayM^ 
And give ito death the fon of her he loves? 

Or eft ^ Oh# would he render up Hermione, 
And keep Aflyanax, I (hould be bleft ! 
He mufl ; he fhall. Hermione is my life, 
My foul, my rapture ! — 1*11 no longer curb 
The llrong defire that hurries me to madnefs : 
ril give a loofeto love; I'll bear her hence; 
I'll tear her ^-om his arms ; Til — O, ye gods ! 
Give n;ie Hermione, or let me die ! ■■■■>- 
But tell me, Pyladcs ; how fland ray- hopes ? 
Is Pyrrhus ftill enamour'd with her oharms ? 
Or doft thou think he'll yield me up the prize. 
The dear, dear prize, which he has ravilh'd from me ? 

Pyh I dare not flatter your fond hopes fo far; 
The king, indeed, cold to the Spartan Princefs, 
Turns all his paffion to Andromache, 
Hector's afflidted widow. But in vain, 
With interwpvcn love and r^ge, he files 
The charming Captive, obftinately cruel. 
Oft he alarms her fer her child confin'd 
Apart; and, when her tears begin to flow. 
As foon he flops them, and recalls his threats* 
Hermione a thoufand times has feeh 
HisilKrequited vows return to her; 
And takes his indignation all for love. 
What can be gather'd irotn a man foVanottti^ 

3 He 
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He may, in the diforder of his fdiil, 

Wed her he hates { and punifli her he loves. 

Oreft. But tcil me how the wrong'd Hermione 
Brooks her flow nuptials, and difhonourM charms f 

Pyh Hermione would fain be thought to fcorn 
Her wavering lover, and difdain his falfhood ; 
But, fpite of all her pride and confcious beauty. 
She mourns in iecret her neglefted charms r 
And oft has made me privy to her tears : 
Still threatens .to be gone ; yet ftill (he ftays ; 
And fomctiraes fighs, and wiflies for Orclles, 

0;y/?. Ah, were thofe wiflies from her heart, ray friend, 
I*d fly in tranfport' [FlouriJ^ wtbim, 

F^, Hear ! — the king approaches 
To give you audience. Speak your embafly 
Without referve : urge the demands of Greece ; 
And, in the name of all her kings, require, 
That Hedor's fon be given into your hands. 
Pyrrhus, inftead of granting what they afk, 
To fpeed his love and win the Trojan dame, 
Will make it merit to preferve her fon. 
But, fee ; he conies. 

Ore/?. Mean ivhile, my Pylades, 
Go, and difpofe Hermione to fee 
Her lover, who is come thus far, to throw 
Himfelf, i« all his forrows, at her feef. 

Enter Pyrrhus, Phoenix, anJ Attendants* 
Before I fpeak the mfelTage of the Greeks, 
Permit me, Sir, to glory in the title 
Oftheir ambaflador ; fince I behold 
Troy*s vanquiftier, and great Achilles* fon. ' - : 
I4or does the fon rife (hort of fuch a father : 
If Hedor fell by him, Troy fell bysyou. . , 
But, what yoirr father nether would have done, 
youdoJ You chel-ilh «he remains »bf Troy 5 
And, by anaU-«tinl*d pity, keep ali^e 
The dying embers of a t^ni-years war. 
Have you fo fixAi forgot the mighty^Hc^^or ? 
The Greeks remember his high brandiih'd fword, « 

That fiird their ftates with widows and with orphans ; 
For which they call for v>eng*ance on his fon. 
Who knows whaPt' he may one day prove ? Who knows 
^.'fti 1../ B But 
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But he may brave us in owr ports ; and, SlVd 
With Hedorr* fury, fet our fleete: cm blaze. 
You may, yourfelf, liv^ to repeet y<nAr mercy. 
Compty, then, with the Grecians juii demands : 
Satiate their vengeance, and p^efervc yottriclfc 

Pyr, The Greeks are for my fafety mare ooncem'd 
Than I defire. I thought your kings were met 
On more imjportant counfeh When I heard 
The name ot their ambaiTador, I hopM 
Some glorioufl enterprize was taking birth. 
Is Agamemnon's fon difpatchM for .this ? 
And do the Grecian chiefs, renowned in wa«, 
A race of heroes, join in clofe debate, 
To plot an infant's death ?— -What right has Greece 
To aft his life ? Mult I, muft I alone. 
Of all her fcepter'd warriors, be deny'd 
To treat my captive a§ 1 pleafe ? Know, prince. 
When Troy Uy fmoaking on the ground^ end each 
Proud vi6^or (har'd the barveft of the W!ar, 
Andromache and this her fon were mine ; 
Were mine by lot ; and .who fhall wreft them from me ? 
Ulyffes bore away old Priam's qucea; 
Caffandra was your own great father's prize ; 
iDid I concern my felf in what they won B 
Did I fend en^>affies to claim their captives I 

Orefi, But, Sir, we jfear for you, and for our&Lv€S» 
Troy may again revive, and a new Ife^r 
Rife in Aftyana^. Then think betimes—^ ' 

Pyr. LetdauardfoukbetimQnottflywifci 
But tell them, Pyrrhus knows not how tofonn 
Far-fancy'd ills, alad dangers out of fight. 

Orefi, Sir,: calHo mind the.unrivalWflrenfth of Tuey J 
Her walls, her bulwwks, utid her gates of bflRsirs } 
Herkings^ hev hccoes, and leinbattkd armict ! 

Pyr, lc9\\thtViflAttQm9di »nd fee thesii all 
Confus'd in-duil ; ' viinaixt-.m Qoe wid^isuti ;. 
All but a child, and-b^rinri^^tfid^Q-held. - 
What veng^iicctaii wtf feftrrfromftw* ATroy ? 
-If they have fwom t0 eartingHift lk^t't.%9cc^ 
Why was their Ti<)i«^ for. twel^Cflcfngtfii^thedofiMx'ii ?• 
Why was he not in Priam's bofom ilain ? 
He ihould have faU'jfc among tber&pghterMv heaps, 

Twhelm'4 
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Whclm'd under Troy. His death had then been juft,. 

• When age and infancy, alike in vain, 

• Pleaded their w.eaknefs ; when the heat of conqueft, 

• And horrttrs of the fight, rouz'd all our rage, 

• And blindly hurry'd us thro' fcenes of death/ 
My fury then was without bounds : but now, 
My wrath appeas*d, muft I be cruel flill? 
And, deaf to all the tender calls of pity, 

Like a coo) murderer, bathe my hands in blood ; 

An infantas bkxxl ?— No, prince^-go, bid the Grceka 

Mark out fome other ri<^im ; my revenge 

Has had its fill. What has efcap'd from Troy 

Shall not be fa^*d to perifh in Epirus. ' 

Orefi, I need not tell you, Sir, Aftyanax 
Was doom'd to death in Troy ; nor mention ho\r 
The crafty mother fav'd her darling fon : 
The Greeks do now but urge their former fent^hce | 
Nor is't the boy, but He«or^ they purfuc j 
The father draws their vengeance on the fon : 
The father, who fo oft in Grecian blood 
Has drench'd his fword ; the father, whom the Oreekr 
May feek even here.— Prevent them, Sir^ in time. 

Fjr. No ! let them come ; fincc I was born to wage 
Eternal wars* Let* them now turn their amw 
On him, tvho* conquerM for theni r let them come, 
Afa'd in EpiruS'feek another Troy; 
rrWas thus they recompens'd my godlike fire ; 
Thus was Achilles thank'd. But, prince, remember,. 
Tkeirblack ingraritude then coft them dear. 

Orefi. Shall Greece then find a rebel ibn in Pyrrhus I 

Pyr. Have I then conquePd to depend on Greece ? 

Orefi. Hermione will (way your foul to peace. 
And mediate 'twixt her fether and yourfclf: 
Her beauiy will enforce my embafly. 

Fyr. Hermione may have her charms ; and I 
May love her ffill, tho* not her father's flave* 
I |nay in time give proofs, thatPm a lover; 
But never muft forget, that Pm a king. 
Meanwhile, Sir, you may fee feirHellcn's daughter;: 
I know how near in blood you Hand aUy*d.» 
That done, you have my anfwer, prinCe. The Grecfct^. 
No doubt, cxpcd your quick return. IBx. Orefi. (^c* 
B z . . Fhan* 
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Pheen. Sir, do you fend your rival to the princefs ? 

sPyr, I am told, that he has lov'd her \oxiu. 

Phcen. If fo. 
Have you not caufe to fear the fraother'd flame 
May kindle at her fight, and biaze a-new ? 
And file be brought to liilen to his paiiion. 

Pyr. Ay, let them, Phoenix, let them love their fill ! 
Let them go heace ; let them depart together : 
Together let them fail for Sparta ; all my ports 
Are open to theni both. . From what conllraint, 
Whatirkfome thoughts, Ihould 1 be thenrelicv'd ! 

Phcen, But, Sir 

Pyr. I Ihall another time, good Phoenix, 
Unbofom to thee all my thoughts — for, fee, 
Andromache appears. 

Enter. Andromache, and Cephifa»> 

Pyr» May I, Madam, 
Flatter my hojpes fo far, as to bclicTC 
You come t« feck me here ? 

^i/r. This way. Sir, leads 
To thofe apartments where you guard my fon* 
Since you permit mc, once a day, tovific 
All I have left of Hedor and of Troy, 
I go to weep a few fad moments with hjro# 
I have not yet, to-day, embrac'd my child ; 
I have not held him in my widow'd arms, t^wl^ 

Pyr. Ah, Madam, fliould the threats of Greece pre- 
You'll have occalion for your tears, indeed 1 

Andr. Alas, what threats ! What can alarm the Greeks } 
There are no Trojans left ! 

Pyr. Their hate to Hedor 
Can never die : the terror of his name 
Still fliakes their fouls ; and makes them dread his foh. 

Andr, A mighty honour for vidorious Greece, 
To fear an infant, a poorfriendlefs child I 
AVho fmiles in bondage ; nor yet knows himfelf 
The fon of Hedor, and the flave of Pyrrhus\ 

Pjr, Weak as he is, the Greeks demand his life ; 
And fend no lefs than Agamemnons fon, 
To fetch him hence* 

Andr, And, Sir, do you comply 
With fuch demands ?— >This,blow is aim'dat me : 

How 
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How ftiould the chiW arenge hig flaughter'd fire i 
But, cruel men ! they will not have him live 
To chear my heavy heart, and eafe my bonds, 
I promised to myfclf in him a fon, 
In him a. friend, a hufband, and a father. 
But I ipuft fuffer forrow heapM on forrovv ; 
And flill the fatal ftroke muft come from you. 

Pyr, Dry up thofe tears, I muft not fee you wecp^, 
And know, I have rejeiSled their demands. 
The Greeks already threaten me with war : 
But, ihould they arm, as once they did for Helen, . 
And hide the Adriatic with their fleets ; 
Should they prepare a fecond ten years fiege. 
And lay my towers and palaces in duft;. 
I am determined to defend your fon ; 
And rather die myfelf than give him up. 
But, Madam, in the midft of all thefe dangers^ , 
Will you refufc me a propitious fmile ? 
Hated of Greece, and prefl: on every fide, 
Let. me not, Madam, while J fight your caufe, . 
Let me not combat with your cruelties. 
And count Andromache amongft my foes. 

j^ndr. Confider, Sir, how this will found in Greece J' 
How can fo great a foul betray fuch weaknefs ? 
Let not men fay, fo generous a defign 
Was but the tranfport of a heart in love. 

Pyr. Your charms will jufUfy me to the world. 
- AnJr, How can Andromache, a captive queen,, 
G'erwhelmM with grief, a burthen to herfelf. 
Harbour a thought of love ? Alas ! what charms 
Have thefe unhappy eyes, by you condemned 
To weep for ever ? — ^Talk of it no more, . 
To reverence the misfortunes of a foe ; 
To fuccour the d^firefl ; to give the fon. 
To an afHidted mbther.; to repel 
Confeder?ite nations, lea^u'd againfl his life ;; 
XInbrib'd by love J unternfy'd by threats, * 
To pity, to pro ted him : thefe are cares,, 
Thefe are exploits worthy Achilles' fon. 

Pyr. Will your refentments, then, endure for erw \ 
Mu5 Pyrrhus never be forgiven ? — 'Tis true. 
My fword h^. often rcek'd in Phrygian blood, 

B3. '^ A»il 
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And carried havock through your royal kindred ; 
But you, fair-princefs, amply have aveng'd 
Old rriam's vanquifli'd houfe : and all the woes 
I brought on them, fall fhort of what I fuffer. 
We both have fuflfer'd in our turns : and now 
Our common foe fliould teach us to unite. . 

Jndr. Where does the captive not behold a foe ? 

Pyr, Forget the term of hatred ; and behold 
A friend in Pyrrhus I Give me but to hope, 
1*11 free your fon ; 1*11 be a father to him : 
Myfelf will teach, him to avenge the Trojans. 
1*11 go in perfon to chaftife the Greeks, 
Both for your wrongs and mine. Infpir'd by you. 
What would I not achieve ? Again (hall Troy 
Rife from its afhes : this right arm fhall fix 
Her feat of empire ; and your fon fhall reign. 

jlndr. Such dreams of greatnefs fuit not my condition : 
His hopes of em|)ire peri3i*d with his father. 
No ; thou imperial city, ancient Troy, 
Thou pride of Afia, founded by the Gods ! 
Never, Oti, never mufl we hope to fee 
Thofe bulwarks rife, which He6lor could not guard ! 
^ir, all I wifli for, is feme quiet exile, 
Where, far from Greece reraov*d, and far from you, 
I may conceal my fon, and mourn my hufband. 
Your love creates me envy. Oh, return 1 
Return to your betroth'd Herraione. 

Pyr. Whydoyouropckmethus? You know, I cannot* 
You know my heart is yours : my foul hangs on. you : 
You take up every wifh : my waking thoughts, 
And nightly di^amsareall employ 'd on you. 
'Tis true, Hermipne.was fent to ftiare 
3VJy throne and bed ; and would with tranfport hear 
'i'be vows which you negle^. 

Andr. She has no Troy^ 
No He6tor to lament : fhe has not loft 
A hufband by your conquells. Such a hufband ! 
(Tormenting thought !) whofe death alone has mad« 
Your fire immortal : Pyrrhus and Achilles 
Arc both grown great by my calamities. 

Pyr. Madam, 'tis well ! 'Tii very well ! I find,. 
Your will mull be ©bey'd, ^perious captive, 

It 
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It (hall. Henceforth I blot you from my mind : 
You teach me tx) forget your charms ; to hate you : 
For know, inhuman beauty, I have lov'd 
Too well to treat you with indifference. 
Think well upon it : ray diforder'd foul 
Wavers between th' extreams of love and rage ; 
I've been too tame ; I will awake to vengeance ! 
The fon fhall anfwer for the mother's fcorn. 
The Greeks demand him : nor will I endanger 
My realms, to pleafure an ungrateful woman. 

jift^r. Then he muft die ! Alas, my fon mufl die ! 
He has no friend, no fuccour left, belide 
His mother's tears, and his own innocence. 

Fyr* Go, Madam ; vifit this unhappy fon. 
The fight of him may bend your ftubborn heart j 
And turn to foftnefs your unjufl difdain. 
I fhall once more expert your anfwer. Go, 
And think, while you embrace the captive boy, 
Think that his life depends on your reiblves. 

j4ndr, I'll go ; and in the anguifli of my heart, 
Weep o'er my child — If he mull die, my life 
Is wrapt in his ; I (hall not long furvive. 
' ris for his fake that I have fuffer'd life, 
Groan'd in captivity, and out-liv'd Hedtor. 
Yes, my Aflyanax, we'll go together ! 
Together to the realms of night we'll go \ 
There to thy ravifti'd eyes thy lire I'll (hew. 
And point him out among the 0iades below. 

End of the First Act. 



ACT IL 

Hermione and Cleone. 
Hermione. 

WELL, rilberul'd, Cleone: I will fee him; ' 
I have told Pytades -that he may bring him ; 
But truft nie, were I left to my own thoughts, 
I Ihould forbid him yet. . ' 
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Cleo* And wby forbid him ? 
Is he not,. Madam, fBIl the fame Oreftes ? 
Oreftes, whofe return you oft have wifh'd ? 
The man whofe fufterings you fo oft lamented. 
And often prais'd his constancy and love ? 

Her, That love, that conflancy, fo ill requited^ 
Upbraids me to myfelf ! I blulh to think 
How I have us*d him ; and ivould fhufi his pref€n^e«u 
What will be my confufion when he fees me. 
Neglefted^ ,and forfaken, like himfelf ? 
Will he kiot fay, Is this the fcornful maid. 
The proud Hermione, that tyrannized 
In Spartans court, and triumphM in her charms ? 
Her mfolence at laft is well repaid.: 
I cannot bear the thought ! 

Cieo, 'You wrong yourfelf 
With unbecoming fears. He knows too well 
Your beauty and your worth. Your Ibver comes not 
Tp offer infuhs ; but to repeat his vows. 
And breathe his ardent paffion at your fttt» 
But, Madam, what's your royal father's will ?. 
What orders do your letters bring from Sparta? 

Her, His orders are, if Pyrrhus fllll deny 
The nuptials, and refufe to facrifice 
This Trojan boy, I fhould with fpced embark, 
And with their ^mbafly return to Greece, ^ 

Cko.What would ybu more .* Oreftes-coihes in tim«r 
To fave your honour. Pyrrhus cools apatee : 
Prevent his falfhood, and forfake him firft. 
I know you hatq him, ; .y9U hav<? told me fo. 

Her, Hate him ! My injur'd honour bids me hatehim*^. 
Th* ungrateful man, "to whom I fondly gave 
My virgin heart ; the man I lov'd fo dearly j 
The man I doted cnT Oh, my Cleorie ! 
How is it poiTible*! ^iild not hate him ? 

Cleo, Then give him aver^. Madam. Quit his court J. 
And with Oreftes — 

JFjT^;*. iJo! Imufthave^time ^ 

To work ujp all' my rage !' To meditate 
A parting ruU of horror ! My revenge 
Will be but too much quicken'dby the tniton. 

C^. Do you then wait new infults,^ new affronts ? 
To draw you from your father ! . Then to leave you ! 

la. 
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In his own court to leave you— for a captive ! 
If Pyrrhus can provoke you, he has done it. 

Her. Why doll thou heighten my diftrefs ? I fear 
To fearch out my own thoughts, and found my heart. 
Be blind to what thou feeft : believe me curM : 
Flatter my weaknefs ; tell me I have conquered j 
Think that my injur'd foiil is fet againft him ; 
And do thy beft to make me think fo too, 

Cieo, Why would you loiter here, then ? 

Her. Let us fly ! . ^ 

Let us begone ! I leave him to his captive : 
Let him go kneel, mid fupplicate his flave. 
Let us begone ! —But what if he repent ? 
What if the perjured prince agSLxn fubmit, 
And fue for pardon : What it he renew 
His former vows ?— But, Oh, the faithlefs man ! 
He (lights me ! drives me to extremuies !— *Howc\'cr, 
I'll flay, Cleone, to perplex their loves ; 
1*11 flay, till, by an open breach of comrade, 
I make him hateful to the Greeks. Already 
Their vengeance have I- drawn upon the fon, 
Their fccond embafly fliall claim the mother : 
I will redouble all my griets upon her ! 

C/ee, Ah, Madam, whither does your rage tratifpirt 
Andromache, alas ! is innocent, [yoa ? 

A woman plung'd in forrow ; dead to love :. 
And when (he thinks of Pyrrhus, 'tis with horror. 

Her, Would I had done fo too ! — He had not thea 
Betray'd my eafy faith. — But I, alas ! 
Difcover'd all the fondnefs of my foul ! 
I made no fecret of my paifion to him, 
Nor thought it dangerous to be fincere : 
My eyes, my tongue, my a<5tions fpoke ray heart. 

■ Clfo: Well might you fpcak, without referve, to one 
Engaged to y(^\i byfolemn oaths and treaties. • 
Her, His ardour too was an oxcufe to mine : 
With other eyes he faw me then ! — ^Cleone, 
Thou may'ft remember, every thing confpir'd 
To favour him : my father's wrongs aveng'd ; 
The Greeks triumphant ; fleets of Trojan fpoils ; 
His mighty, fire's, his own immortal fame ; 
His eager love s— allf all coni^ir'd againft me ! 

• *. —But 
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—But I have done : Til diink no more of Pyrrhus* 
Oreftes wants not merit; and he loves m^ 
My gratitCide, nay honoar^ both plead for him s 
And if I've power o*cr my own heart, 'tis hit, 

CIco. Madam ^ he comes-— 

Her. Alas, I did not think 
He was fo near !«-I wi(h I might not fee him» 

Enter Oreftes. 
How am I to interpret, Sir, this viHt ! 
Is it a compliment of form, or love ? 

Ore^. Madam, you know my weakneft. 'Tiimyfacr 
To love unpity^d : to deiire to fee you ; 
And ftlll to fweareach time fliall be the laft. 
My paffion breaks thro* my repeated oaths : 
And every time I vifit you I*m pcrjurM. 
Even noW^, I find my wounds all bleed afrelh : 
I bluih to own it; but I know no cure. 
I call the gods to witnefs*, I have try'd 
Whatever man could do, (but try*d in vain,) 
To wear you froni my foind* Thro' fformy {em^ 
And favage climes, in a whole year of abfence, 
I courted dangers, and I lot^*d for death. 

Her. Why will you, prince, iiidulge this moumftll tsA^t 
It ill becomes the ambaiTador of Greece 
Tatalkof dying and of love. Remember . 
The kings you reprefent : Shall their revengfr; 
Be difappomted by your ill-timM paOioti? 
Difcharge your embaiTy : 'tis not ureites 
The Greeks defire fhould die. 

Ore^n My embalTy 
Is at an end, for Pyrrhus has refosM 
To give up Hector's ion. Sortie hidden power 
Protedktheboy. 

\Her, Faithlefs, ungrateful man ! lu^Ues, 

Or eft. I now prepare for Greece. But e*er I go. 
Would bear my final doom pronounced by your— 

What do I fay 1 do already hear it ! 

My doom is nxt : I read it inyoureyef. 

Her. Will you then ftiUdeipair^ be ftill fufpiciout ? 
What hafve I done ? Wherein have I beeta cruel \ 
'Tis true, you find me in the court of Pyrrhus ; 
But 'twas my royal lEM^r fgu me hitter » 

And 
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^Yid #4io can tell, bwt I have ft)ar*d your griefii ? 
Have I ne'er wej^ in fecrct } Never wilh'd 
ToliseOreftes? 

Or^y?. Wiih*d to fee Oreftes !-*— 
Oh joy ! Oh ecftafy ? My foul's intranc'd ? . . : * 
Oh, charming princefs ! Oh^ tranfcendent msod ! 
My utmoft wifli !— Thus, thua Jet me exprefs 
My bo^ndlefs thanks !— *1 never was unhappy-** 
Am I Oreftes?—- 

Her. You are Oreftcs, 
The fame unalter'd, generous, faithful lover: 
The prince whom I elleem ; whom I lament ; 
And whom I fain would teach my heart to love ! 

Orefi. Ay, there it is I — 1 have but your efteem. 
While Pyrrhus, has your heart! 

Her. Believe me, prince, 
.Were you as Pyrrhus, 1 fhould hate you! 

OreX No ! 

I fliouia be blcfl! , I (hould be lov'das-he is!— 

Yet all this while I die by your difdain. 

While he negleds your charms, and courts another. 

Her. And who has told you, prince, that I'm negle<Sed? 

Has Pytrhusiaid (Oh, I (hall go diftraded !) 

Has Pyrrhus told you fo?- Or is it you, 

Who thin^ thus meanly of me ? ■■ S ir, perhaps, 
All do not judge like you! » ■. 

Orefi. Mkdam, |;oon! 
Infult me lliil : I'ni us'd tobear your fcom. 

Her» Why am I told how Pyrrhus loves or hates ? 
^— Go, prince, and arm the Greeks, again ft the rebel ; 
Let them lay . w»fte. fatfi country ! . . raze his towns ; 
Deftroy his fleets ; his palaces. ;^-^himfclf I— 
Go, prince, and tell me then- how much I lovehim^ 

Orefi. Tohaften.hisdeftru^ion, comeyourfelCi 
And work your noyal father to his .ruin. 

Heif.. Mcfoi while he w«ds3 Andi»machc ! 

OreJ. Ahjprinocft! . ... 

Whatis'tlhfear? 

Her. What infamy for Greece, 
If he fhould wed a Phrygian, anda captivie ! 

Oreji. Is this yourh^red, Madam ?— 'Tis ki vam 
To hide your p?^n ;- tveiy. things b«trays»it ; > 

Youi- 
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Your looks, your fpeech, your anger: nay, your filence ^ 
Your love appears in all ; your feci'et flame 
Breaks out the more, the more you would conceal it. 

Her. Your jealoufy perverts my meaning flill, 
And wrefls each circumftance to your difquiet ; 
Sly very hate is conftruM into fondnefs. 

Orefi, Impute my fears, if groundlefs, to my love. ' 

Her. Then hear me, prince. Obedience to a father 
Firft brought me hither; and the fame obedience 
Detains me here, till Pyrrhus drive me hence. 
Or my oftended father mall recall me. i 

Tell this pioud king, that Menelaus fcoms i 

To match his daughter with a foe of Greece ; I 

Bid him refign Aftyanax, or me. 
If he perfifts to guard the hoftile boy, 

Hermione embarks with you for Sparta. I 

[Ex, Her. and Cleone. • , 

Orefi. Then is Oreftes bleft ! , My griefs are fled I \ 

Fled like a dream ! — Methinks I tread in air ! 

* Pyrrhus, enamour'd of his captive queen, 

* Will thank me, if I take her rival hence: 
'*' He looks not on the princefs with my eyes ! 

* Surprizing happinefs !— UnlookM-forjoy ! 
Never let love defpair !— the prize is mine ! 
Befmooth, yefeas ! and ye, propitious winds. 
Breathe from Epinis to the Spartan coafts ! 

I long to view the fails unfurl'd !— But, fee ! 
Pyrrhus approaches in an happy hour, 

^ Enter Pyrrhus, and Phcenix. 

P^. I was in pain to find you, prince. My warm 
Ungovern'd temper would not let me weigh 
The importance of your embalfy, and hear 
You argue for my good. I was to blame. 
I (ince^bave pois'd your reafons ; and I thank 
My good allies ': their care deferves my thanks. 
You have con^incM me, that the weal of Greece,. | 

My father's honour, and my own.repofe. 
Demand that He6^or*8 race fliould be deflr(^'d. 
X (hall deliver up Aflyanax ; 
And you, yotirfelf, ftiall bear the vi6Hm hence. 

Or-eji, If you approve it^ Sir, and are content . 
Tofpill the blood of a defejncelefa child ; ; . - ^ 
- . ' The 
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Tii€ offended Greeks, no doubt, will be appeas'd. 

Fyr. Cltxfer to ftrain the knot of our alliance, 
1 have deterroin'd to efpoufe Hermione. 
You come in time to grace our nuptial rites : 
In you the kings of Greece will all be prefent ; 
And you have right to perfonate her rather. 
As bis ambaiiador, and brother's Ton. 
Go, prince, reneijr your vifit ; tell Hermione, 
To-morrow I receive her from your hands. 

Chefi. [AfiJe,'] Oh, change of fortune! Oh, undone 
Oreftes ! [Ex. Orcftes. 

Pyrrhus and Phoenix. 

Pyr, WelF, Phoenix, am I ftill a flave to love ? 
What think'ft thou now? Am I myfelf again ? 

Pbcen, 'Tis as it (hould be : thisdifcovers Pyrrhus | 
5hews all the hero. Now you are yourfelf I 
The fon, the rival of the great Achilles 1 
Greece will applaud you ; and the world confefs, 
Pyrrhus has conquer'd Troy a fecond time ! 

Pyr, Nay, Phoenix, now I but begin to triumph : 
I never was a conqueror 'till -now ! 
Believe me, a whole hoft, a war of foes, 
May^fooner be fubdu*d, than love. Oh, Phoenix, 
What ruin have I fhunn'd ! The Greeks enrag'd. 
Hung o'er me, like a gathering ilorm , and foon 
Had burll in thunder on my head ; while I 
Abandon'd duty, empire, honour, all, ] 

To pleafe athanklefs woman I— One kind look 
Had quite undone me ! \ 

Phan. Oh, my jo/al mafter ! 
The gods, in favour to you, made her cruel. 

Pyr. Thou faw'il with how much fcorn flie treated me 1 
When I permitted her to fee her fon, 
I hop'd it might have work'd her to my wiflies. 
I went to fee the mournful interview. 
And found her bath'd in tears, and loft in paflion. 
Vv^ild with diilrefs, a thoufand times ihe call'd 
On Hector's name : and when I fpoke in comfort. 
And promis'd my ptoteCtion to her fon, 
»She kife'd the boy ; and ciiUM again on Heclor : . . 
* Then, llrain'd him in her arms ; and cry'd, 'Tis he ! 
' 'Tis he himfelfl- his eyes^ his every feature ! 

C ♦His 
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* His very frown, and his flern look already ! 

* *Ti8 he : 'Tia my lov*d lord whom 1 embrace 1* 
Does flie then think, that i prefervc the boy, 
Tofooth and keep alive her fiame for He6h>r ? 

Pham. No do^br, fhe does j and thinks you favour'il in it ; 
But let her go, for an ungrateful woman ! 

Fyr, I know the thoughts of herproud, fiubbom heart : 
Vain of her charms, and infolent in beauty, 
She mocks my rage ; and when it threaten s loudefl^ 
Expeds 'twill fooh be humbled into love. 
But we (hall change our parts ; and fhe (hall find^ 
I can be deaf, like her ; and ileel my heart. 
She's Hedor's widow ; I Achilles' fon ! 
Pyrrhus is born to hate Andromache. 

Phmn* My royal mafler^ talk of her no more ; 
1 do not like this anger. Your Hermione 
Should now engrofs your thoughts. 'Tis time to fee her; 
•Tis time you mould prepare the nuptial rites ; 
And not rely upon a rival's care : 
Jt may be oangerous. 

Fyr, But tell tne, Phoenix, 
Doft thou not think, the proud Andromache 
Will be enrag'd, when I (hall wed the princefs ? 

Fhcen. Why does Andromache ftill haunt your thoughts? 
What is't to you, be Ihe enrag'd or pleas'd ? 
Let her name perifh : think of her no more ! 

Pyr. No, Phoenix !— I have been too gentle with her, 
I've check'd niy whith , and ftiflcd my refentment : 
She knows not yet to what degree I hate her. 
!Let us return :— I'll brave her to her face : 
I'll give my anger its freecourfe agsunfther. 
Thou fhilt fee, Phoenix, how I'll break her pride ! 

Vhcen^ Oh, go not, Sir 1— There's ruin in her eyes ! 
You do not know your flrength : you'll fall before her. 
Adore her beauty, and revive her fcorn. 

Pyr* That were indeed a mofl unmanly weaknefs \ 
Thou dofl not know me, Phoenix I 

Phoin. Ah, my prince ! 
You are ftill flruggling in the toils of love. 

Pyr. Canfl thou then think I love this woman fiUl ! 
One who repays my pafBon with difdain ! 
A fh'anger, captive, friendlefs and forlorn ; 
Sheand her darling fon within n^y f 9wer \ 

X Htt 
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His life a forfeit to the Greeks : Yet I 
Preferve her fon ; woUld take her to my throne ; 
Would fight her battles, and avenge h^r wrongr; 
And all this while ihe treats me as her foe ! 

FhoBu. You have it in your power to be revenged, 

J^-.^Ycsi-'-and I'll fhew my power! I'll give her 

To hate me ! her Allyanax ftall die [caufc 

What tears will then be fhed ! How will fhe then^ 
In bittemefs of heart, reproach my name \ 
Then, tocompleat her woes, will I efpouie 
Hermione :— *Twill ftab her to the heart ! 

Fhoen. Alas, you threaten like a lover ffill ! 

Fyr, Phoenix, excufe this firuggle of my foul : 
*Tis the laft effort of expiring love. 

Fhcen, Then haften ^ Si -r^ ^o fee the Spartan princefs ; 
And turn the bent of your defires on her. 

Pyr. Oh ! . 'tis a heavy taik to conquer love. 
And wean the. foul from her accuflom'd fondnefs. 
But, come.: — A long firewel to Heftor's widow. 
•Tis with a fecret plcafui e I look back. 
And fee the many dangers I Ivave pa&'d* 
The merchant thus, in dreadful tempefls toft, 
Thrown by:the waves on fome unlookfd-for coafi^ 
Oft turns, and fjees, with a delighted eye, 
Midfl rocks and flielves the broken billows % ! 
And while, the outrageous winds the deq> deform. 
Smiles on the tumult, and enjoys the lIorm» 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 
Py lades and Oreflci* 

Pylaoes. 

FOR Heaven's fake, Sir, compofe your ruffled mlad, 
And moderate your rage I 
' Orcft. No, Pvladesl 
This is no timeror cbunfel.— I am deaf*: 
Talk not of teafon ! I have been too patient. 
L,ife is not worth my care. My foul grows de(pcrate» 
I'll hear her off, or perifh in the attempt*. 
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I'll force Ber from his arms : By Hcav'n I will ! .' 

FyL Well, 'tis agreed, my friend :— We'll force ker 
But Hill confider, we are in Epirus. [hence. 

The court, the guards, Hermione herfelf, 
Tl.e very air we breathe, belongs to Pyrrhus. 
Good goids ! what tempted you to feelc her here ? 

Orefi. Lofl to rayfelf, I knew not what I did ! 
My purpofes were wild. Perhaps i came 
To menace Pyrrhus, and upbraid the woman. 

P>7. This violence of temper may prove fatal. 

Orefi. It mu ft be more than man to bear thefe Ihock*^ 
Thcfe outrages of fate, with temper t 
He tells me, that he weds Hermione ; 
And will to-morrow take her from my hand !— — 
My hand fliall fooner tear tl^ tyrant's heart. 

Fy/. Your paflion blinds you, Sir ; he's not to blamet 
Could you but look into the foul of Pyrrhu?, 
Perhaps you'd find it tortur'd, like your own. 

Orcfi. No,Pyladesl 'tis all defign -His pride, 

To triumph over me, has changed his love. 
The fair Hermione, before I came, 
In all her bloom of beauty, was neglcded. 
Ah, cruel Gods ! I thought her all my own ! 
She was confenting to return to Sparta : 
Her heart, divided betwixt rage and love. 
Was on the wing to take its leave of Pyrrhus. 
She heard my lighs ; (he pitied my complaintf ; 

She.prais'd myconftancy ; Theleafl: indifference 

From this proud king, had madeOreftes happy. 

PyL So your fond heart believes I 

* OrrJ. Did I not fee ; 

* Her hate, her rage, her indignation rife 

* Againfl the ungrateful man ? 

* Pjl, Believe me, prince, . - 

* 'Twas then Hie lov'd him moft ! HadPyrrhws left her, 

* She would have form'd fome new pretext to flay.' 
Take my advice :-"Thinknot to force her hence ; 
But fly yourfelf from her dellrudtive charms. 
Her foul is link'dto Pyrrhus : * were fhe your^., 

.* She would reproach you ilili, and flill regret 

* Her difappointed nuptials. ■ * 
Ote^* Talk no more! 
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I cannot bear the thought ! She muft be aiiiie^! 

Dill Pyrrhus carry thunder in his han49 

I'd {land the b«lt, and challenge all hit fury^^^ 

Ere I refign*d Hermionc.— -— ?y force 

1*11 (hatch her hence,, and bear her to my (hips f j 

Have we foigot her mother Helen's rape } 

Fyi. Will then Oreftes turn a raviflier! 
And blot his embaify ? 

Orefi. Oh, Pylades!' ' J 

My grief we^hs heavy on me :— r'TwiU ilAri& mt t 

* O leave meto myfelf !— — Let not Ay friehdfliip 

* Involve thee in my woes. Too long already, 

^ Too long had thou been puniih'd for my crimes*- 

* It is enough, my friend !— It is enough ! 

^ Let not thy generous love betray^thee farther i* 

The gods have fee ipe as their mark, to empty 

Their quivers on me.— -Leave me to myfelK 

Mine be the danger ; mine the enterpiize.- 

All I requefl of thee is, to return^ 

And in my place convey Aflyanas 

(As Pyrrhus has confented). into Grrec^oo^ 

Go, Pylades^— ^ ) 

Pyl. Lead on, my friend, lead on! 
Let us bear off Hermio^e 1 No toil, 
No danger can deter a friend : — L^ on T 
Draw up the Greeks; fummon your numVoua train ^ 
The fhiptare ready, and the wind fits &ir : 
There eafiward lies die fea ; the roliing waves 
Break on thofe palace-flairs. I know each pafi,, 
Each avenue and outlet of the court* 
This very night we'll carry her on boanf*. 

Orcft. Thou art too good !«— Itrefpafsonthy ftiend*- 
But, Oh ! ezcufe a wretch, whonwnoman pities, {fhip9> 
Except thyfelf : one jufl about to lofe ^ 
The treafure of his foul :- ^ whom all mankind 
. ^ .Coafpire to hate, and one who bates htmfelf«* 
When will my friendfliip be of ufe to thee h 

PyL The queffion is unkind*— But new t^emember 
To keep your oounfels clofe, and hide your thoughts t^ 
Let not Hermione fufpe£)|t— No »o r o» ■ 
1 fee her coming. Si r 

Or^. Away, my ^nd^ ^ . 

Xspi ftdTift'd i my all depends upon it* [!&r« Fyladef;- 
C 3 En$r 
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Enter Hermione, and Clconev 

Oreftn Madam, your orders are obcy'd ; I have (eexk^ 
Pyrrhus, my rival ; and have gain'd him for you* 
The king refolves to wed you. 

Her, So I am told : . . 

And ferther, Vm informM that you, Oreftes, 
Are to difpofe vest for the intended marriage. 

OreJIm And are you, Madam, willing^ to comply ? 

* Her, Could I imagine Pyrrhus lov'd me ftill ? 

* After fo long delays, who would have thought 

* His hidden flames would (hew themfelves at laft, 

* And kindle in his breaft, when mine.expir'd ? 

* I can fuppofe, with you, he fears the Greeks ; 

* That it is interefl, and not love, dire6b him ; 

* And that my eyes had greater power o'er you. 

' Ore^. No, princefs, no ! It is too plain he bye»you# 

* Your eyes do what they will, and -cannot fail 

* To gain a conqueft, where you wifli they (hould,' 
Her. What can I do ? alas ! my faith is promis'd* 

Can I refufe what is not mine to give ? 
A princefs is not ^ her choice to love ? 
All we have left us is a blind obedience : 
And -yet, you fee, how far I hiad comply'd^, 
And made my duty yield to your intreatiee. 

Orejt, Ah, crtiel maid \ you knew— but I have done. 
All have a right to pleafe themfelves in love : 
I blame not you. 'Tis true, I kop*d ; — but you 
Are midrefs of your heart, and I'm content. 

* ris fortune is my enemy, not you. 

But, Madam, I ftiall fpare you farther pain 
On this uneafy theme, and take my leave. [Ex. Orefles. ^ 
Her, Cleone, could'il thou think he'd be fo calm : 
Geo. Madam, his jQlent grief (its heavy on him* 
He*8 to be pitied. His too eager love . 
Has made him bufy to his own* deflru6tion. 
His threat9haye wrought this^change of mind in Pyrrhus. 

Her. Doft thou think Pyrrhus capable of fear ! 
Whom ihould the intrepid Pyrrhus fear } the Greeks t 
Did he not lead their harrafs'd troops fo conquell 
When they defpair'd, when tjiey retir'd from Troy,. - 
And fought for fhelter in their, burning fleets I 
Did be Wi theA fupply his father'^ jplaw i 
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No, my Cleone; he is above conftraint ; 

He a6ls unforc'd ; and where he weds he loves. 

Cko, Oh-, that Orefles had remain'd hi Greece I 
I fear to-morrow will prove fatal to him. 

Her. Wilt thou dlfcourfe of nothing but Orelles ? 
Pyrrhus is mine again !— Is mine for ever ! 
Oh, my Cleone ! I am wild with joy !^ 
Pyrrhus, the bold \ the bruve ! the godlike Pjrrrhus !l 
— Oh^ I could tell thee numberleCs' exploits, 
And tire thee with his battles — Oh, Cleone — ' • 

CUo. Madam, conceal your joy — I fee Andromache x 
She weeps, and cgmesto fpeak her forrows to you; 
, ihr* I would indulge the gladnefs of my heart ! 
Let us retire : her grief is outof feafon. 

jE«/fr Andfomache, ^^^Cephifa. 
- An^. Ah, Madam, whither, whither do you fly j 
Where can your eyes behold a fight more pleafing 
Than Hedlor's widow fuppliant and in tears ? . '' 

I come not an alarm'd, a jealous- foe, 
To envy you the heart your charms have won : 
The only man I fought to pleafe, is gone ; 
Kill'd in my fight, by an inhuman hand. * 

* He6br fipft taught me love ; which my fond heart 

* Shall ever cherifli, 'till we meet in death.' 
But, Oh, I have a fon I — And you,.on6 day, 
Will be no (Iranger to a mother's fondnefs ; ' 
But Heav'n forbid that you fhould ever know 

A mother's forrow for an only fon. 

Her joy, her blifs, her lafl furviving comfort X 

When every hour,{he trembles for his life I ' 

Your power o'er Pyrrhus may relieve my fears* 

Ala's, wh«t danger is there in a child, 

Sav'd from the wreck of a whole ruin'd empire ?* 

Let me gO; hide him in fome defert idle : 

You may rely upon my tender care 

To keep him^ far from perils of ambition :* ' • 

All he can learn of me, will be to weep. 

Her, Madam,. 'ti« eafy to conceive. your grief r 
But, it would ill become me, to fblieit 
In coDtradi^ion to my father's will : 
*Tis he who urges to deftroy your fon. * 

IVfedaniy if Pyrrhus muftbe wrought to pity, - . 
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No woman docs it better than yourfclf ; 
If you gain him, I (hall comply of courfe, 

^ [Ex. Her. ami Cleoiie. 

j^fulr* Didft thou not mind with what difdain ihe fpdce ? 
Youth and profpenty have made her vain ; 
She has not feen the fickle turns of life. 

Ce^. Madam, were I as you, I'd tsdce her counfel ! 
I'd {peak my own diftrefs : one look from you 
Will vanquifh Pyrrhus, and confound the Greeks- 
See, were he comes — Lay hold on this occafion. 
Enter Pyrrhus anJ Fhanlx^ 

Pyr, Where is the Princefs ?—- Did you not inform me 
Hermione Was here ? [To Phocaiz. 

F/j^en, I thought fo, Sir. 

j^jtdr. Thou feeft what mighty power my eyes have on 
him I [r^rCcph. 

Fyr. What fays (he, Phoenix ? 

yinJr, I have no hope left ! 

P/?(en^ Let us begone :— Hermione expeds you. 

Ceph, For Heaven^s fake. Madam, break this fulleti 

jimlr. My child's already promis'd— - [filence*. 

Cefih. But not given. 

jMt. No, no T my tears are vain ! his doom is fixt I 

Pyr, See, if (he deigns to cad oi^e look upon us I 
Proud woman! 

Andr. I provoke him by my pr^fenct. 
Let us retire. 

Pyr. Come let us fatisfy 
The Greeks ; and give them up this Phrygian boy. 

Andr^ Ah, Sir ! recall thofe words— —What have yott» 
If you give up my fon. Oh, give up me !— [faid ! 

You, who fo man3r times have fworn me friencUhip : 
Oh, Heav'ns I— >will you not look with pity ob me ^ 
Is there no hope ? Is there no room, for pandoa ^ 

Pyr^ Phoenix will anfwer you ; my word is paft. 

Andr. You, who would brave; fp majiy dangers for me«> 

Pyr. I was your lover thcp :— I ijow am free. 
To favoutr you, I might hav^ fpar'd hi$ liCe : 
But you would ne'er vouchfafe to aik it of me*. 
Now 'tis too late. 

^ Jkdr, Ahy Sijr, you uadtrflood 
; My tearsy my waflxcs^ wbi^Ii 1 4uift AOC utter,. . 

•Afraid 
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* Afraid of a rcpulfe.* Oh, Sir, excufe 
The pride of royal blood, that checks my foul. 
You know, alas ! I was not born to kneel, 

To fue for pity, and to own a mailer. 

Pyr, No f in your heart you curie me ! you difdaiu 
My generous flames and fcorn to be obliged ! 

* This very fon, this darling of your foul, 

* Would be lefs dear, did I preferve him for you. 

* Your anger, yovr uverfion fall on me ! 

* You hate me* more thftn the whole league of Greece :* 
But I (liall leave you to your great refentments. 

Let us. go, Phcenix, and appeafe the Greeks. 

ji^uir. Then, let me die ! and let me go to Heftor. 

Crf/j. But, Madam 

^ftJr. What can I do more ? The tyrant 
Sees my diftradion, and infults my tears. [To Ceph, 

■ N Behold how low you have reduced a queen ! 
Thefc eyee have feen my country laid in allies ; 
My kindred fall in war ; my father flain j 
• My hulbaad dragg'd in his own blood ; my fon 
Condemned to bondage, and myfelf a (lave; 
Yet, in the midft of thofe unheard-of woes, 
'Twas fomc relief to find myfelf your captive ; 
And that my fon, cjeriv'd from ancient kings^ 
Since he muft ferve, had Pyrrhus for his miatfter. 
When Priam knccl'd, the ^reat Achilles wept : 
I hop*d I (hould not find his fon lefs noble. 
I thought the brave were ftill the moft compaffionate. 
Ob, do not* Sir, divide me from my child ! 
If he muft die ' 

Pyr. Phcenix, withdraw a while. . [Ex. Phcenix. 

Rife, Madam— Yet you may preferve your fon, 
I find whenever I provoke ydur tears, 
I furnifh you with arms againft myfelf. 
I thought my, hatred fixt, before I faw you. 
Oh, 'turn your eyes upon me, while I fpeak! 
And fee, if you difcover in my looks 
An angry, judge, or an obdurate foe. 
Why will you force me to dcfert your caufc ? 
In your fon*3 name I beg we may be friends ; 

* Let me entreat you to fecure his life ! 

* Muft I turn fuppliant for himi* Think, Oh thinV, • 



34 THE DISTREST MOTHER. 

*Ti8 the laft time, you both may y«t be happy I 
I know the ties I break ; the foes I arm ; 
I wrong Hermione ; I fend her hence ; 
And with her diadem I bind your biow?. 
Confider well ; for Ms of moment to you I 
Choofe to be wretched, Madam, or a queen. 

* My foul, confura'd with a whole yearns defpair, 

* Can bear no longer thefe perplexing doubts ; 

* Enough of fighs, and tears, and threats I've try 'dj 

* I know if I'm deprivM of you, I die : 

. * But, Oh, I die, if I wait longer for you !' 
I leave you to your thoughts. When I return. 
We'll to the temple ; there you'll find your fon ; 
And there be crown'd, or give him up ror. ever^ • 

[Ex. Pyrrhu3. 

Cfpb, I told you, Madam, that, in fpite of Greece^ 
You would o'er-rule the malice of your fortune* 

ylntlr, Alas I Cephifa, \\']iat have I obtain'd I 
Only a poor, ihort refpite for my fon, 

CepL You have enough approv'd your faith to He£k» ^ 
To be relu(SVant ftill would be a crime. 
He would himfelf perfuade you to comply. 

jfnJr, How wouidll thgu give me Pyrrhuf for a 

huiband? 

Cejfb, Think you, 'twill pleafe the gbod of youf dead 
That you fhould facrifice his fon ? Coafider, [huftasd^ 
Pyrrhus once more invites you tQ.,a throne ; 
Turns all his power againft the foes of Troy; 
Remembers not Achilles was his father ; 
Retra6b his conqueft, atki forgets his luured. 
' jfnib'. But how can I forget it ! Hf>w can I 
Forget my Hector treated wuh^difhosour ; 
Dcpriv'd of funeral rites ; and vilely dragg*d^ 
A bloody corfe, about the walls of Troy f 
Can I forget the good old king his father, 
Slain in my prefence ; at the altar (lain ! 
Which vainly, for protedUon, he embraced? 
Had thou forgot that dr^ful night, Cephifa, 
When a whole people fell ? Methic^ I fee 
Pyrrhus enraij'd, and breathing vengeance, enter 
Amidft the gkre of burning palaces : 
I &e him hew his pafTag^ through my brgthefs ; 
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And, bathM m blood, lay all my kindred wade. 
Thttik, In this fccne of horror, what I fufFer'd ! 
This is the courtftiip I receivM from Pyrrhus ; 
And this the hulbfthd thou Wouldft give me ! No^ 
We both will pcrifh firft I 1*11 ne'er confent. 

Ceph. Since you refolvc Aftyanax ihall die, 
Haftc to the_ temple,- bid youi^ fon fareweK 
Why do you tremble. Madam ? 

^ndr. OCephifal 
Thou haft awakenM al! the mother in me# 
How can I bid farewel to the dear child*, 
The pledge, the image of my much-lov'd lord ! 

* Alas, I call to mind the fatal day, 

* When his too>forward courage led him forth 

* To feek Achilles. 

* Ceph. Oh, the unhappy hour ! 

* *Twas then Troy fell^ and all her gods forfook her»^ 

* Andr. That morn, Cephifa, that ill-fated mom, 

* My huiband bid thee bring Altyanax ; 

^ He took him inhis arms ; and, as I wept, 

* My wife, my dear Andromache, faidhe, 

* (Heaving with fFiflcd iighs to fee me weep) 

* Wl>at fortune may attend my arms, the gods 

* Alone can tell. To thee I give the boy ; 

* Prefcrve him, as the' token of our loves ; 

^ If I fliould fall, let him not raifs his fire. * 

* While thou furviv'fi: ; but by thy teftder care 

* Let the fon fee, that thou didft love his father. 

* Ceph, And will you throw away a life fo precious f 

* At once extirpate all the Trojan line ? 

* Andr. Inhuman king I What has he done to fuffer ? 

* If I negled your vows, is he to blame ? 

* Has he reproach'd you with his flaughter'd kindred \ 

* C^n he refent thofe ills he does not know ?' 
But, Oh ! whil6 I deliberate he dies. 

No, no, thou muft not die, while I can fave thee ; 
Oh! let me find out Pyrrhus— Oh, Cephifa! 
Do thou go find him, 

Ceph. What muft I fay to him ? 

Andr. Tell him I love ray fon to fuch excefs— * 
But doft thou think h^ means the ch"ld fliall die ? 
Caa love reje^ed tura to fo much rage ? 

Ceph. 
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Ceph. Madam, he'll foon behere— -Rcfolveon fome- 

Andr. Well then, aflure him— ^ • [thing, 

Ceph. Madam, of your love? 

Andr, Alas, thou know'fl: it is not in my power» 
Oh, my dead lord! Oh, Priam's royal houfc I 
Oh, my Aftyanax ! At what a price ' 
Thy mother buys thee !— Let us go, 

Ceph. But whither ? 
And what docs your unfettled heart refolve ? 

Andr. Come, ipy Cephifa, let us go together, 
To the fad monument which I have rais'd 
To He(Elor's fhade ; where in their facreU urn 
The aflies of my hero lie inclos'd ; 
The dear remains, which I have fav'd from Troy ; • 
There let me weep, there fummon to ray aid. 
With pious, rites, my Hedor*s awful ftiade ; 
Let him be witnefs to my doubts, my^ fears ; 
My agonizing heart, my flowing tears ; 
Oh ! may he rife in pity from his tomb, 
And ^yi his wretched fon's uncertain doom. 

End of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

Andromache, Cephifa. 

C E P H I s A. 

« TJLEST be the tomb of He£lor, that infpires 
JL5 * Thefe pious thoughts : or is it Hedtor's felf, 

* That prompts you to preferve your fon ! 'Tis he 
' Who flill prefides o'er ruin'd Troy ; *tis he 

* Who urges Pyrrhus to reftore Aftyanax, [him 

* Andr. Pyrrhus has faid he will ; and thou haft heard' 

* Juft now renew the oft -repeated promife. 

* Ceph. Already in the tranfp'orts of his heart, 

* tie gives you up his kingdom, his allies, 

* And thinks himfelF o'er-paid for all in you, 

' Andr. 1 think I may rely upon his' promife : 

* And yet my htart is ovcr-chari;'d with grief, 

* Ceph, W hy flioiild you grieve ! You lee he bids deB- 

* Toali the Greeks ; and to protect your fon [ance 

' ' * Agaiiirt 
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* Againft their rage, has plac'd his guards about hira ; 

* Leaving himfeU defencelcfs for his fake : 

* But, Madam, think, the coroiiation pomp 

* Will foon' demand your prefence in the temple: 

* 'Tis time you lay afide thefe mourning weeds. 

* Andr. ■ I will be there ; but firft would fee my fon. 

* CV/^. Madam, you need not now be anxious forhiti^ 

* He will be always with you, all your own, ' 

^ To lavifh the whole mother'^ fondnefs on hinu 

* What a delight t* train beneath your eye, 

^ A fon, who grows no longer up in bondage ? 

* A fon, in whom a race of kings revive : 

* But, Madam, you are fad, and wrapt in thought, 

* As if you relifhM not your happinefs. 

< Anth\ Oh, I muft fee my fon once more, Cephifa ! 

* Cep}?. Madam, he rfow will be no more a captive ; 
• . Your vxfits may be ftequent as you pleafe. 

* To-morrow you may pafs the live-long day— — 
^^Andr. To-morrow ! Oh, Cephifa ! — ^But, no more ! 

•* Cephifa, I have alwayis found thee faithful : 
* * A load of care weighs down my drooping heart. 
' Ceph» Oh ! that 'twere poffible for me to cafe you. 

* Andr* I foon fhall exercife thy long try'd faith.— 
« Mean while I do conjure thee, my Cephifa, 

* Thou take no notice of my prefent trouble r 

* And when I (hall difclofc my fccret purpofc, 
"* That thou be pan6tual to perform my will. 

* Ceph^ Madam,' I have no will but yours. My life 
-* Is nothing^ balanced with ray love to you. 

* Andr. I thank thee, good Cephifa, my Adyanax 

* Will recompenfe thy friendfhipto his mother. 

* But, come ; my heart's at eafe : affift me now - 

* To change this fable habit.* — ^Yonder comes 
Hermione j I would not meet hei* rage. \Exeunu 

'inter Hermione and Cleone. 
Clea. This unexpected filence, this referve. 
This outward calm, this fettled frame of mind, 
Aftet fuch wrongs and infuhs, much furprize me \ 
You, who before could not command your rage, 
When Pyrrhus look'd but kindly on his captivic ; 
How can you bciir unmov'd, that he Ihould wed her ? 
And feat her ou a throne which you (hould fill ? 

D . Ifcur 
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I fear this dreadful (lillnefs in your foul ! 
• Twere better, Madam— 

JZIet. Have you call'd Oreftes ? 

Cko. Madam, I have; his love is too impatient 
Not to obey with fpced the welcome fummons. 
His love-fick heart overlooks his unkind ufage': 
His ardour's ilill the fame — Madam, he's here. 
Enter Ore lies. 

Oreft, Ah, Madam, is it true? Docs, then, Oreftes 
At length attend you by your own commands ? 
What can I do- 

Her. Oreftes, do you love me ? 

Orejl, What means thatqueftion, princefs ? Do Ilovc 
My oaths, my perjuries, my hopes, my fears, [you?* 
My farewel, my return, all fpeak my love. 

Her, Avenge my wrongs, and I believe them all. 

Orcji. It fhall be done — my foul has cateh'dthe alarm. 
We'll fpirit up the Greeks— I'll lead them on 
Youii; caufe (liall animate our fleets and armies. 
Let us return : let us not lofe a moment, 
But urge the fate of this devoted land : 
Let us depart. 

Her. No, prince,, let us flay here ! 
I will have vengeance here— I will not carry 
This load of infamy to Greece, nor trufl 
The chance of war to vindicate my wrongs* 
Ere I depart, Til make Epirus mourn. 
If you avenge me, let it be this inflant ;. 
My rage brooks no delay — Haib to the tcraplc, ' 

Hafle, prince, and facrifice him. . 

Orejl. Whom ! 

Her, Why Pyrrhus. 

OreJl. Pyrrhus ! Did you fay, Pyrrhus ? 

Her. You demur ! 
Oh, fly, begone ! give me no time to think ! ' 
Talk not of laws — he tramples on all laws- 
Let me not hear him juilifyM away. 

Orefi. You cannot think I'll juflify my rival. 
Madam, your loVe has made him criminal. 
You fhall have vengeance ; I'll have vengeance too : 
But let our hatred be profefl and open : 
Let us alarm all Greece^ denounce a war ; 

4 Let 
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L^t 118 attack him in his ftrength, and hunt him down 
By conqueft : ftiould I turn bafe aflaffin, 
•Twould fully all the kings I reprcfent. 

Her. Have I not been difhonourM ! fet at nought ! 
ExposM to public fcorn f— — and will you fuflfer 
The tyrant, who dares ufe me thus, to five ? 
Know, prince, I hate him more than once I lov'd him ; 
The gods alone can tell how once I lov'd him ; 
Yes, the falfe per^ur'd man, I once did love him ; 
And fpite af all lus crimes and broken yows. 
If he (hould live,. I may relapfe — who knows 
But I to-morrow may forgive his wron^^ ? 

Oreft, Firft let me tear him piece-meal— he fhall die^ 
But, Madam, give me leifure to contrive 
The place, the time, the manner of his death t 
Yet I'm a ft ranger in the court of Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce have I fet my foot withia Epirus, 
When you enjoin rac to dcikoy the prince* 
It ihall be done this very night» 

Her, But now, 
This very hour, he weds Andromache j 
The' temple ftines with pomp ; the golden throne 
Is now prepared ; the jcy^ful rites begin j 
My fliame is public — Oh, be fpeedy, prinee ! 
My wrath's impatient-*^ Pyrrhus lives too long \ 
Intent on love, and heedlefs of Kis perfon, 
He covers with liis guards the Trojan boy. 
Now is the time ; aflemble all your Greeks y 
Mine fhall affift them ; let their fury loofc : 
Already they regard him as a foe. 
Begone, Orcftes-- kill the faithlefs tyrant : 
My love fhall rccompen^^c the glorious ,deed» 

Or eft. Confider, Madam — ^ 

Her. You but mock my rage ! 
I was contriving 1k>w to make you happy. 
Think yoCi to nierit by your idle figh«, 
And not atteft your love by one brave a£Hon ? 
Gro, with your boafted conftancy ! and leave 
Hermione to execute h^r own revenge ! 
I bluih to think how my too eafy faith 
Has twice been bafHed in one fhameful hour ! 

Orejt. Hear me but fpeak !— — you know I'll die tty 
fcrveyou! D a Her.. 
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Htr, I'll go myfelf ; I'll ftab him at the altar ; 
Then drive the poinard, reeking with his blood, 
Tlirough my own heart. In death we (hall unite : 
Better to die with hira, than live with you ! 

Orefi, That were to make- him bleft 5 and me more 
Madam, he dies by me :— Have you a foe, [wretched : 
And ihall I let him live ? My rivaP, too? 
Eve yon meridian fun declines, he dies : 
And you Ihall fay, that I deferve your love. 

Her. Go, prince ; ftrike home 1 and leave the reft to 
Let all your fhips Hand ready for our flight. [me. 

Cleo, Madam, you'll perifh in this bold attempt. 

Her, Give me my vengeance, Fm content to peri(b. 
I was to blame to trull it with another : 
In my own hands it had been more fecure. 
Oielles hates not Pyrrhus as. I hate him : 

* I lliould have thruft the dagger home; have fecn 

* The tyrant curfe me with his parting breath, 

* And roll about his dying eyes, in vain, 

' To find Andromache, whom I would hide/ 
Oh, would Ortfles, when he gives the blow. 
Tell him h^ dies my victim !— Hafle, Cleone ; 
Charge him to fay, Hermione's rcfentments. 
Not thofc of Greece, have fcntenc'd him to death. 
Hafte, my Cleone, I My revenge is loft. 
If Pyrrhus knows not that he dies by me ! 

C/eo. I (hall ohziy your orders But fee 

The King approach ! — Who could exped him lierc. 

Her. O fly f Cleoae> fly ! and bidOreftes 
Not to proceed a flep before I fee him. [Exit Cleoae. 
Enter Pyrrhus. 

Fyr. Madam, I ought to fliun an injur'd princefa : 
Your diftant looks reproach me : and I come 
Not to defend, but to avow my guilt. 
Pyrrhus will ne'er approve his own injuflice ; 
Nor form excufes, while his heart condemns hinif 

* I might perhaps alledge, our warlike fires, 

* Unknown to us, engag'd us to each other, 

* And join'd our hearts by contra6t, not by love : 

* But I deterf fuch cobweb arts, I own 

* My father's treaty, and allow its force. 

* I fenc ambafladbrs tp call you hither^ 

' i Recelv*<i 
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• Rcceiv'd you as my queen ; and hop'd my oaths 

* So oft renew'd might ripen into love. 

• The gods can witneis, Madam, how I fought 

* Againft Andromache's too fatal charms ! ' 

• And ftill I vviih I had the power to leave 

* This Trojan beauty, and be jull to you.' 
Difcharge your anger on this perjur'd man ! 
For I abhor my crime ! and fhould be pleas*d 
To hear you fpeak your wrongs aloud : no terms- 
No bitternefs of^wrath, nor keen reproach, 
Will equal half the upbraidings of my heart. 

Her^ I find, Sir, you can be fincere : you fcorni 
To a6t your crimes with fear, like other men, 
A hero ihould be bold ; above all laws ; 
Be bravely falfe ; ^d laugh at folemn ties. 
To be perfidious (hews a daring mind ! 
And you have nobly triumphed o'er a maid ! 
To court me ; to reje£t me ; to return ; 
Then to forfake me for a Phrygian Ikve : 
To. lay proud Troy in alhcs ; then to raife 
The ion of He6tor, and renounce the Greeks,. 
Are actions worthy the great foul of Pyrrhus., 

Pyr. Madam, go on : give your refentments b'rth ;; 
And pour forth all your indignation on me. 

Her, 'Twould pleafe your queen, ihould I upbraid, 
your falfiiood ; 
Call you perfidious, traitor, all the names^ 
That iniur'd virgins laviih on your fex ; 
I fhould overflow with tears, and die with grief,, 
And fiimifh out a tale to foothe her pride. 
But, Sir, I would not over-charge her joys : 
If you would charm Andromache, recount 
Your bloody battles, your exploits, your (laughters,, 
Yonr great achievements, in her father's palace. 
She needs mull love the man, who fought fo bravely. 
And in her fight flew half her royal kindred. 

Pyr, With horror I look back on my paft deeds ! 
I punifh'd Helen's wrongs too far ; I flied 
Too much of blood : but. Madam, Helen's daughter 
Should not obje£l thofe ills the mother caus'd. 
However I am pleas'd to find you hate me :. 
I was too forward to accufe myfelf : 
The man who ne'er was lov'd, can ne'er be falfe. 

D X Obediencfi^ 
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Obedience to a father brought you hither ; . 
And I flood bound by promife to receive you : . 
But our deiircs were ditlerent ways inclin'd ; 
And you, I own, were not oblig*d to love me. 

Her, HaA^ 1 not lov*d you, then ! perfidious man T 
For you I flighted all the Grecian princes; 
For look my father's hpufe; conceai'd my wroags. 
When moil provok*d : would not return to Sparta, 
In hopes that time might fix your wavering heart, 
1 lov'd you when inconflant : and ctvea now, : 
Inhuman king, that you pronounce my death, 
My heart ftill doubts, if 1 (hould love, or hate. you j 
But, Oh, fince you refolve towed another, . 
Defer your cruel purpofe till to-morrow ! . * 

That I may not be here to grace your triumph ! 
Thu5 is the laft requefl I e'er ftiall make you-^— 
See if the barbarous' prince vouchfafes an anfwer ! . 
Go, then, to the lovM Phrygian ! Hence! begone ! 
And hear to her thofe vows, that once were mine: 
(to, in defiance to the avenging gods ! 
Begone ! the prieft experts you at the altar—- 
But, tyrant, have a care I come not thither, [^Ex, Her. 
Enter Phoenix. 

Vhcs. Sir, did you mind her threats ? Your life's in dan- 
There is no trifling with a woman's rage. [ger ! 
The Greeks that iwarm about the court, ail hate you ; 
Will treat you as their country's enemy. 
And join in her revenge : beiides, Ore&es - 
Still loves her ro diiiradtion : Sir, I beg 

Pyr. How, Phoenix, fliould I fear a woman's threats ? 
A nobler paffion takes up all my thought : 
I muft prepare to meet Andromache. 
I)o thou place all my guards about her Ton: 
If he be fafe, Pyrthus is free fromfear, \^Ex^ Pyrrbug^ 

Phoenix, ^lom*- 
Oh, Pyrrhus ! Oh, what pity 'tis, the god«,. 
Who fiird thy foul with every kingly virtue, 
Form'd tWee for empire and confumnuite greatnefs,.. 
iihould leave thee fo expos'd to wild defires, 
That hurry thee beyond the bounds of reafon I 

{A Flouri/b of Trumpets.. 

* Such was Achilles ; generous, fierce, and brave : 

* Open and undefigning; but impatient,, ^ Un«^ 
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* Undifciplin'd, and not to be controul'd : 

* I fear this whirl of paffion, this career, 

* That over-beats refle£tion and cool thought; 

* I tremble for the event !'---But fee, the queen, 
Magnificent in royal pride, appears. 

I mud obey, and guard her fon from danger, [Ex. Phoe. 
£nter Andromache, tf«^Cephifa. 

Cep/y. Madam, once more you look and move a queen ! 
Your forrows are difpers'd, your charms revive, 
And every faded beauty blooms anew. 

-^Wr» Yet all is not as I oould wifh, Cephifa. 

CepJb, You fee the king is watchful o'er your fon ; 
Decks him with princely robes, with guards furrounds him. 
Aftyanax begins to reign already. 

Andr. Pyrrhus is nobly minded : and I fain 
Would live to thank him for Aftyanax : 
'Tis a vain thought— However, fince my child 
Has fuch a friend, I ought not to repine. 

Ceph* * Thefe dark unfoldings of your foul perplex me; 
^ What meant thofe floods of tears, thofe warm embraces^ 

* As if you bid your fon adieu for ever V - 

For Heaven's fake. Madam, let me know your griefs 1 

If you miftruft my faith 

Andr^ That were to wrong thee. 
Oh, my Cephifa! this gay, borrowed air. 
This blaze of jewels, and this bridal drefs, 
Are but mock -trappings to conceal my woe : 
My heart flill mourns 5 I flill am Hedor's widow. 

Ceph, Will you then break the promife giv'nto Pyrrhus ; 
Blow up his rage afrefh, and blaft your hopes ? 
Andr. I thought, Cephifa, thow had ft known thy miftrefs*. 
Could'ft thou believe I would be falfe to Hedtor I 
Fall off from fuch^a hufband ! break his refl. 
And call him to this hated light again, 
To fee Andromache in Pyrrhus* arms ? 

* Would Hedor, were he living, and I dead, 

* Forget Andromache, and wed her foe ?' 

Cepb, I cannot guefs wkat drift your thoughts purfue j 
But, Oh, I- fear there's fomething dreadtui in it I 
Muft then Aftyanax be doomM to die ; 
And you to linger out a life in bondage ? 

^ Andr^ Nor this, »or that, Cephifa, will I bear j 

* My 
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* My word is paft to Pyrrhus, his tome ; 

* And I rely upon hU promised f^hlw 

* Unequal as he is, I know him well : 

* Pyrrhus is violent, but he's iincere, 

* And will perform beyond what he has fwom. 

* The Greeks will but incenfe him more ; their rage 

* Will make him cherifh Hedor's fom 
Of/j. Ah, Madam I 

* Explain thefe riddles to my boding heart ! 

* j^nJr, Thou mayfl remember, for thou oft haft heard mc 
^ Relate the dreadful vifion, which I {aWy 

* When firft I landed captive in Epirus. 

* That very night, as in a dream I lay, 

* A ghaftly figure, full of gaping wounds, 

* His eyes aglare, his hair all ftiff with blood, 

*• Full in my fight thr-ice fhook his head> and groan'd 
*- I foon difcern'd my flaughter'd He(^r's fhade ; 

* But, Oh, how chang'd 1 Ye gods, how much unlike . 

* The living He6lor 1 —Loud he bid me fly ! 

* Fly from. Achilles' fon ! then fteraly frown d^ 

* Ahd dif appeared. Struck with the dreadful found,. 
•^ I darted and awak'd» 

* Cefh. But did he bid you 

* Deftroy Aftyanax ? 

* j^nJr, Cephifa, 1*11 prefer ve him ;* 
With my own life, Cephiia, Til prefcrve him, 

* C^/j. What may thefe woriis, fo full ot horror, mean ?:- 
Jtniir, Know then the fecretpurpofe of my foul : 

Andromache will not be falfe to Pyrrhus,. 
Nor violate her facred love to He6tor. 
This hour I'll meet the king; the holy prieft^^ 
Shall join us, and confirm our mutual vows : 
This will fecure a father to my child : 
That done, I have no funher ufe for life : 
This pointed dagger, this determin'd hand. 
Shall fave my virtue,. and conclude my woes. 

* 0/>6.. Ah, Madam I recolledt your fcatter'd reafon ; . 
*■ This fell defpair ill fuits your prefent fortunes. 

* j^/i^r. No other ftratagem can ferve my purpofe : 

* This is the fole expedient to be juft 

• « To Hedor, to Aftyanax, to Pyrrhus, 

* I (hall foon vifit Hedtor, and the ihadea 

* Ot 
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* Of my great anceftors :'— Cepjhifa, thou 
Wilt lend a hand to clofe thy miflrefs' eyes. 

Ceph. Oh, never think that I will flay behind you ! 
Andr. No, my Cephifa ; I muft have thee live. 

* Remember, thou didfl promife to obey, 

* And to be fecret : wilt thou now betray me ? 

* After thy long, thy faithful fervice, wilt thou 

* Refufe my laft commands, my dying wiih? 

* Once more I do conjure thee Eve for me. 

* Ceph^ Life is not worth my care when you arc gone* 
Andr. I mull commit into thy faithful hands 

All that is dear and precious to my foul : 
Live, and fupply niy abfence to my child ; 
All that remains of'^Troy ; a future progeny 
Ofheroes,'anda diilant line of kings, 
In him, is all intrufted to thy canew 

* Ceph, But, Madam, what will be the rage of Pyrrhu, ^ 

* Defrauded of his promised happinefs ? 

* Andr. That will require thy utmofl Ikill : Obfcrve 

* The firft impetuous onfets of his grief ; 

* Ufe ev'ry artifice to -keep him fleafafL 

* Sometimes with tears thou may ft difcourfeof me; 

* Speak of our marriage ; let him think I lov'd him; 

* Tell him my foulrepos*ditfeifon him, 

* When I rdign'd my fon to his J)roteftion.* 
Ceph, Oh, for a fpirit to fupipbn my giief ! 

Is there ought more before you'go for ever? 

Andr. Oh, my Cephifa! my fivoln bean is full'! 
I have a thoufand farewels to my fbn : . ^ ' * 

But tears break in !— -Grief interrupts my fpeech— — ^ 
My foul o'erflows in fondnefs— — Let him know 
I cly'd to fave him :— ' And would die again/ 
Seafon his mind with early hints of glory ; 
Make him acquainted with his aneeftors ; 
Trace out their ftiining flory in his thoughts ; 
Dwdl on th* exploits of his immortal father. 
And fometimes let him hear his mother's name. 

* Let him refle£l upon h'ls royal birth 

* With modell pride ; Pyrrhus will prove a friend ; 

* But let him know he has a conqueror's right,' 
He mull be taught to ftifle his refentments, 
And facrifice his vebgeance to his fafety. . 

Should 
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Should he prove headfhDngy rafii, or unadrisM, 
He then will fruftrate all his mother's yirtue, 
Provoke hid fate, and I ihall die iti vain, 

Geph^ Alas ! 1 fear I never ihall outlive you. 

Andr^ No more :— thy tears, Cephifa, will betray me ;: 
AiTume a chearfvtl look : but lUU remember — 

\FlouriJh "Mitbin^ 
Hark how the trumpet, with its fprightly notes. 
Proclaims the appointed hour, and calls us hence, 
He<5tor, I come, once more a queen, to join thee! 
Thus the gay victim, with fre^ garlands crownM* 
Pleas'd with the facred fife's enlivening found. 
Through ^zing crouds in folemn flate proceeds* 
And drefl m fatal pomp magnificently bkeds. [Exeunti^ 

End of the Fouktm A. 



A C T V. 

Hermionb abuc. 

WHAT have I done? Where am I? Where ii< 
Pyrrhus? 
Ye Gods ! what mean thefe horrors ? — I'm undone ! 
My foul is on the rack ! — I cannot bear it :— 
Why do I wander like fomc guilty ghofl ? 
What brought me to this place ? What keeps me here ?. 
The court of Pyrrhus has no. room for me 1 
Do I ilill doubt if I-(hould love ov hate him I 
Hard Jiearted mau ! how unconcern'd he left me I 
Kd he once figh ? Beflow one pitying look ? 
Once fhed a tear ? or fpeak one foft kind word ? 
Did he fo much as feign one mdmeat's fortow. 
To palm my griefs,, and mitigate his falfehood? ■ 
Why am I Hill thus anxious for his life? 
Why do I ilart at his impending fatfe? 
Shall he then live ? Shall the l^fe traitor live 
To laugh at my diftrefs ? No, let him perifh I 

Be quick, Oreftes ? Execute my orden I 

Alas 1 my orders ! Oh, prepofterourguilt ! 
Can I decree the death of hire I love ? 
Was it for this my fpul delighted inhira I 

Wai 
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Waft It for thh I left my father*^ court? 
Have I then crofs'dfo many realms and fejis 
To murder Pyrrhus? 

' Enter Cleone. 

Her, Oh, Cleone, help me ! 
What have I done ? Is Pyrrhu* yet alive ? 
What fay'll thou ? — Anfwer me : Where ts the king ? 

Cle0. Madam ! I faw the cruel prince fet forward, 
Triumphant in his looks, and full of joy. 
Still as he walk'd his ravifh'd eyes were fixt 
On the fair captive ; while through fliouting crowds 
She pafs'd along with a dejefted air, 
And feem'd to mourn her Hedor to the lail. 

Her, Infulting tyrant ! I Ihall burft with rage !— - 
But fay, Cleone, didft thou mark him well? 
Was his brow fmooth ? Say, did there not appear 
Some fhade of grief ; fome little cloud of forrow ? 
Did he not flop ? Did he not once look back ? 
Didfl thou approach him ? Was he not confounded ? 
Did he not Oh, be quick and tell me all ! 

Cleo, Madam, the tumult of his joy admits 
No thought but love. Unguarded he march 'd on, 
'Midil a promifcuous throng of friends and foes. 
His cares all turn uj.)on Aflyanax, 
Whom he has lodg'd within the citadel, 
Defended by the flrength of all his guards. [Oreftes ? 

Her, Enough I — he dies ! — the traitor ? ■ W here's 

Cleo, He's in the temple with his whole retinue. 

Her. Is he ftill refolute ? Is he Hill determined ? 

Cieo, Madam, I fea r 

Her. How ! Is Oreftes falfc ? 

Does he betray me too ? 

Cleo, A thoufand doubts 
Perplex his foul and wound him with remorie s 
JHis virtue and his love prevail by turns. 
He told me Pyrrhus ihould not fall ignobly : 
Pyrrhus, the warlike fon of great Acnilles. 
He dreads the cenfureof the Grecianjlates; 
Of all. mankind ; and fears to flain his honotir. 

Her, Poor tim'rous wretch ! 'tis felfe ! he bafely fcaffs- 
To cope with dangers, and encounter death : 
'Tk that he fears ;— Am I bright Helen's daughter? 

Tt 
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To vindicate her wron^ all Greece confplrM ; 

For her confederate nations fought, and kiiu;» were (lain | 

Troy was overthrown, and a whole empire fell. 

My eyes want force to raife a lover's arm 

Againil a tyrant that has dar'd to wrong me. 

Cleo. Madam, like Helen, truftyour caufe to Greece. 

Her. No; I'll avenge myfelf ; I'll to the temple ; 
I'll overturn the altar, flah the prLefl : 
I'll hurl delh*u<^ion like a whirlwind round me ! 
They muft not wed I they muft not live ! they (liall not I 
Let me be gone ! I have no time to lofe ! 
Stand off ! hold me not ! I am all diftradion ! 
Oh, Pyrrhus! Tyrant! I^aitor! Thou (halt bleed. 
Enter Orcftes. 

Orcft^ Madam, 'tis done ; your orders are obey 'd: 
The tyrant lies expiring at the altar. 

Her, Is Pyrrhus (lain ? 

Oreji* Even now he gafps in death : 
Our Greeks, all undiitiugiiifli'd in the crowd, 
Flcck'd to the temple, and difpersM themfelvcs 
On every fide the altar. I was there ; 
Pyrrhujs obferv'd nre with a haughty eye. 
And, pro^id to triumph over Greece in me, 
Erom his own brows he took the diadem 
And bound it on the temples of his captive : 
Receive, laid hQ» ray crown ; receive my faith ; 
Mine and my people's fovereign reign for ever. 
From this bleft hour, a father to your fon; 
I'll fcourge his foes : henceforward be he fly I'd 
The Trojan-king ; * I fwear it at the altar, 

* And call the gods to ratify my vows.' 
His fubje6ls with loud acclamations Ihook 

The fpacious dome. Our Greeks, enrag'd, cried out. 
Revenge ! Revenge ! broke thro' the thronging prefs, 
Andrufh'd tumultuous on the unguarded king, 

* Their eager fury left no work for me.' 
Pyrrhus a-while oppos'd their claftiing fwords. 
And dealt his futal blows on ev'ry fide 

With manly fiercenefs ; till oppreft by numbers. 
Streaming with blood, all oyer gafli'd with wounis, 
Hereel'd, he groan 'd, and at the altar fell. 
Hafte^ Mftdam; let lyt By ! Hai^e to our ilups ! . 

They 
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They He unmoorM : our friends attend us there* 

Her. What have they done ! 

Orcft. Madam, forgive their rage. 
I own your vengeance had been more compleat. 
Had Pyrrhus fall'n by rae, and had he known 
Hermione chaftisM him by my ann. "^ - 

Her. Peace, monller, peace I Go tell thy horrid tale 
Tofavages, and howl it in the deferts. 
Would 'ft thou impute to me thy barb'rous guilt? 
Me would 'ft thou make th' accomplice of thy crimes ? 
Hence to thy G reeks » and boaft thy foul exploits ! 
My foul abhors them ! I difclaim the deed ! 
Begone ! I know thee not ! Thou fell barbarian ! '^ 
What had he done ? What could provoke thy madneft 
To aiFaffinate fo great, fo brave a man ? 
Who fet thee on? 

Oreft. Oh, grant me patience, heav'n ! - 

With your own lips did you not curfq the tyrant. 
Pronounce his death, and urge me to deftroy him ? 

Her. What if, tranfported by my boundlefs paffion, 
I could not bear to fee him wed another, 
\^^flte yoii to obey a jealous woman's phcenzy ? 
You ftJould have div'd intf; my inmoft thoughts : 
My heart, tho' fuUof rage, was free from malice ; 
And all my anger was excefs of love. 
Why did you take me-^t my word ? You faw 
The ftruggles of my foul ; you heard me rave ; 
You fhould have queftion'd me a thoufani times^ 
Yet ftill have doubted, and ftjll queftion'd on, . . 

Before you ventured on a life b precious. [will— 

Orefi, Hear me but fpeak'i Hcav'n knows, againft my 
Her, Why did you not return? Why not confult me 
A fecond rime ? And, undeterminM ftill, 
Again return, and ftill find new delays ? 
What had your ra(h officious Greeks, dire blood*hounds ! 
To do with my revenge ? What drew you hither ? 
To bring on me the vengeful woes that haunt you-? 
Are there the fruits of your detefted love ? 
Your fatal embafTy, your hateful prefencc. 
Drove Pyrrhus to my rival ; and deftroys 
Both him and me. He might have lov'd me ftlll, ' 

Had you ne'er interposM Avaunt! Begone! 

E . And ^ 
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And leave tne in Epirus. I renounce' 

My friends, my country, Greece, and all mankind : 

But chiefly I renounce thee ! monfter, thee : \^E;v/f,. 

Or eft. Am I awake? Where am I? Soft, my foul.; 
Be not too rafli. Was that Hermione ? 
Why Ihould her anger thunder againil me ? 
Was not this blood Ihed all by her command ?—— •■ 
I am, indeed, a mofk outrageous monfter ! 
A ruflian, murderer, a bafe aflaflin ! 
And all to pleafc a falfe, ungrateful woman. 
Henceforward let the laws of nations ceafe ; 
And let the pale, that fevers right and wrong,' 
Thiiigs facred and prdfane, be broken down ; 
Gods in their temples, kings upon their thrones. 
Are not in fafety, while Oreftcs lives. 
Oh, never more (hall my torn mind be heaPd, 
Nor tafte the gentle comforts of repofe ! 
A dreadful band of gloomy cares furround me, 
And lay ftrong fiege to my diftrafled foul. 

Enter YyhAt'&y attendedhy Greeks. 

PyL Haf^e, prince; let us be gone : *ris death to ilay* 
Andromache reigns queen : (he gives the alarm, 
And vows revenge upon the foes of Pyrrhus. 
The people arm and mufter in the ftreets : 
Our Greeks will not be able long to guard 
The palace gates, and to fecure our flight. 
,Wc muft be" fpeedy. Sir, 

Orefi. You may de[)art, 
My friends ' ■ Hermione and I remain 
Her cruelty has quite undone me !— •* Go 

* And leave mcto myfelf I'll find her out.' 

FyL Alas, unhappy princefs ! flie'snomore; , 

• Forget her, Sir, andfaveyourfelfwith us.* 
Or^. Hermione no more ! — Oh, all ye powers ! 
Pyl, Full of diforder, wildnefs in her looks, 

With hands expanded, and difhevell'd hair, 
Breathlefe and pale, with flirieks fhe fought the temple; 
In the mid-way (he met the corps of Pyrrhus ; 
8he ftartled at the fight; then, ftifFwith horror, 
, GazM frightful : waken'd trom the dire amaze, 
She rdsM her eyes to heav'n with fuch a look 
As fpoke her forrows, and reproach'd the gods t 

Then 
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Then pFungM a poniardxieep within her breaft. 
And fell on Pyrrhus, grafping him in death. 

Orefi, I thank yon, gods-»-I never could expciSt ^ 
To be fo wretched- —You have been indullnous 
Toliniih your decrees ; to make Oreftcs 
A dreadful inftance of your power to punifii. 
I'hx fingled out to bear the wilath of heav*n, 

PyL You hazard your retreat by thcfe delays. 
The guards will foon befetus. Your complaints 
Are vain, and may be fataU- 

Orefi^ True, my friend ? . 
And therefore 'twas I thank'd the bounteous gods* 
My fate's, accomplifli'd— I (hall die content* 
Oh, bearm^ hence— blow, wkids!— - 

FyL Letusbegdne* 

Orefi, The murdcr'd lovers wait me— Hark, they caH I 
Nay, if your blood flill reeks, I'll mingle mine-: 
One tomb will hold us all* 

PjL Alaff ! I fear ^ ^ ^ 
His ravings will return with his misfortunes. [ncfs. 

Orefi. 1 am dizzy ! — Clouds!— -Quite loft in utter dark- 
Guide mc, fome friendly pilot, thrqugh the fliorm^ 
I flilverlOh, r freeze!— — So.: ^Light returns ; 

* ris the grey dawn — —See, Pylades ! — r-Behold ! ■■ 
I am encompafs'd with a feaof blood! 

The crimfon billows ! —Oh \ my brain's on iire ! 

PyL How is it, Sir ?— Repofe yourfelf on me. 

Orefi. Pyrrhus, flandofF!— What would'it thou? 

How he glares 1 
What envious hand has clos'd thy wounds ?-— Have at 
Jt is Hermione that flrikes — — Coiifufion ! [th»c. 

Shecatches Pyrrhus in her arms. Oh,faveme 1 

How terrible (he looks I She knits her brow ! 

She frowns me dead ! She frights me into madnefs ? 

Where am I ? — Wh o are you ? 

JPv/. Alas, poor prince 1 

• Help to fupport him. — How he pants for breath !' 
Orefi. This is mod kind, my Pylades-^Oh, why., 

Why was I born to give thee endlefs trouble ? 
' FyL All will go well; he fettles into reafon. 
Orefi. Who talks of reafon ? Better to have none 
Than not enough.— Run, fome one, tellaw Greeks, 
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I will not have them touch the king* — Noilr— now 
I blaze again !— See there !•— Look where they come ) 
A Ihoal or furies— •How^ they iwarm about me !— 
My terror !— Hiie rae 1— Oh, their foaky locks ! 
Hark, how they hifs 1— See, fee their flaming brands ! 
Nowjhey let drive full at me !— How they grin, 
And ftiake their iron whips !--My ears ! what yelling! 
And fee, Hermione !— — (he fetsthem on-— 
Thruil not your fcorpions thus into my bofom ! 
Oh !-»-! am ftung to death !— Difpatch me foon ! 
There— Take my heart, Hermione I — Tear it out I 
Disjoint me ! kill me 1 Oh, my tortur*d foul!— — 

\ PyL Kind heav*n reftore him to his wonted calm ! 
Oft have I feeu him rftve : but never thus : 
Quite fpent ! — Affift nle, friends, tobearhim <^. 
Our time is'ihort : Ihould'his'ilronr rage return, 
'Twould be beyond our power to force him hence. 
Away, my friends ! I hear the portal open. {E^H 

Enter Phoenix, attended fy Guards, 

Pbeen. All, all are fied ! — Oretes is not her e ■ 
Triumphanft villains !— The bafc, giddy raMe, 
Whofe hands fhould all have been employed with iir% 
Towafte the fleet, fiock*d round the dying princefs ; 
And,^ While they (^and asgaze, the Greeks embark. 
Oh, 'tis too plain ! — ^ this facrileg^ous murder 
Was authorize:— -Th* ambai&dor's efcape 
Declaresr his guilt.-»-««- Moil bloody embaffy ! 
Moil unexampled deed I— Where, where, ye gods,, 
1% majefly fecure, if in your temples 
You give it no protection ! — See the queen. 

[A FUmriJb of Hrvmfwig^ 
BntiT Andromache and Cephifa. 

^ndr. Yes, ye inhuman Greeks! the time will come 
.When you ihali dearly pay your bloody deeds ! 
How fhould the Trojans hope for mercy from you, 
When thus you turn your impious rage on Pyrrhus ; 
Pyrrhus^ thel>raveft man in all your league; 
The naan whofe (ingle valour made you triumph. 

\^A dead March h^ind^ 
Is my chiki there? 

Ciph, It is the corps of Pvrrhus. 
The weeping faldienb^r him on tkeir ihieUb. 

. Andr^ 
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Andr* Ill-fated prince ! too negligent of life : 
And too unwary of the faithlefs Greeks! 
Cut off in the rrcfti rip'nin^prime of manhood, 
Even in ^he pride of life : thy triumphs new, 
And all thy glories in full boflbin round thee ! 
The very Trojans would bewail thy fate. . 

Ceph, Alas, then, will your forrows never end! 

Afidr. Oh, never, never I— While I live, my tears ^ 
Will never ceafe ; for I was bom to grieve.— 
Give prefent orders for the fun'ral pomp : \To Phoeii, • 
Let him be rob'd in all his regal ftate ; 
Place round him ev'ry Ihining mark of honour ; 
And let the pile, that confecrates his aftics, 
Rife like his fame, and blaze above the clouds* 

\^A Flourijh of Trumpets^ ■ 

Ccph. Thatfbund proclaims th' arrival of the prince. 
The guards condu6> him from the cttadeU 

Andr. With open arms I'll meet him ! — Oh, Oephifa! 
A fprlnging joy, mixt with a foft concern, 
A pleafure which no language can exprefe, 
An extacy that mothers only feel, 
Plays round my heart, and brightens up my forrow, 
like gleams of funfliine in a lowering fty. 

Though plung*d in iih, atid exercised in care, • 

Yet never let the noble mind defpair: 

When preli by dangers and befet wifh foes, 

The •godstheir timely fuccour interpofe ; 

And when our virtue finks, o'erwhelm'd with grief, 

By unforelieen expedients brings relief. 

End of the Fifth Act. 
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£ PI.LOGUE. 

Written by Mr, BwlgeU of the Inner Temple, 
Spoken by Andromaci^e* 

JHcfeyouUl #w«, that nxjkb becoming mrty 
•* Vve ph^^dmy game^ and topfd the^ojidow^parU 
VyfP^^^ t^^ ^J^» ^^*^ ^^ ^^'^^ ^* fbepksf^ 
But d/d commodtoijlyon ^voeddtng-di^ ; 
While ly his reliS^ made at one loldfiing^ 
JJ^felf a frincefs^ and young Sty a king, 

ToUy ladies^ vjbo frotrad a lover^sfain^ 
And hear your JemHmtsfigh voboleyears in vain ^ 
Which ofyom all viiould not tm marriage venture^. 
Might Jhe Jo faon upon her jointure enter T 

^txjas ajfraugefcape ! had Pjrrbus li'u^ till novt 
I had he^n finely bampet^d in my tfovj* 
So die by one*s ovfn hand^ andjfy the channr 
Of love and life in ayoungmone^chU arms ! 
^Twere an hard/at e e re I bad undergone if^ 
I might have took one night* ■ *to think upon it^ 

But ifoby^you^Ufay^ was all this grief exprefi 
P^ afirft hujhandy laid longfince at rejl f 
Whyfo much coldtiefs to mykindproteSlor f 
'^Ah^ ladies / had you kntnvn the good man He^or t 
Homer will tellyou^ (or J^m mifinjbrm^d,) 
That^ when enraged, the Orecian camp heftorm*d\ 
To break the ten-fold barriers of thegate^ 
He threwafione offuchprodigious weight 
As no two men could lift ^ not even ofthofe^ ^ 

Who in that age of thundering mortals rofe : L 

— // would haveJpraifCd a dozen modern beaux* J 

At lengthy however y Ilaid my weeds afide^ 
And funk the widow in the welUdrefs^d bride. 
In you it Jim remains'^to grace the play ^ 
And blcfs With joy my coronation day -; 
Takcy thcn^ye circles of the brave and fair ^ 
The fatherlefs and widow toyour care* 
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BiKfhpuBmhed ly J. BieH, 

THE TREA'SURY ; or, Repofitary of Politics and 
Literature for 1770. The materials which thefe 
\*o1ames contain are the moft nu hentic monuments by 
vrhich to arrirc at the truth of thofe tranfadions and 
events -which hare fo much agitated the prcfent times^ 
and which are fo likely 10 attrad the attention af future 
ajes, 2 vols, price 12s. 

REMARKS on the ENGLISH LANGUAGE? 
being a dete^flion of many improper expreffions 
ufed in convtfrfatton, tihd of m^ny others to be found, 
in authors* By R, Baker. 

*' Mr. Baker, the author t>f tbefe rcmarkj, has 
** f>ointed ci\it a great number of improper expreffions, 
•* which we frequently hear in converfation, or meet 
*^ with in books ; and has fubjoined many ufefal pl>- 
** fervations.*' CriticalRcvicw. Price tis. 

DISCOURSSS on the fercrd eftates of man on 
EARTH, in HEAVEN, and HELL, deduced 
from reafon aodrevelation, as they have been repedtedlv, 
delivered to crowded congregations in the abbey church 
at Bath, and at St.. Stephen^,. Walhrook, London*. 
Price 2s« 6d* 

THE HISTORY of Sir WILLIAM HARRINO- 
TON. Written fome years finest, and revifed,^ 
correif^ed, and improved, by the late Mr. Samuel Rich* 
ardi'on, author of Psmila, ClarifTa, Sir Chades Grandi* 
fon, &c. in four volumes. Price i^s. 
' This interelHng work; beiides a very extciifive 
fak at home, has been circu laced through Scotland, 
Ireland, France and Germany. It has been gene- 
rally allowed not unworthy a fitaation^ in all iibra« 
lies^ as a fupplement to Rfichardfon^s excellent 
writings; and the encouragement it has mct» pbiinly 
deraonilrates the approbation wherewith it has been 
read. 

• To this new edition an expUnatory index is ad- 
ded by the editor, who takes this means^of returning 
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Kis fincere thanks to the public, for the indnlgeiU-r^ 
ception the work has been favoured with, and afTuics 
them cver;y care (hall be taken within his ability, tQ. 
render it ftill more deferving.o£ their attention^ . 

THE UNIVERSAL CATALOGUE, Containing 
a concife review of every new publication of the. 
preceding month, on the plan of the French catalogues ; 
together with an abilra^ of the opinions of both Criti- 
cal and Monthly Review9», and every other periodical- 
work (of which there are many) that undertake to give 
an account ot new books. As thefe opinions, are. 
ranged under each other« gentlemen will thus be better 
abPe to jwdge of the merit of any piece, than^by a fight' 
cf a few ill-chofen extradts, fclefted by one prejudiced' 
or incompetent reviewer, fiefides, as the authors of 
this work do not intend to confine themfeives to a cer»- 
tain number of pages, no publication of the preceeding 
nipnth will be omitted; an advant^e the publtc haf 
not hitherto experienced, as books . have not been. re% 
viewed till fome months, after they have bfsen ouU 

EDWARD and ELEONORA,,a tragedy as it ir 
performed at the Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 
Written by Thomson, and altered by Thomas Hull, 
Price ifc 

THE PRODIGAL SON*, an Oratorio; written by. 
Mr. Hull, of Covent-Garden Theatre, and fet. 
to mufic by Dr. Arnold. A new aad improved edi- 
tion, embelliihed . with a beautiful engraving, adapted 
to the fufajed. Price is. 

RICHARD PLANT AG ENEt, aLegendaryTale ; . 
written by Mr. Hull, who has taken uncoromoai 
pains infele6ling every curious particular in his power^ 
that migji't tend to confirm theauthcnticixy of the ftory, ^ 
which is fouRded on a very fingular and patheiic event. 
Mr. Sherwin has finiihed the em belli fhm est, under 
the immediate in fpcflioh ofthecelebfaied Bartolozzi^ 
in a ililethat will aura£t critical approbaiion. The 

• - fubjea^ 



JVew MeohpuhUfied iy J. BtU. 

-fobjc&M an affcftmg. interview between two priiic1f>sl 
ihara6ters in the Poem, and the effetft muft irrefiftibly 
^pkafe eveiy judicious eye; Quarta^ on very large and 
fine paper, 2S. 6d. 

THE FRIENDS ; or Original Letters of a pcrfoa 
deceafed; now firft publifhed frcrni the manu* 
fcript in his correfpondeiit*8 hands. In two volumes^ 
price 6s. bound. 

A New Edition, being the Sixth, Price 2%, 6d« De« 
dicatcd, by Permiffion, to Lord Vifcoitnt Ligo- 
^ier. PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS* Parti. By 
the Ufte Lord CHESTERJFIBLD. Methodiicd and 
digei^ed unc^er diflind^ heiid^, with Additions, by the 
Rev. Dr. JOHN TRU^LER. Contawing every in- 
rtrudtion nece/Iary to complete tb.e Gentleman and Man 
efFafhion, to teach him a knowledgerof life, and mate 
htm well received in all cnmpanies. For the improve- 
ment of youth, yet tiot betieiith. the attention of mvy« 
Alfo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
U. 6d. AddrelTed to and calculated for Young Ladies. 

*^,* At the requeft of iev^eral Priv;ltc Tutors and 
Makers of Academies, the two preoedhig articles are 
tranAatcd into French, ina dsflical andekgam ftile, by 
the CHEVALIER DE SAUSEUlL, in two vols, 
Frice 7s. bound. Allowance to thofe who cake a do2ca 
fets. 

AN ESSAY on GLANDULAR SECRETION; 
^ containing an experimental enquiry into the for- 
mation of PUS, and a critical eyaminatioii into an opi- 
nion of Mr. John Hunter's, *' That the blood is alive.** 
ByjA.VIESHENDY, M. D. Price 2$. 

AN EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE. Part h 
The Third Edition. Price 29. Being a Chemical 
Analyfis, or, * An Enquiry into the nature and proper- 
ties of all kinds of Foods,* how far they are wholefome 
•nd agree withdifierent conilitutiom. 'Written fo aa 
to be intelligible to every ce^aeity. By a- Medical Gen* 

tleman§ 



tiemaft. Allo^ Part IJ^ Price is. 6d. Contoiningmaajr 
falutary obfervations on exercife, (Wp, drinking, fmoak- 
ing, bleeding, dram drinking, and the utility oftakinj^ 
phj'fic in the fpring* 

THE CECONOMIST. The Thirteenth Editions 
Price IS. Shewing in a variety of eilimates from 
^oK a year to upwards of Sool. how comfortably and 
gcnteelv a family may live w.lh frugality for a little 
money ; together with the cheapeft method of keeping 
horfes* 

%* An attention to thefc eftimates will infallibly • 
tend to the comfort and happinefs of thoufands, at 
they will teach the reader how to make a little go a 
|;reat way, and ihew him what expences he may enter 
into confident with his fortune and £tuation in life* 

HENRY II. or. The FALL of ROSAMOND, » 
Tragedy, as performed at the Theatre-Royai^ 
Covent-Garden, by T. Hulx^ Price is. 6d. 

GENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLEMAN 
to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil, calculated to 
form the Tafte, regulate the Judgment, and improve 
the Morak. Written fome years ftnce, now firft rtvifed 
andpubliilied, with Notes and Ill»ftrations. By Mr. 
Thomas Hull, of the Theatre-Royal, Covent-Gardcn. 
In two neat volumes, price 6s. 

TEN MINUTES ADVICE to a every GENTLE- 
MAN going to purchafe a horfe out of a dealer^ 
ockey, or groom's flable ; in which are laid down efta* 
blirtieji rules for difcovering the perfedions and bkmi(hc» 
of that noble animal. Price is, 

ADAM'S TAIL; or. The FIRST METAMOR- 
PHOSIS, a poem. Price as, 

PANTHEONITES, a dramatic entertainment, a» 
performed at the Theatres Royal, London, will^ 
Viiiverfal applaufe. Price is* i 



Boc^s pulHjfhed ly J. BelL' 

T^E PHOENIX, or the HISTORY of POLY- 
ARCHUS and ARGENIS. Tranilatcd from the 
L-atiD. By a Lady* 4 vols. Price 12s. 

•* The public isherepre'ented with a new tranflntion 
' of that fine old romance Barclay's Argcnis. The 
« original has been well known to the learned thefe one 
« handred and fifty years ; and for the accommodation 
« of the mere Englifti readers, two verfions of it, in 
« our languige, were given in the courfe of the Lift 

* century ; but the ftyle of thefc is grown too obfelete 

* for the prefent age. 

** The editor, as {he chufes to ftyle hcrfelf, rather 

* than tranflator, has prefixed to the work, a very jii- 
' ticious account* of the author's defign, and of the 

* derit of his performance ; which is, as (he well ob- 
« nives, a romance, an allegory, and a fyflem of po- 
« feres. Confidercd as an inveftigation of the various 
« litims of government, and of the moft proper reme- 

< dies the for political diftempers of a ftate, it will cer- 

< tainly be thought a work of great merit, if we make 
«. due allowance for the time in which it was written. 

* But if regarded only as a work of moral cnrertain- 

* m^nt it will be allowed to ftand in the foreraoft rank 
' of the old romances, facred to chivalry and virtue. 

* In brief, to uft the words of the ingenious editor, — 
*• Barclay's Argenis affords fuch variety of entertain- 
ment, that every kind of reader may find in it fome- 
thing fuitable to his own tafle and difpofiiion. The 
ftatefman, the philofopher, the foldier, the lover, 
the citizen, the friend of mankind, each may gratify 
his favourite propenfity ; while tKe reader who comes 
for amufement only, will not go away difappointed.** 

Monthly E.eview» 

THE UNIVERSAL BOTANIST, NURSERY- 
MAN, and GARDENER ; containing defcriptions 
of the fpecies and varieties of all the trees, fhrubs, 
herbs, flowers, and* fruits, natives and exotics, at 
prefent cultivated in the European nurferics, green- 
houfes and (loves, or defcribcd by modern Botaniils, &c. 
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Ulu ft fated with correal and elegant botanical copper-* 
pUtes, by Richard Weftoo, Efq. 

** Botany Is indeed a ftiidy of fuch general importance 
<* to mankind, that it would be no eafy tafk to draw 
•* the line ihat could limit the bounds of its utility, 
** The very fenftble author of the performance now be- 
** fore us hath enumerated forae particulars of this kind ; 
<< but to fpecify all would be a vain attempt. What 
*' he has obferved, however, in his Introduction, i» 
** juft, and pertinent.. 

" An univ^rfal ca'alogue of vegetable productions it 
• •* a work of fo extenfive a nature, that, to render it 
"• ufcful, it ought to be executed with a$ much brevity 
" as poflible; and a proper attention to this circum* 
* flance is a principal qualifi.ation of that before us, 
*^ which appears to contain a larger variety of the va- 
rious fpccies of plants and (hrubs than other perform- 
ances of the kind. The author has reftriited himfelf 
' to the moft chai-afteriftic defcriptions of each vege- 
table, without fweiUng his work with a multiplicity 
-f of fynonymous names. The EngliHi ones, however, 
*' are' annexed to the defcription of every fpecies, which 
•* is another confiderable circumftance in favour of ttd 
** work." Critical Review. Two volumes. Price iis 

A HISTORY and DEFENCE of MAGNA CHAR- 
TA. By Dr. Samuel Johnfon ; containing alfo a 
fliort account of the rife and progrefs of national free- 
dom, from the invafion of Caefar to the prefent tiroes. 

** This is a very ufeful publication, particularly at 
•* the prefent. period, when the nature of our conlHtu- 
" tion is fo much the fubjedl of animadverlion. The 
•*. author, together with the original chatter, has given 
** an EngUfh tranfhtion for the benefit of his unlearned 
*< reade»s, and a circumflantial account of the manner . 
*' in which this facred PalJadium of EngUih liberty was 
*' originally obtained from king John, He compleats 
** the whole with an ellay on parliaments from their 
** origin in England, and their half-yearly exiftence, 
**- to their feptennial duration, and difplays no Icfs an 
*' extenfive fund of Itnowledge, than a laudable exadl- 
*' ncfs in the courfe of his relation J' Lond, Mag« 
The fccond edition, Price 53jjd, in boards. 
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